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Girls  of  Lasell  Seminary 

The  Satisfaction  of  Our  Customers 
is  the  Foundation  on  which  We 
Build  Our  Business  Success 

There  never  was  a  time  in  our  history  when  we  stood  better 
ready  than  now  to  meet  the  needs  of  students 

IN  FASHION  :  with  apparel  of  every  description  in  the 
latest  importations  and  American  vogues. 

IN  HOME  FURNISHINGS  :  with  stationery,  books, 
student  lamps,  pictures,  curtains,  couch  coverings  and 
V  chinaware. 

Make  this  your  Banner  Shopping  Year ! 
Consult  our  Credit  Manager  about  opening  an  Account. 

Jordan    Marsh    Company 

New  England's  Greatest  Store 


flUjrtstmas  (Sift  jtahtttim 

Lasell  Girls  know  that  the  Slattery  Store  stands  for  Individuality  of 
Apparel.  This  same  characteristic  is  true  of  the  delightful  Christmas  things 
which  are  ready  for  your  selection. 

There  are  dainty  personal  things  of  the  "chum  to  chum"  kind, 
countless  choices  for  mothers,  baby  sisters,  cousins  and  grandmothers, 
and   e.  -;n   "  Friend  Man  "  is  not  forgotten. 

They  are  gifts  you'll  like  to  give 
For  they're  gifts  you'd  like  to  get. 


E.T.  SLATTERY  CO. 

TREMONT  STREET  -  BOSTON 

Opposite  ''Boston  Common 
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Staine's  Imported  Inlaid  Linoleums 

Cheaper  Than  Hardwood  Floors,  Much  More  Satisfactory  To  Use 

AFTER  months  of  waiting,  we  have  received  from  England  abundant  quantities  and  varieties  of  these  famous 
Linoleums.  There  are  both  tile  and  parquetry  effects.  Cement  them  to  the  floor  and  you  have  all  the  advan- 
tages of  hardwood  without  the  high  cost. 

Staine's  Linoleums  are  resilient  and  soft  to  the  tread,  yet  a  part  of  the  construction.     To  the  eye  they  always  give 
forth  a  cheerful  message.     They  are  labor-saving  yet  absolutely  sanitary. 

We  shall  be  glad  to  have  one  of  our  men  go  over  with  you  the  matter  of  having  one  of  these  Linoleums 
cemented  to  your  floor. 

Only  $2.50  and  $3.25  the  yard 

John  H.  Pray  &  Sons  Co. 

646  Washington  Street,  Opp.  Boylston  Street,  Boston  1 0 

TELEPHONE  BEACH  2000 


Meyer  Jonasson  &  Co. 

TREMONT  &  BOYLSTON  STS.,  BOSTON 


Suits,   Gowns,   Coats, 

Blouses,   Skirts,   Silk 

Petticoats,  Sweaters 

and   Furs 


Garments  for  Seminary  Girls 
a  Special  Feature 


mttlttwrg  atib  Jurs 


Women's  Cloth  and  Fur  Coats 

Agents  for  Burberrys'  English  Coats 


383  WASHINGTON  ST 
BOSTON 
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AUTUMN'S  PAGEANT 

Heralded  by  the  West  Wind,  chill  sunbeams 
slowly  draw  aside  the  curtain-mist  of  haze 
revealing  Nature's  stage  set  for  the  pomp  of 
Autumn.  It  is  morning — cold  and  bright,  with 
a  promise  of  sullen  chill  towards  evening. 
Swift  clouds  streak  across  the  azure  sky  close 
above  the  landscape's  glowing  richness. 

Diamonds,  lavished  by  last  night's  hoar- 
frost, sparkle  on  the  meadows,  and  one  marvels 
that  so  cold  a  touch  could  also  set  the  woods 
on  fire.  Vagrant  and  impatient  breezes,  like 
an  ever-changing  crowd,  fairly  beckon  the  gay 
procession  as  it  starts. 

Sumach  pennons  flame  and  apples  burn 
like  giant  rubies  among  the  withering  leaves. 
Chilly  brooks,  like  outriders,  thread  their  swift 
course  among  the  bright-hued  tufts  of  shrub- 
bery, past  withered  pasture  lands  and  littered 
barnyards,  corralling  the  glittering  insects  as 
they  scurry  among  the  dandelion  ghosts  and 
tall  ripe  grasses.  Shaggy  corn-stalks  in  their 
faded  uniforms  seem  to  march  in  endless  file 
into  the  misty,  smoky  afternoon.  The  shining 
clusters  of  wild  grapes  in  their  mellow  fruit- 
fulness  put  forth  a  sunny,  crushed,  faint  smell 
that  haunts  the  hungry  autumn  air. 

Piping  of  quails  breaks  the  stillness,  arrest- 
ing the  attention  of  a  hunter  crouched  on  the 
hillside.  He  pauses,  relaxed,  to  watch  a  flock 
of  geese  sail  overhead  like  a  squad  of  direct- 
ing airships.  A  scared  rabbit  shyly  crosses 
the  clearing  and,  gaining  the  edge  of  the 
woods  in  safety,  is  soon  lost  in  the  dusky 
depths  of  the  forest. 

As    the    afternoon    slowly    wanes    the    last 


of  the  procession  trails  into  the  distance.  The 
sky  is  touched  with  mauve  and  silver.  Tremu- 
lous poplars  bow  to  the  evening  breeze,  and 
twilight  lingers  as  though  loathe  to  swathe 
the  forest's  blaze  of  glory  in  the  mystical 
veil  of  night. 

Ruth  Ordway. 


KEEP    IT    DARK 


A  group  of  school  girls,  heads  together, 
muffled  whispering,  then  —  "S-s-h-Keep  it 
dark!"  and  they  dispersed.  It  was  the  second 
time  that  evening  that  I,  a  recent  arrival  at 
school,  had  heard  those  mysterious  words. 
Dazedly  I  drew  my  hand  over  my  eyes  as  I 
watched  another  group  of  girls  whispering  ex- 
citedly and  throwing  cautious  glances  over  their 
shoulders.  Suddenly  determining  to  take  the 
chances,  I  approached  the  group  ;  but  the  leader 
saw  me,  and  once  again  I  heard  those  teasing 
words — ,"Look  out!    Keep  it  dark!" 

"Please,"  I  ventured  boldly,  "what  is  it  all 
about  ?" 

There  was  a  dead  silence  for  a  moment,  then 
— "Nothing,"  snapped  the  leader,  and  I  retired 
amid  many  suspicious  glances.  I  wondered 
whether  they  might  not  be  making  some  sort 
of  conspiracy  against  me  or  planning  to  initiate 
me;  and  all  at  once  an  icy  fear  clutched  my 
heart,  as  I  remembered  the  many  disastrous 
results  of  "hazing"  new  pupils.  A  friend  of 
mine  had  once  told  me  of  her  cousin,  who  had 
been  ducked  in  a  fountain  and  afterwards 
made  to  eat  a  horrible  mixture  of  raw  oysters 
and  slippery  spaghetti,  with  the  result  that  next 
day  she  was  in  bed  with  the  "flu"  and  indiges- 
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tion  and  remained  there  for  a  whole  month. 
Still  another  girl  had  told  me  of  her  cousin's 
friend  who  had  been  tied  to  a  chair  in  a  haunted 
house  overnight,  and  in  the  morning  they  found 
her — dead! 

Sharp  little  chills  were  running  up  and  down 
my  back  as  fearfully  I  started  for  my  room ; 
but  reaching  the  third  floor  another  strange 
sight  arrested  my  attention,  dispelling  all  fear 
for  myself.  A  tall,  dark  girl  was  hurrying  noise- 
lessly along  the  hall  while  four  other  girls, 
unperceived  by  her,  crept  stealthily  after  her. 
The  tall  girl  stepped  up  to  the  telephone  and 
said,  "Give  me  Senior  House,  please." 

Barely  had  she  spoken  when  her  four  pur- 
suers pounced  upon  her  and  dragged  her  from 
the  telephone.  Before  she  could  raise  a  cry, 
a  towel  was  tied  over  her  mouth  as  a  gag,  her 
arms  were  pinioned  behind  her  back  and  she 
was  lifted  up  by  three  pairs  of  strong  arms. 
As  silently  as  in  funeral  procession  she  was 
carried  down  the  hall  to  a  remote  room.  Into 
this  linen  closet  they  thrust  her  and  hastily 
locked  the  door.  Immediately  after,  as  if 
upon  a  counted  signal,  girls  came  hurrying 
from  all  directions,  their  wraps  on,  and  all 
agog  with  excitement.  I  determined  not  to  be 
left  out  of  things  and  so  followed,  joining  a 
group  as  they  left. 

There  was  very  little  conversation  as  we 
hurried  on,  because,  as  it  seemed  to  me,  I  was 
a  dampening  influence  on  them,  for  some  reason 
or  another.  Soon  we  approached  a  well- 
lighted  house  where  to  my  astonishment,  a 
furious  mob  of  girls  was  trying  to  force  the 
door,  while  others  were  trying  the  windows, 
and  still  others  were  marching  up  and  down, 
picketing. 

"Oh,  we're  too  late !"  wailed  the  girls  with 
whom  I  had  come.  "We  never  can  enter  with 
all  those  Seniors  mobbing  the  door  and  trying 
to  get  in." 

"But  what's  it  all  about  ?"     I  again  ventured. 

"Why  its — ,"  began  one  of  them,  but  she  was 
immediately  silenced  by  others — "S-s-h !  Keep 
it  dark!     We  don't  know  who  she  is." 

In  a  confused  state  of  mind,  I  sat  and  waited. 


Something  dreadful  must  be  happening  in  that 
house.  Altho  the  curtains  were  down  and  I 
could  see  nothing  every  once  in  awhile  a  loud 
yelling  come  from  the  house — some  poor  souls 
being  tortured,  I  thought  to  myself.  Why 
didn't  somebody  do  something?  Just  then  the 
door  of  the  house  burst  open  and  a  mob  of 
rejoicing  girls  poured  out.  Hastily  I  sought 
a  Junior  girl  whom  I  knew  and  who  had  just 
come  out  of  the  building. 

"For  goodness'  sake,"  I  implored,  "tell  me 
what's  happening  !  Why  will  nobody  tell  me  ? 
Why  don't  they  call  the  police  ?" 

"Why  don't  you  know — but  of  course  you 
wouldn't  know,  having  just  come  to  Brierly, 
and  as  nobody  knew  you  they  didn't  dare  to 
tell  you.  If  you  had  only  told  them  you  were  a 
Junior !  It's  Junior  election  we've  just  had. 
I'll  tell  you  who  were  elected." 

Whereupon  she  breathlessly  recited  off  sev- 
eral names  and  then  again  warned  me — "But 
until  tomorrow  morning,  keep  it  dark!" 

Henricttc  Leicht. 


SATURDAY'S  CHILD 


Young  freckle-faced  Bobbie  Stearns  had 
been  trying  hard  to  slight  the  usual  Saturday 
morning  duties  which  his  mother  had  wished 
done.  In  fact,  he  had  awakened  bright  and 
early  with  the  intention  of  getting  the  errands 
over,  the  garden  weeded  and  the  grass  cut  in 
time  to  slip  off  and  fish  an  hour  before  lunch 
time  with  "The  Gang" — a  few  of  Bobbie's 
choice  friends. 

The  garden  did  not  need  much  weeding, 
so  Bobbie  argued.  Accordingly  he  hastily  dug 
up  the  dirt  around  the  radishes  and  considered 
that  task  finished.  Then  there  was  a  basket  of 
cakes  to  be  taken  over  to  Aunt  Nettie,  who 
was  just  recovering  from  a  severe  cold.  Bob- 
bie didn't  object  to  doing  this  very  much,  for 
she  was  his  favorite  aunt ;  but  it  was  an  awful 
test  to  carry  those  cakes  and  not  to  eat  one.  In 
his  hurry  to  get  there  he  stubbed  his  toe  as  he 
was  crossing  the  street.  His  heart  went  to  his 
mouth  but  the  cakes  remained  in  the  basket. 
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He  thought  a  recompense  was  necessary  for 
this  mishap ;  so  he  quickly  took  out  one  of  the 
little  frosted  cakes  and  jammed  it  into  his 
mouth.  Aunt  Nettie  would  never  know  the 
difference. 

When  he  got  back  there  was  the  yard  to  finish 
cutting.  Father  had  not  had  time  to  do  it. 
Wearily  Bobbie  pushed  the  lawn  mower  back 
and  forth,  leaving  a  space  of  about  four  inches 
of  uncut  grass  between  each  two  rows.  He 
could  hardly  wait  to  get  to  the  end  of  the  last 
row,  for  then  surely  his  irksome  tasks  would 
be  over.  He  ran  into  the  house  to  get  his  pole 
and  fishing  tackle,  all  the  while  feeling  rather 
uneasy  about  meeting  his  mother  lest  she  might 
have  something  more  for  him  to  do.  Sure 
enough,  as  he  went  in  the  front  door,  he  met 
his  mother  coming  out  with  a  broom  in  her 
hand. 

"Oh,  here  you  are,  Bobbie,"  she  said,  "I  want 
you  to  sweep  off  the  front  walk  for  Mother." 

Bobbie  groaned  and  took  the  broom  rather 
roughly.  He  swept  vigorously,  however,  and 
while  thinking  about  the  great  big  trout  he  was 
going  to  catch,  discovered  that  he  had  accident- 
ally cleaned  about  a  foot  of  the  neighbor's  walk. 
The  broom  was  hastily  thrown  down  in  dis- 
gust as  he  tore  into  the  house  again  and  grabbed 
his  pole,  relieved  that  he  was  at  last  free  to  go. 

''Oh,  Bobbie  !"  called  his  mother,  who  did  not 
realize  how  anxious  her  son  was  to  be  off, 
"please  bring  the  broom  in  and  put  it  in  the 
closet." 

Bobbie  was  in  despair.  He  would  not  have 
time  now  to  fish  and  come  back  before  lunch  ; 
fish  don't  bite  very  well  in  the  afternoon;  he 
might  just  as  well  stay  home  and  work.  Pick- 
ing up  the  broom  he  went  into  the  house,  hung 
it  on  its  proper  hook  in  the  closet  and  carefully 
shut  the  door. 

Next,  he  went  to  his  mother,  who  was  busy 
in   the   kitchen. 

"Mother,"  he  said  rather  pitifully,  "is  there 
anything  more  you  want  me  to  do  ?" 

"Yes,  Bobbie,"  she  said  handing  him  a  bas- 
ket, "I  want  you  to  take  this 

"I  won't,  I  won't !"  wailed  Bobbie  stamping 
from  the  room. 

"Wait,"  said  his  mother,  who  saw  now  how 


she  had  vexed  her  young  son,  "I  want  you  to 
take  this  with  you  on  your  fishing  trip.  Then 
you  won't  have  to  come  back  for  lunch." 

Bobbie  let  out  a  yell,  kissed  his  mother  good- 
bye and  ran  down  the  street  with  his  pole  and 
lunch  basket. 

"Gee !"  he  said,  "it  pays  to  be  nice  and    do 


things !" 


G.  Foster. 


AN  ALIEN  WIFE 


It  was  a  beautiful  September  night  and  the 
lobby  of  the  fashionable  Hotel  Essex  was 
thronged  with  men  and  women,  dressed  accord- 
ing to  the  latest  dictates  of  fashion.  Mrs.  Van 
Russler,  the  most  correctly  gowned  of  all,  was, 
as  usual,  the  center  of  a  group  of  admiring 
friends.  For  many  social  seasons  her  word 
had  either  admitted  aspiring  people  to  the  cov- 
eted circle  of  the  "Four  Hundred"  or  rejected 
them. 

Captain  Norman  Jordan  and  his  wife, 
Lucille,  were  coming  down  the  broad  marble 
staircase.  On  their  right  was  a  tinkling 
fountain  surrounded  by  lovely  palms  and  se- 
ductive alcoves.  It  was  in  this  direction  that 
they  turned  their  steps.  Captain  Jordan  had 
been  in  France  with  the  Medical  Corps  for  two 
years  and  when  he  returned  he  brought  with 
him  Lucille  as  his  wife.  Mrs.  Jordan  was  a 
member  of  an  old  French  family  and  had  been 
a  nurse  in  a  field  hospital  where  the  couple 
first  met. 

"One  thing  is  very  certain,"  Mrs.  Van  Russ- 
ler confided  to  her  friends,  "I  shall  not  call 
upon  Mrs.  Jordan — oh,  yes,  I  know  you  will 
say  that  the  Captain  always  was  included  in  our 
circle,  but  his  wife — a  foreigner  of  no  conse- 
quence— is  going  to  hurt  him  socially,  I'm 
afraid." 

Poor  little  Mrs.  Jordan!  So  this  was  the 
welcome  ahead  of  her  in  this  new  strange  land. 
Her  husband  felt  the  cold  greetings  very  keenly 
whenever  they  joined  a  group  of  his  old  friends, 
that  is  to  say,  his  feminine  friends ;  for  the 
men  were  verv  different  in  their  attitude. 


8 


LASELL   LEAVES 


Being  essentially  a  girl  of  good  sense  and  fine 
judgment,  she  simply  busied  herself  about  her 
own  personal  affairs,  dwelling  but  little  on  the 
question  of  "Society  with  a  big  S." 

Weeks  passed  into  months,  and  as  the  sum- 
mer season  drew  near,  the  question  of  a  vaca- 
tion resort  was  being  discussed  by  all  the 
members  of  society  who  "really  were  anybody." 
Some  unanimity  of  opinion  there  surely  must 
have  been  among  them  for  July  found  all  of 
Mrs.  Van  Russler's  intimate  friends  at  a  hotel 
in  the  White  Mountains  and  chance  had  brought 
the!  Jordans  to  the  same  place.  Still  the  frigid 
hostility  was  held  against  Lucille  by  the  society 
leader. 

As  the  long  summer  days  passed,  Lucille 
had  become  interested  in  the  children  playing 
on  the  lawns,  on  the  beach  and  elsewhere.  One 
boy  in  particular  attracted  her — Bobby  Van 
Russler.  Even  though  she  had  never  spoken 
to  him,  he  felt  that  she  was  interested  in  him 
and  he,  in  return,  began  to  love  the  quiet  smil- 
ing lady  who  was  always  near  when  the  child- 
ren were  playing.  Several  times  Bobby  had 
started  to  go  to  her  but  always  the  governess 
was  on  hand  to  take  him  away  from  this  fas- 
cinating stranger.  Once  and  only  once  Bobby 
spoke  of  her  to  his  mother  but  he  received  such 
a  cold  rebuke  about  talking  to  strangers  that 
he  did  not  attempt  it  again. 

Many  times  when  Bobby  was  alone  his 
thoughts  drifted  to  his  "dream  lady."  The 
child  craved  the  affection  which  is  every  child's 
due  and  which  he  never  got  from  his  mother. 
Some  intuition  told  Bobby  that  if  he  could  only 
gain  access  to  the  wonderful  creature  he  would 
never  again  need  to  wish  for  affection  as  it 
would  always  be  there  for  him. 

One  day  Lucille  sat  on  the  warm  sand  by  the 
lake,  busily  transforming  a  little  square  of 
embroidery  into  a  work  of  art,  and  pausing 
now  and  then  to  listen  to  the  conversation  which 
was  being  carried  on  by  a  group  of  children 
near  by,  she  heard  Bobby's  shrill  little  voice 
say — "Right  up  there  in  that  corner — yes,  that's 
my  room,  and  I  can  see  the  sun  before  anybody 
else  in  the  morning."  How  little  that  childish 
statement  meant  to  Mrs.  Jordan  yet  how  much 


it  would  mean  in  the  future  to  the  child ! 

"But  how  do  I  happen  to  be  here?"  ques- 
tioned Lucille  as  she  looked  around  her  and 
found  that  she  was  in  a  white-walled  room 
with  very  plain  furnishings.  Immediately 
memory  came  back  to  her  rescue. 

The  midsummer  carnival  dance  was  at  its 
height  in  the  ball  room  of  the  hotel.  Suddenly 
one  of  the  maids  dashed  into  the  room  with 
the  awful  cry  of  "Fire !"  Everyone  was  panic- 
stricken  and  hurried  for  the  doors,  crowding, 
pushing,  and  slowly  the  great  mob  of  people 
surged  to  the  lawn-. 

"My  child,  my  Bobby  is  still  there — oh,  I 
must  go  to  him,  let  me  go" — and  with  this  out- 
burst Mrs.  Van  Russler  fainted  into  the  arms  of 
Captain  Jordan. 

Without  a  word  to  anyone,  Lucille  dashed 
through  the  burning  doorway  and  up  the  stairs 
to  little  Bobby  Van  Russler's  room.  It  was 
but  a  moment's  work  to  clasp  the  childish  figure 
in  her  arms,  wrap  a  blanket  around  him  and 
start  for  the  doorway.  She  never  really  knew 
how  she  accomplished  it,  but  somehow  the 
rescue  was  completed  and  fresh  air  once  more 
greeted  her  nostrils.  Here  memory  failed  her 
but  Mrs.  Van  Russler  and  Captain  Jordan  were 
by  her  bed  and  told  her  the  rest.  She  had 
fainted  and  had  been  brought  to  the  hospital 
where  her  burns  had  been  cared  for. 

It  was  but  a  few  weeks  before  Lucille  re- 
covered. During  her  convalescence  Mrs.  Van 
Russler  and  Bobby  were  daily  visitors  and  it 
seemed  as  though  the  elder  woman  could  not 
do  enough  for  the  courageous  French  girl. 

When  questioned  as  to  her  motive  in  risking 
her  life  for  a  child  whom  she  hardly  knew, 
Lucille  said — "Oh,  it  is  but  a  little  thing  to  do  to 
help  a  sister-woman  and  keep  her  from 
sorrow !" 

Mrs.  Van  Russler  soon  learned  that  Lucille 
Jordan  was  one  of  the.  most  lovable  women 
in  the  world  and  the  warmest  friendship  sprang 
up  between  them.  So  when  the  winter  social 
season  came  again,  Mrs.  Jordan  was  made  to 
feel  that  she  was  one  of  that  exclusive  set  and 
that  she  was  no  longer  an  alien  wife. 

Theresa  Thompson. 


Owing  to  the  extremely  high  cost  of  pub- 
lishing periodicals  in  these  days,  there  will  this 
year  be  but  six  numbers  of  the  Leaves.  For- 
mer students  will,  however,  find  the  paper 
worth-while  because  of  the  Personals,  so  ably 
handled  by  Miss  Potter,  and  because  of  the 
three  Supplements.  Every  girl  now  at  Lasell 
will  wish  to  subscribe.  We  hope,  too,  that 
many  will  contribute  to  our  columns.  As  to 
snap-shots,  jokes,  locals  and  literary  gems, 
we  may  say,  "Give  to  the  Leaves  the  best  that 
you  have  and  the  best  will  come  back  to  you." 


sight-seeing  trips,  from  school,  as  you  possibly 
can.  Two  of  the  most  interesting  and  impor- 
tant, the  ones  to  Lexington  and  Concord  and 
to  Salem,  have  already  been  taken;  but  there 
will  be  many  others  that  you  will  enjoy.  Be 
sure  to  see  the  places  of  interest  around  Boston 
while  you  have  the  opportunity.  You  can't 
afford  to  miss  any  of  them. 


/ 


Always  patronize  the  reliable  firms  whose 
ads.  appear  in  the  Leaves. 


The  Leaves  staff  was  somewhat  changed  at 
the  beginning  of  this  school  year  because  three 
of  its  members  did  not  return  with  their  classes. 
The  new  members  are :  Gladys  Rathbone, 
Assistant  Editor,  and  Helen  Beede,  Literary 
Editor.  The  Exchange  Editors  will  have  no 
work  to  do  this  year  owing  to  the  fact  that  the 
Exchange  Department  is  being  omitted ;  there- 
fore, Violet  Comley  has  been  appointed  Sub- 
scription Editor  and  Margaret  Loomis,  Assis- 
tant Subscription  Editor. 


A  special  word  to  the  new  girls !     We  hope 
you  are  taking  advantage  of  as  many  of  the 


This  year  there  is  being  tried  out  in  the  school 
an  idea  which,  we  think,  is  going  to  do  much 
to  stimulate  school  spirit.  The  whole  school 
has  been  divided,  according  to  the  side  on  which 
the  girls  happen  to  sit  in  the  chapel,  into  the 
Blues  and  the  Whites;  this  division  to  hold, 
througout  the  year  for  all  contests.  Already 
the  struggle  between  the  two  sides  has  brought 
good  results.  Many  girls  have  been  going  out 
for  hockey  practice.  More  girls  with  songs 
and  cheers  and  a  spirit  of  rivalry  were  on  hand 
for  the  hockey  games  last  month,  than  we  have 
ever  before  seen  at  any  inter-class  athletic  con- 
test except  on  "River  Day,"  when  the  school 
turns  out  in  a  body.  The  new  plan  enables 
girls  who  previously  have  been  barred  from 
the  games  because  the  class  to  which  they  be- 
longed did  not,  alone,  have  enough  material  for 
a  whole  team,  to  take  part  in  them.  We  are 
sure  that  from  this  plan  there  will  be  a  benefit 
in  many  other  ways  before  the  end  of  the  year. 


/■ 


Wednesday  evening,  September  22,  the  old 
and  new  girls  met  in  the  school  dining  hall 
to  enjoy  their  first  dinner  together.  An  or- 
chestra played  during  the  meal  and  at  the  dance 
in  the  gymnasium  which  followed.  Everyone 
seemed  cheerful  and  happy. 

The  Christian  Endeavor  Society  held  its 
first  meeting  of  this  year,  Friday  evening,  Sep- 
tember 24.  President  Dorothy  Shove  gave  a 
word  of  welcome  to  the  girls  and  spoke  briefly 
on  the  purpose  of  the  meetings.  Following 
this  several  old  girls  as  well  as  some  new  girls 
expressed  their  opinions  on  the  helpfulness  of 
the  weekly  assemblies.  By  her  singing  Marion 
Bodwell  added  much  to  the  meeting. 

Saturday  night,  September  25,  the  class  of 
1921  invited  all  the  school  to  come  to  a  party 
given  in  the  gymnasium.  At  the  gym  entrance, 
each  was  given  the  name  of  a  country  under 
whose  flag  she  would  find  her  group.  Each 
group  then  proceeded  to  take  turns  at  the  var- 
ious game  booths  placed  around  the  hall.  The 
winning  group  was  presented  with  a  prize.  An 
informal   dance   followed. 

Sunday,  September  26,  we  were  glad  to  wel- 
come the  Rev.  Brewer  Eddy  as  the  speaker  at 
our  first  vesper  service  of  the  year.  He  spoke 
impressively  of  the  great  investment  parents 
make  in  their  children,  and  of  the  dividends 
due  in  return  for  their  kindness  and  devotion. 

Sunday  evening,  September  26,  the  Seniors 


entertained  the  new  girls  in  Gardner  and  Car- 
penter Hall,  the  two  senior  dormitories.  Musi- 
cal selections  were  given,  also  many  delightful 
readings.  Later  in  the  evening,  refreshments 
were  served. 

Christian  Endeavor  of  October  first  was  lead 
by  Thirza  Abrams.  The  meeting  was  held  at 
Woodland  Park.  Not  only  the  Woodland  girls 
were  there  in  large  numbers  but  also  those  from 
Bragdon  and  the  outside  houses.  Miss  Abrams 
spoke  of  organizing  ourselves  into  a  group 
similar  to  that  of  the  Boy  Scouts,  and  of  having 
a  certain  ideal  to  follow  for  the  work  of  the 
year,  with  Christ  as  our  Master  to  teach  and 
to  guide  us. 

Vesper  Service,  Sunday  evening,  Oct.  3,  was 
led  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Park  of  West  Newton. 
He  gave  various  illuminating  stories  related 
by  story  tellers  of  the  far  East.  Dr.  Park  de- 
veloped a  few  of  these,  to  show  that:  "The 
blind  cannot  lead  the  blind;"  "you  reap  what 
you  sow ;"  "you  cannot  take  your  own  light  of 
happiness  unless  you  light  the  whole  place 
around  you."  Another  story  was  the  one  told 
of  the  man  who  collected  precious  pearls.  "God 
gives  to  us  the  pearls  of  life  freely.  Every 
clay  as  it  passes  is  an  infinite  pearl  of  life,  and 
is  in  itself  an  eternity." 

The  Christian  Endeavor  meeting  Friday, 
October  15  was  led  by  Dorothy  Ely.  Her 
subject,    "Thought,"   proved   to   be   a   helpful 
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one.  At  this  meeting  Thelma  Blossom  sang 
sweetly. 

The  first  new  girl  to  lead  our  Christian  En- 
deavor this  year  was  Ruth  Emery.  She  gave 
a  good  talk  on  "Contentment,"  taking  for  her 
text,  ''For  I  have  learned,  in  whatsoever  state 
I  am,  therein  to  be  content."  Alice  Pape  con- 
tributed to  the  meeting  by  a  beautiful  sacred 
song. 

Saturday,  Oct.  16,  Mrs.  Carolyn  Kaharl,  an 
educational  director  of  music  in  Boston,  gave 
us  a  helpful  lecture  on  "Four  Epochs  of  Piano 
Music"  with  illustrations  on  the  Ampico. 

At  the  Vesper  services,  Sunday,  Oct.  17, 
Rev.  John  Mills  Wilson  spoke  on  "Life  as  a 
Game."  He  emphasized  the  great  necessity  of 
doing  one's  part  in  both  the  games  and  the  work 
of  our  school,  for  the  sake  of  success  in  the 
larger  game  that  we  all  are  playing. 

On  Monday,  October  18,  the  school  enjoyed 
further  illustrations  of  the  work  of  the  Ampico 
as  well  as  some  songs  by  Mr.  Jetson  Ryder, 
baritone,  and  some  interpretive  dances  by  Miss 
Frances  Aldrich. 

Cecile  Loomis  led  the  Christian  Endeavor 
meeting  on  Friday,  October  22nd.  She  gave 
an  interesting  talk  on  "Sincerity,"  and  its 
meaning. 

"The  Lamentable  Tragedy  of  Julius  Caesar" 
— such  was  the  title  of  the  clever  farce  given 
by  the  girls  of  Carpenter  Hall,  Saturday,  Oc- 
tober 23.  To  say  that  the  girls  enjoyed  it 
would  be  putting  it  mildly  indeed.  They  just 
couldn't  help  having  a  good  time,  it  was  so 
amusing.  There  was  much  laughter  instead 
of  lamentation.  Certainly  Miss  Woodward 
and  the  Carpenter  girls  should  be  proud  of 
their  production. 

October  19,  Dr.  Leon  Vincent  spoke  to  us 
about  the  life  of  the  great  poet  Lowell.  Poets 
are  forced  to  do  practical  things,  then  make 
poetry  out  of  these  practical  things.  So  it 
was  with  Lowell.  He  succeeded  Longfellow 
as  professor  in  Harvard  and  from  this  teach- 
ing, he  gathered  various  materials  for  his  pen. 
Lowell  was  a  born  critic  and  probably  the  most 


brilliant  writer  of  his  time.  He  was  very 
human,  however,  and  his  peculiarities  were 
most  humorous. 

Sunday,  October  24,  we  were  pleased  to  have 
Dr.  Drew  of  Auburndale  lead  our  vesper  ser- 
vice. His  theme  was  "Perseverance  toward 
the  good  and  highest  points  of  life."  Among 
lessons  we  are  learning  in  our  school  days  is 
that  of  perseverance.  It  is  one  of  life's  trage- 
dies that  we  give  up  just  before  coming  to  the 
joyous  fulfilment  of  our  tasks.  We  all  have 
a  certain  amount  of  will  power,  but  we  need 
perseverance  to  overcome  the  won't  power. 

The  Concord-Lexington  trip  was  made  under 
conditions  favorable  for  an  all-day  outing.  The 
new  girls  and  those,  also,  who  had  taken  the 
trip  before  felt  the  charm  of  the  quaint  towns 
so  famous  in  history  and  in  literature.  They 
would  like  to  have  spent  more  time  at  the 
Hancock  House  and  at  the  home  of  Louisa 
May  Alcott.  Even  Sleepy  Hollow  Cemetery 
with  its  memorials  to  Emerson,  Hawthorne, 
Thoreau  and  other  men  of  genius  had  its  fascin- 
ation ;  while  Walden  Pond,  the  shores  of  which 
were  so  familiar  to  Thoreau,  seemed  an  ideal 
spot  for  one  seeking  a  care-free  life.  To  many 
the  most  impressive  of  all  the  things  seen, 
however,  was  the  fine  statue  of  the  Minute- 
Man  recalling,  as  it  does,  that  heroic  band  of 
"embattled  farmers"  who  "fired  the  shot  heard 
round  the  world."  One's  love  for  her  country 
is  quickened  by  a  day  spent  in  these  historic 
places. 

One  Monday  morning  recently  a  few  of  us 
visited  The  Perkins  Institute  for  the  Blind. 
We  were  most  cordially  received  and  were 
shown  about  the  artistic,  well-equipped  build- 
ings. We  bad  a  chance  to  hear  some  remark- 
ably good  recitations  by  the  younger  boys  and 
girls.  Then  we  were  generously  urged  to  take 
luncheon  at  the  school  and  to  stay  until  we 
could  see  the  work  of  the  older  students.  In 
the  secretarial  courses,  in  science  and  in  do- 
mestic arts  they  surpass  man}'  of  us  who  have 
our  sight.  We  came  away  filled  with  admira- 
tion for  these  unfortunate  but  courageous 
young  people. 
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Shrieks  and  screams  gave  evidence  of  the 
weird  and  thrilling  experience  the  girls  were 
having  as  they  made  their  way  through  the 
dense  blackness  of  Carter  Hall  to  the  gymna- 
sium on  Hallowe'en  night.  Here  an  orchestra 
furnished  the  music  for  dancing.  During  the 
evening  punch  was  served  by  the  Junior  com- 
mittee and  large  boxes  of  apples  were  readily 
disposed  of.  There  was  much  amusment  and 
many  surprises  when  the  dancers  unmasked. 
Following  the  grand  parade  Lillian  Doane  and 
Thirza  Abrams  were  judged  the  wearers  of 
the  most  original  costumes. 


ATHLETICS 


The  Athletic  Association  is  one  of  the  most 
important  as  well  as  one  of  the  most  popular 
organizations  of  the  school.  Every  one  wish- 
ing to  be  called  a  real  Lasell  girl  should  feel 
it  her  duty  to  be  a  member  of  the  Athletic 
Association  and  to  support  the  games.  Girls 
who  cannot  enter  into  the  various  sports  have 
at  least  the  chance  of  supporting  their  team. 
The  association  has  ninety-seven  members  this 
year.  The  officers  are :  President,  Ruth  Raw- 
lings  '21 ;  Vice-President,  Genevieve  Tiernan 
'22 ;   Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Lillian  Doane 

A  new  game  has  been  added  to  the  many 
other  Lasell  sports.  This  is  hockey.  There  is 
keen  rivalry  between  the  two  hockey  teams 
which  have  just  been  organized./ The  entire 
school  has  formed  two  athletic  clubs,  the  Blues 
and  the  Whites.  The  officers  of  the  Blues  are : 
Captain,  Ruth  Rawlings ;  Sub-Captain  and 
Cheer  Leader,  Genevieve  Tiernan;  Song 
Leader,  Marian  Bodwell.  The  Whites  have 
chosen  for  their  captain,  Lillian  Doane ;  Sub- 
Captain,  Katherine  Howe ;  Cheer  Leader,  Kath- 
leen MacDonald;  Song  Leader,  Alice  Pape. 

The  first  game  between  the  Blues  and  Whites 
was  played  October  21  on  the  Woodland  Park 
Hockey  field.  It  was  a  most  interesting  game 
ending  with  a  victory  for  the  Blues,  2-0.  The 
game  was  especially  marked  for  its  spirited 
cheering  and  fine  playing.     The  game  played 


October  29  between  the  Blues  and  Whites  ended 
with  a  score  of  2-0,  a  victory  for  the  Whites. 

Yes,  it  is  true.  If  possible,  there  is  to  be 
a  field  day  this  fall ;  so  keep  on  practising  in 
archery  and  javelin  throwing. 

Many  girls  have  been  taking  advantage  of 
our  unusual,  fine  fall  weather  for  horse-back 
riding.  We  have  in  our  number  many  fine 
riders  of  whom  we  are  all  proud. 


We  have  also  had  many  fine  days  for  canoe- 
ing since  the  beginning  of  school.  Thus  far 
the  crew  practise  for  new  girls  has  been  en- 
tirely in  small  canoes  and  this  will  furnish  a 
good  preparation  for  pulling  in  the  war  canoes 
next  spring.  The  old  crews  have  been  out 
for  practise  several  times.  The  girls  voted  it 
a  pleasure  to  stroke  once  more  for  "old  Lasell." 


There  is  to  be  a  swimming  contest  this  fall 
between  the  Blues  and  Whites ;  so  get  in  form, 
girls.  Many  have  already  passed  the  test  which 
makes  them  ready  to  try  out  for  crew  in  the 
Spring. 


The  tennis  tournament  which  is  being  played 
this  fall  has  been  of  more  than  usual  interest. 
At  present  Geraldyne  Banks  holds  the  lead. 


A   WELCOME   TO    THE   NEW   GIRLS 


Here's   a  welcome  to  the  new  girls ! 

We're  mighty  glad  you're  here ! 

And  we  hope  that  everyone  of  you  will  stay. 

Keep   up   the   good   work   started ; 

Keep   your   fine  big  ranks   complete ; 

Be  a  record-breaking  class  of  old  Lasell. 

Some  of  you,  we  know,  "just  love  it!" 

Others  "like  it,  pretty  well," 

There  are  others  who  "just  hate  it,  anyway!" 

But  cheer  up  !  good  days  are  coming 

When  those  last  named  ones  will  say 

"Why,  I  guess  I  like  it  better  every  day!" 

You  who  love  it,  love  it  always ! 

You  who  like  it,  like  it  more ! 

You  who  hate  it,  try  to  think  all  will  go  well, 

And  remember,  in  athletics, 

In  your  fun,  and  in  your  studies, — 

Stand  together,  all  of  you, — for  old  Lasell. 
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LASELL  ABROAD 


France,  Italy,  Switzerland,  Belgium,  England 
and  Scotland  were  the  countries  visited  by  the 
Lasell  party  which  sailed  for  Europe  June 
twenty-second.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Barris  were  in 
charge  of  this  group  in  the  Temple  Tour  and 
made  the  happiest  possible  arrangements  for  us 
throughout  the  trip.  Miss  Nelson,  formerly 
a  teacher  at  Lasell,  Mrs.  Rice  and  Carol  joined 
us  in  New  York  and  proved  as  enthusiastic 
travelers  as  any  of  the  others.  In  Paris  al- 
though the  phrase-book,  Fraser  and  Squair, 
and  the  dictionary  were  zealously  studied  the 
girls  had  little  chance  to  air  their  French  for 
most  of  the  attendants  spoke  perfect  English. 

While  enjoying  to  the  full  the  gay  happy  ex- 
periences of  our  journey  we  did  not  neglect 
visiting  Chateau-Thierry,  Belleau  Woods,  Ver- 
dun and  Rheims.  The  impressions  received 
here  are  indelible.  Only  those  who  have  looked 
upon  these  scarred  and  shattered  places  can 
understand  the  devastating  power  of  war. 

To  some  the  most  delightful  part  of  the  ex- 
periences came  in  the  visits  to  places  of  literary 
and  historic  interest  in  England.  In  London 
we  met  old  friends,  Soho  Square,  The  Old  Cur- 
iosity Shop,  Westminster  Abbey  and  Madame 
Tussand's.  Of  course  Stratford-on-Avon  and 
Warwick  had  a  familiar  look.  In  a  day  we 
went  through  Oxford — but  did  not  receive  a 
degree.  Then  there  was  the  charm  of  Edin- 
burgh, Glasgow  and  the  English  Lake  District. 


When  the  last  of  August  came,  we  were  loath 
to  leave  Europe  and  also  to  be  separated  from 
one  another;  for  in  every  way  we  had  had  a 
memorable  trip  and  had  been  a  congenial,  jolly 
party. 


WOODLAND  PARK  HALL 


We  have  changed  our  name  and  our  resi- 
dence. The  "School"  becomes  the  "Hall"  and 
we  have  taken  up  our  residence  in  what  was 
known  as  the  "Casino."  This  building  houses 
comfortably  the  preceptress,  three  teachers  and 
twenty-one  pupils  and  we  hope  to  have  it  full 
before  the  New  Year  begins.  Mrs.  McDonald 
and  the  resident  teachers  were  "At  Home"  for 
four  Friday  evenings  and  had  the  pleasure  of 
receiving  the  members  of  the  Seminary  and 
Woodland  Park  Faculty.  We  extend  a  cordial 
welcome  to  all  our<  friends. 

Our  house  pupils  are  an  especially  happy  and 
congenial  gathering  this  year.  We  are  missing 
the  younger  children  as  we  received  none  this 
year  below  the  4th  grade.  In  residence  we 
have  eighteen  pupils  and  twenty-one  in  the  day 
school. 

Woodland  Park  had  its  first  picnic  on  Satur- 
day, September  18th.  A  fine  bright  day  sent 
us  gayly  toward  Echo  Bridge,  Newton  Upper 
Falls.  The  well-packed  lunch  boxes  which 
seemed  a  burden  toward  the  end  of  the  long 
walk,  proved  very  light  when,  with  large  appe- 
tites, we  finally  arrived  at  the  Park  Reserva- 
tion by  the  River.  After  lunch  and  a  frolic 
we  continued  on  the  Bridge,  then  down  under 
it  to  find  out  how  really  "talkative"  was  the 
famous  Echo.  It  responded  feebly  to  girlish 
trillings  but  answered  long  and  loud  to  the 
vibrations  of  a  deep,  bass  voice.  So  we  were 
glad  that  the  children  had  been  so  eager  to 
include  the  big  playfellow  whose  Mother  and 
Dad  mean  so  much  to  Woodland  Park.  The 
girls  counted  and  re-counted  the  answers  until 
Virginia,  remembering  that  it  was  Saturday, 
begged  us  to  "Have  a  heart,  and  stop  the  arith- 
metic." Then  it  seemed  time  for  us  to  turn 
homeward,  glad  to  go,  but  keen  in  anticipation 
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of  the  many  other  such  pleasures  planned  for 
the  Fall  Semester. 

Our  Honorary  School  member,  Mrs.  G.  M. 
Winslow,  visited  us  one  morning  and  addressed 
our  school.  She  described  her  visit  to  a  toy 
factory,  drawing  lessons  from  her  comparisons 
between  the  factory  and  the  school.  Mrs.  Win- 
slow  then  read  us  a  very  beautiful  story  whose 
authorship  we  could  easily  guess.  We  hope 
sometime  to  see  a  volume  of  stories  and  poems 
published  by  this  dear  school  member  of  ours. 
On  September  25th  we  had  our  annual  picnic 
to  Concord  and  Lexington.  Graham's  bus  is 
very  popular  this  year,  and  with  the  "Dodge" 
accommodates  most  of  our  picnic  parties.  The 
day  was  almost  like  June,  making  it  possible 
to  take  Avis  with  us  and  Avis'  joy  is  always 
good  to  see.  At  Lexington  and  the  different 
points  in  Concord,  Mrs.  Furlong  explained  the 
points  of  historic  interest,  making  the  past  live 
before  the  children.  Lunch  was  eaten  on  the 
lawn  beside  the  Alcott  house,  and  perhaps  that 
house  itself  is  of  most  interest  on  this  trip. 
Jo  and  Meg,  Amy  and  Beth  live  again  and 
the  unreal  Laurie  seems  as  real  as  Miss  Alcott 
painted  him. 

Marblehead  and  Salem  were  our  destination 
on  Saturday,  Oct.  9th.  Never  were  the  trees 
more  gorgeous  and  never  was  the  ocean  more 
blue.  We  had  lunch  on  the  beach  on  a  great 
mass  of  rocks  between  Marblehead  and  "The 
Neck."  The  hard  smooth  beach — the  roar  and 
expanse  of  the  ocean — and  the  many  pretty 
shells  picked  up  were  a  continuous  source  of 
wonder  to  the  children  who  had  never  before 
seen  the  Sea.  At  Marblehead  we  spent  a  good 
deal  of  time  in  the  Col.  Lee  Mansion.  In  Ab- 
bott Hall  we  saw  A.  M.  Willard's  famous  pic- 
ture "Spirit  of  76." 

Going  to  Salem  we  visited  the  Ward  House, 
The  House  of  Seven  Gables,  and  several  other 
points  of  historic  interest.  The  secret  stairway 
caused  the  most  excitement  of  the  day.  We  are 
not  yet  tired  of  conjecturing  about  its  mysteries. 
The  children  pronounce  a  historic  picnic  the 
best  kind  of  picnic  because  it  brings  out  so 
many  "true  stories."  And  who  does  not  love 
a  true  story? 


At  our  opening  exercises  on  Oct.  12th  we 
endeavored  to  honor  Columbus  and  his  courage 
in  starting  out  so  long  ago  for  the  new  world 
which  is  ours.  Fitting  poems  were  read  by 
Catherine  Brown  and  Christine  Burton.  Mr. 
Towne  then  addressed  the  school.  He  took 
as  his  text  the  persistent  "Sail  On"  which  is 
so  aptly  used  in  Miller's  poem. 

We  all  shared  in  Louisa  Mueller's  joy  when 
her  father  and  mother  and  two  sisters  came 
from  Brooklyn  to  spend  Sunday,  Oct.  31  with 
us.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mueller  returned  on  Mon- 
day. 

There  never  was  a  jollier  Hallowe'en  party 
than  was  held  at  Mr.  Borst's  farm  on  Saturday 
evening,  Oct.  30.     The  freedom  of  the  whole 
farm  was  offered  us  and  we  accepted  it  joy- 
ously.    Mr.  and  Mrs.  Borst  received  us  gra- 
ciously and  the  four  immense  fire-places  lighted 
with  glowing  logs  spoke  their  hospitality.    Per- 
haps  the   chief    event   of    the   party   was   the 
supper.     Mr.   Ordway  and  his  assistants  cut 
long  sticks  and  presented  them  to  the  nearly 
three    dozen   hungry    folks.      On   the   end    of 
these  sticks,  the  men  speared  bacon  and  frank- 
forts  and  each  fire-place  was  soon  surrounded 
with  eager  children  who  laughed  and  toasted 
in  anticipation  of  the  feast.     Dozens  of  but- 
tered rolls  disappeared  with  the  toasted  meats 
and   the    real   Hallowe'en    dessert    of    dough- 
nuts,   cheese,    ginger-ale,    coffee    and    apples 
completed  the  ideal  supper.     After  supper  the 
party  hurried  to  the  barn  where  the  hay  mow 
presented  more  joys.     From  the  oldest  to  the 
youngest,  every  one  climbed  up  and  slid  down 
the  hay  mow.     The  swings  and  trapeezes  of- 
fered more  fun.     Then  back  to  the  house  to 
bob   apples.     Only  Virginia   fell  into  one   of 
the  tubs.     Only  one  out  of   so  many  shows 
how  well  balanced  Woodland  Park  is. 

Home  in  the  moonlight  at  nine  o'clock  bear- 
ing a  parting  gift  from  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Borst — 
two  handsome  potted  spruce  trees  to  decorate 
our  home.    We  cannot  express  our  appreciation 

(Continued  on  page  22) 


There  has  been  the  usual  happy  marrying 
and  giving  in  marriage  among  our  dear  Lasell 
girls  and  their  chosen  knights  during  the  sum- 
mer and  autumn  months. 

On  the  fourth  of  October  Octavia  Atwood 
Hickcox,  '18,  became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Justin 
Lewis  Smith. 

Mary  Elizabeth  Gould  was  united  in  mar- 
riage to  Mr.  Chester  Jamison  Kreidler  on  the 
twenty-sixth  of  August. 

On  the  fourth  of  September  Ruth  Neal 
Magoun,  '18,  became  the  bride  of  Lieut.  Tel- 
ford Burnham  Null,  United  States  Navy. 

The  fifteenth  of  November  was  the  wedding 
day  of  Abbie  Lee  Viener,  '14,  when  she  became 
Mrs.  C.  Sedgwick  Moss. 

Congratulations  are  extended  to  Henrietta 
Bishop  who  recently  became  the  bride  of  Mr. 
Holt. 

Ruth  Bachelder,  '12,  was  united  in  marriage 
to  Mr.  Nathan  H.  Luscombe  on  the  eight  of 
September. 

The  eighteenth  of  September  was  the  wed- 
ding day  of  Margaret  Vivian  Jones,  '16,  when 
she  became  Mrs.  Eric  Baxter. 

Mary  Elizabeth  Canfield,  '17,  and  Mr.  Town- 
send  Van  Glahn  were  united  in  marriage  on 
the  nineteenth  of  June.  They  are  now  at  home 
at  410  Third  Avenue,  Williamsport,  Pa. 


Rev.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  P.  Sharp  announce 
the  marriage  of  their  daughter,  Marjorie  May 
Sharp,  to  Mr.  Albert  Frederic  Hoedtke. 

On  the  twenty-fifth  of  July  Frieda  Mayer, 
'11-,  became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Edward  J.  Collins. 

Maude  Leslie  Dunlap,  '12,  became  the  bride 
of  Mr.  Paul  Davison  Stewart  on  the  eleventh 
of  September. 

Marguerite  Carolyn  Houser,  '19,  and  Mr. 
Jean  Paul  Hamlin  were  united  in  marriage  on 
the  fourteenth  of  July.  They  are  now  at  home 
at  9  Elm  Street,  Milo,  Maine. 

On  the  thirtieth  of  June  Ruth  Winslow,  '16, 
became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Edmund  Fitzmaurice 
Payne. 

Ruth  Elizabeth  Lapham  became  the  bride  of 
Mr.  Edwin  Elston  Hubbard  on  the  twenty- 
fourth  of  June.  They  will  be  at  home  at  1645 
W.  Grand  Blvd.,  Detroit,  Mich. 

Mabelle  Frances  Wells  became  the  bride  of 
Mr.  Robert  Richard  Miller  on  the  sixteenth  of 
October.  They  are  now  at  home  at  49  Bene- 
dict Terrace,  Longmeadow,  Mass. 

Genevra  Hanmer  Strong  was  united  in  mar- 
riage to  Mr.  Woodward  Livingstone  Harlow 
on  the  thirteenth  of  March. 

The  wedding  of  Katherine  Laton  Dearborn, 
'16,  to  Mr.  Frank  Homer  Wingate  occurred  on 
the  twenty-third  of  September. 
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On  the  sixth  of  November,  Mabel  Anna 
Jones  became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Milton  William 
Wilker.     They  will  be  at  home  in  Evanston,  111. 

Congratulations  are  extended  to  Marion  Elna 
Owen  who  recently  became  the  bride  of  Mr. 
Clair  A.  Pollard. 

On  August  twenty-sixth  Mary  Goddard  Rich, 
'17,  became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Horace  Chase 
Hinkley.  They  are  now  at  home  in  Aberdeen, 
South  Dakota. 

Mildred  Remington  Smith,  '14,  and  Mr. 
Albert  Eddy  Leach  were  united  in  marriage 
on  the  eleventh  of  September. 

October  twelfth  was  the  wedding  day  of 
Ethel  Trafton  Frost,  '19,  when  she  became  Mrs. 
Russell  Byfield  Taylor. 

Doris  Rogers  Waller,  '15,  became  the  bride 
of  Mr.  Robert  Kingsley  O'Hara  on  the  twenty- 
fifth  of  September.  They  are  now  at  home  in 
Chicago,  111. 

Ethel  Marie  Bushnell  and  Mr.  Harry  Walter 
Dunham  were  united  in  marriage  on  the  twenty- 
first  of  September.  They  are  now  at  home  at 
251  Lothrop  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 

Mildred  Johnston,  '06,  was  united  in  mar- 
riage to  Mr.  George  Parker  on  the  twenty- 
fourth  of  August. 

Florence  Evans,  '15,  and  Mr.  Henry  Hodges 
Valpey  were  united  in  marriage  on  the  nine- 
teenth of  June. 

The  sixteenth  of  October  was  the  wedding- 
day  of  Harriet  Alleda  Burnett,  '14,  when  she 
became   Mrs.   Arnold  Robert  Arneson. 

Mildred  Belle  Libby,  '16,  and  Mr.  Harry 
Douglas  Kilgore  were  united  in  marriage  on  the 
eighth  of  September. 

Marguerite  Reade  York  became  the  bride 
of  Mr.  Caspar  Hagemeyer  on  the  sixteenth  of 
October. 

Susan  Edessa  Warner  became  the  bride  of 
Mr.  William  Wanton  Slocum  on  the  sixteenth 
of    October. 

Dorothy  Crane,  '16,  and  Mr.  Walter  Andrew 
Crowe,  Jr.,  were  united  in  marriage  on  the 
fifteenth  of  September. 


Blessings  on  the  dear  heads  of  these  brides 
and  their  favored  grooms  ! 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Adolph  G.  Pearce  announce 
the  engagement  of  their  daughter,  Helen  Caro- 
line Pearce  to  Mr.  Merrill  Hanley. 

The  engagement  of  Dorothy  Burnham,  '20, 
and  Mr.  Herbert  M.  Federhen,  3rd,  is  an- 
nounced. 

The  engagement  of  Doris  Earp  Rogers,  '20. 
to  Mr.  Harold  Eugene  Grover  is  announced. 

Our  congratulations  are  extended  to  this 
happy  group. 

Dr.  Bragdon  and  his  family  stayed  by  Lasell 
faithfully  during  the  summer.  We  were  sorry 
to  bid  them  farewell  in  September.  They  stop- 
ped on  their  journey  West  in  Evanston  where 
our  Principal  Emeritus  was  the  guest  of  his 
brother  Dr.  Merritt  Bragdon.  During  their 
visit  the  Chicago  Lasell  Club  held  a  special 
meeting  at  which  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Bragdon  were 
the  guests  of  honor.  It  seemed  a  happy  co-in- 
cidence that  Frances  Bragdon  '05  is  now  Presi- 
dent of  the  Chicago  Lasell  Club,  and  it  goes 
without  saying  that  she  did  her  part  well  in 
doing  honor  to  her  distinguished  relative. 

Marion  Eaton  '20  was  the  first  of  the  class  of 
1920  to  send  back  cordial  greetings.  Her  good 
wishes  for  her  Torch  Bearer  really  proved  to 
be  a  prophecy  for  Marion's  Torch  Bearer  is 
now  President  of  the  Senior  Class. 

Lois  Perry  '20  was  sorry  she  could  not  return, 
but  sent  a  splendid  substitute  in  her  sister  Max- 
ine.  We  can't  help  just  quoting  that  Lasell — 
"Trade  Last"  of  Lois' :  "No  other  school 
can  do  what  Lasell  can  for  a  girl.  I  love  it  and 
always  will." 

Katherine  Dearborn  Wingate  '16  and  her 
husband  after  the  fashion  of  brides  and  grooms, 
stole  quietly  away  from  their  waiting  and 
watching  friends,  no  one  knowing  their  objec- 
tive !  However,  a  charming  card  was  received 
by  our  Preceptress  from  Paris  having  on  it 
this  delightful  message,  "Homer  and  I  are  hav- 
ing the  most  wonderful  wedding  trip." 

A  number  of  teachers  and  girls  have  had 
enthusiastic  messages  from  Miss  Mulliken  who 
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has  decided  to  spend  a  full  year  instead  of  six 
months  in  the  Orient.  A  card  was  also  re- 
ceived from  Miss  Mullikin's  mother,  and  every 
message  indicates  a  glad  year  of  rest  for  the 
head  of  our  Art  Department. 

Miss  Packard  is  enjoying  her  sabbatical  year 
to  the  full.  Our  missing  her  does  not  prevent 
us  from  rejoicing  over  her  good  times.  She 
was  with  us  this  month  and  gave  us  one  of  her 
inspiring  chapel  talks.  We  are  glad  for  every 
moment  she  spent  in  the  school  home,  and  are 
happy  to  announce  that  at  the  invitation  of  Dr. 
Winslow  she  has  consented  to  continue  the 
editorship  of  the  Alumnae  Supplement  for  this 
year. 

Dear  Hilda  Brekke  wrote  a  charming  letter 
from  her  home  in  Christiania,  Norway.  She 
describes  her  trip  back  to  Scandinavia.  One 
passage  is  particularly  thrilling  where  she  refers 
to  the  night  when  they  were  "just  outside  the 
Newfoundland  Banks,  shut  in  with  a  heavy  fog, 
and  hearing  the  cracking  of  ice  as  their  boat 
occasionally  touched  a  small  ice-berg."  She 
expresses  her  love  for  her  American  school 
home,  and  a  great  desire  to  return  to  us  at 
some  future  clay.  Her  wishes  we  sincerely 
hope  will  materialize. 

Among  the  wedding  invitations  this  fall  was 
one  to  the  marriage  ceremony  of  the  daughter 
of  Lou  Best  Cumnock.  Mrs.  Cumnock  was 
here  in  '80. 

Frances  Johnsen  '15  has  moved  forward. 
This  fall  we  received  an  invitation  to  her  grad- 
uation from  the  Carson  C.  Peck  Memorial 
Hospital.  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.  We  rejoice  in  her 
success. 

'  Sara  Hayden  Carlton  is  at  present  in  Paris, 
France.  Her  husband  was  formerly  librarian 
of  Trinity  College,  Hartford,  Connecticut,  and 
is  to  take  up  work  for  the  American  Library 
Association  in  Paris.  Dr.  Carlton  is  a  student 
of  more  than  local  fame.  He  is  a  member  of 
the  Society  for  the  Advancement  of  Scandina- 
vian Study,  and  is  the  author  of  some  interest- 
ing works.  /Our  Sara  will  be  well  remembered 
by  the  girls  of  '92  to  '95.     The  address  of  Mrs. 


Carlton   will   be    10   Rue   de    TElysee,    Paris, 
France. 

We  wish  we  could  share  with  the  Lasell 
Missionary  Society  a  charming  letter  received 
by  our  Registrar,  Miss  Packard,  from  a  little 
Indian  Protege  living  in  Bareilly.  Perhaps 
sometime  we  may  have  a  supplement  composed 
largely  of  these  grateful  messages  to  our  Lasell 
girls  who  have  helped  to  make  possible  the  up- 
lifting and  educating  of  these  Oriental  "sisters." 
/The  election  is  over  and  while  we  are  satis- 
fied as  a  whole  on  the  "way  things  went," 
personally  we  are  disappointed  that  Major 
Charles  E.  Tilton,  husband  of  our  dear  Glenna 
Webb  of  Tilton,  N.  H.,  was  not  elected  gov- 
ernor of  his  State.  Major  Tilton  is  well  known 
and  greatly  beloved  by  the  people  of  New 
Hampshire  and  many  would  have  been  de- 
lighted to  have  honored  him  with  this  high 
position.^ 

Speaking  of  the  election  our  Preceptress  can- 
not" but  say  just  a  word  concerning  the  active 
part  taken  by  the  girls  of  the  Connecticut  Valley 
Lasell  Club  in  the  recent  campaign.  She  de- 
clares it  was  delightful  to  hear  Helen  Saunders 
'17,  and  Sara  Hammond  '16  and  others  speak 
of  their  active  part  in  the  movement.  Mrs. 
Bevin,  whose  husband  and  forbears  are  the 
bell  makers  of  Connecticut,  furnished  the 
twenty-five  hundred  people  in  one  of  the  cam- 
paign parades  with  tiny  bells,  and  one  who  saw 
and  listened  declared  you  could  hear  the  ring- 
ing of  these  little  bells  above  the  sound  of  the 
bands  and  "huzzars."/By  the  way  some  one 
suggested  that  Susan  Hallock  Couch  of  Con- 
necticut was  spoken  of  to  fill  some  very  im- 
portant position  in  the  State.  We  have  not 
yet  heard  whether  she  accepted  the  nomina- 
tion or  received  the  election,  but  we  believe 
she  is  equal  to  any  task  to  which  she  puts  her 
hand. 

Barbara  Jones  Bates  '14  spent  the  summer  in 
a  charming  home  on  the  College  Campus  at 
Lake  Forrest,  111.,  but  expects  this  winter  to 
be  settled  in  her  own  home  in  Chicago. 

Annie  Dimond  '18  sent  a  friendlv  work  in- 
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troducing  to  us  Margaret  Morris  of  Bristol, 
R.  I.  Annie  also  tells  us  that  she  attended 
the  wedding  of  Mildred  Smith  '14  declaring  it 
was  a  very  pretty  home  wedding  and  the  matron 
of  honor  was  Angie  Emery  MacCullock  '14. 
Mildred,  now  Mrs.  Albert  Leigh  will  make  her 
home  in  Providence,  R.  I. 

Really  edible  is  the  only  adjective  which  de- 
scribes our  feelings  when  we  glance  at  that 
delightful  picture  of  "Martha"  the  little  daugh- 
ter of  Irene  Ball  Sills  '15  which  she  sent  in 
fulfillment  of  her  promise  given  at  her  home- 
coming last  spring.  Helen  Merrill  Strohecker 
'16  and  her  husband  called  on  Irene  recently. 
The  girls  found  that  their  homes  are  only  about 
sixty  miles  apart  but  never  knew  it  until  Peg 
Bauman  asked  "where  Morristown  was?" 
Irene  and  Helen  hope  for  frequent  reunions. 

We  feel  it  quite  fitting  to  place  among  our 
personals  the  announcement  of  the  officers  of 
our  Senior  and  Junior  classes.  The  following 
are  the  chosen  few:  Class  of  1921,  President, 
Dorothy  Shove ;  Vice-President,  Harriet 
Hawkes  ;  Secretary,  Kathryn  Ladd  ;  Treasurer, 
Mary  King ;  Cheer  Leader,  Ruth  Rawlings ; 
and  Song  Leader,  Julia  Russell.  President  of 
the  Junior  Class,  Louise  Jackson;  Vice-Presi- 
dent, Catherine  Howe ;  Secretary,  Jean  Wood- 
ward ;  Treasurer,  Lucille  Eichengreen ;  Song 
Leader,  Barbara  Smith ;  and  Cheer  Leader, 
Geraldyne  Banks. 

Oh  e  la!     Oh  e  la! 
Oh  e  la!     Oh  e  la! 
Seniors  !     Seniors  !     Seniors  ! 
Juniors  !    Juniors  !    Juniors  ! 

These  dear  little  Lasell  children  have  recently 
come  into  the  homes  of  our  old  girls  and  their 
coming  fills  us  with  a  prophetic  hope  (if  they 
are  girls)  that  some  day  they  will  be  real  Lasell- 
girls.  The  homes  thus  favored  during  the  va- 
cation months  were : 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  P.  Read  (Julia  Arnold 
DeWitt),  a  son,  John  Arnold,  on  the  twenty- 
fifth  of  July. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rufus  B.  Hall,  Jr.   (Frances 


Glenn  Ebersole,   '09),  a  daughter,   Margaret 
Chandler,  on  July  second. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Chandler  (Kate  Fas- 
sett)  a  son,  John  Chandler,  Jr.,  on  the  eight- 
eenth of  October. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Milton  C.  Wiener  (Corinne 
R.  Becker)  a  daughter,  Elizabeth  Jane,  on 
Saturday,  August  fourteenth. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  B.  T.  Hume,  Jr.  (Maria 
Riker,  '09)  a  daughter,  Martina,  on  October 
eighteenth. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Henry  Heywood 
(Alice  M.  Sawyer)  a  son,  George  Henry,  Jr., 
on  the  eleventh  of  October. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  P.  Bottomley  (Marion 
L.  Hale,  '10),  a  daughter,  Anne  Hale,  on  Sep- 
tember fourth. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  R.  McPherrin  (Doro- 
thy Brate,  '16),  a  daughter,  Elizabeth,  on 
August  twenty-seventh. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  L.  G.  Pottorf  (Grace  L. 
Vicary,  '07),  a  daughter,  Louise  Carolyn,  on 
the  twenty-sixth  of  September. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Almon  Stone  (Lena  Vee 
Kelley,  '14),  a  son,  Fred  Almon,  Jr.,  on  Sep- 
tember fourteenth. 

One  of  the  saddest  blows  which  has  come  to 
our  Lasell  as  well  as  the  family  of  the  dear 
Lasell  girl  was  the  word  of  the  sudden  death 
by  accident  of  Grace  Vicary  Pottorf  '07,  Can- 
ton, Ohio.  A  fall  and  the  receiving  of  a  blow 
at  the  base  of  the  brain  was  the  cause  of  the 
untimely  passing  of  this  dear  graduate. 
Grace's  husband,  Prof.  Pottorf,  occupies  a 
responsible  position  in  the  schools  of  Canton, 
Ohio.  The  dear  young  mother  leaves  a  little 
daughter  three  weeks  old,  the  announcement  of 
the  birth  of  which  appears  in  this  issue  of  the 
Leaves. 

In  July  Grace  Alexander  VanDeusen  '12 
sent  to  our  Principal  the  sad  tidings  of  the  pass- 
ing of  Marion  MacArthur  King  '12.  Her 
illness  had  been  somewhat  prolonged.  She 
also  left  a  little  daughter  six  months  old  and 
three  older  children. 

Word  has  just  been  received  announcing  the 
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sudden  death  of  the  father  of  Violet  Irene 
Wellington  of  Brookline.  Mr.  Wellington 
was  a  prominent  business  man  of  Worcester, 
and  his  death  will  be  felt  by  a  large  circle  of 
friends. 

Our  very  tender   sympathy  is  extended  to 
these  bereaved  families  in  this  hour  of  unusual 


A   CHANCE   RENEWAL   OF   LASELL 
ACQUAINTANCES 


It  came  about  in  this  way.  For  the  first 
time  in  years,  we  were  in  residence  at  the  school 
in  August  and  early  September.  Auburndale 
in  winter  is  attractive,  but  in  summer,  mind  that 
girls,  it  is  a  veritable  paradise.  Evidently  the 
birds  thought  so — for  they  were  here  in  count- 
less numbers.  To  be  sure  we  must  confess 
in  the  words  of  Margaret,  the  maid,  "It  was 
lonesomelike  with  the  young  ladies  all  away." 
We,  too,  missed  the  merry  laughter  and  the 
pattering  feet  of  you  dear  girls  albeit  in  term- 
time  we  have  occasionally  accused  certain 
"white  doves"  of  being  centipedes — so  constant 
and  lively  was  their  running  to  and  fro. 

The  first  girl  to  drop  in  was  Constance  Erd- 
man  '03.  She  brought  with  her  a  young  woman 
high  in  the  official  circles  of  the  Allentown 
Medical  Bureau.  Constance,  if  you  please, 
is  now  the  head  of  an  insurance  company  in 
her  own  city.  She  started  this  business  ven- 
ture and  it  has  grown  so  rapidly  that  she  has 
been  forced  to  take  a  partner  to  share  responsi- 
bility with  her.  In  addition  she  was  the  starter 
and  promoter  of  the  Allentown  Woman's  Club 
with  a  membership  now  of  300.  They  are  just 
building  a  new  $20,000  Woman's  Club  House. 
"Miss  Erdman  has  done  a  lot  for  the  women 
of  Allentown,"  said  her  friend  and  we  looked 
with  just  pride  on  our  alumna. 

The  very  next  day  Laura  Hale  '16,  appeared. 
She  was  en  route  in  her  car  to  Cape  Cod  where 
she  hoped  to  meet  Miss  Goodrich.  Laura 
looks  not  a  whit  older  notwithstanding  she  is 
one  of  the  busiest  of  business  women,  being 


head  of  the  accountancy  department  in  the  office 
of  a  Hartford  insurance  company.  "I  have 
eight  women  under  me,"  she  said.  "We  use 
all  the  modern  adding  machines  and  I  love  the 
work.  Sunday  I  sing  in  a  choir  in  one  of  the 
New  Britian  churches."  Laura  Hale,  busy 
seven  days  in  the  week !  "Don*t  you  get  tired  ?'' 
we  asked.  "Not  often,"  and  then  she  repeated. 
"I  just  love  to  keep  busy."  Her  sister  Emily 
and  her  family  are  now  in  Philadelphia.  Emily's 
husband,  Rev.  Francis  B.  Barnett,  is  the  rector 
of  the  old  historic  church  of  St.  David.  Mrs. 
Hale  and  Marion  she  reported  well  and  no 
doubt  are  proud  of  the  success  of  this  "hustling" 
little  sister.  What  is  more  the  business  women 
of  Hartford  are  building  a  $35,000  club  house 
and  Laura  is  chairman  of  the  finance  com- 
mittee. 

Girls !  Think  of  little  Jane  Parsons  '12,  the 
Troy,  Pa.,  city  librarian !  This  is  what  she  is. 
Jane  and  her  parents  were  taking  a  vacation 
motor  tour  through  New  England  and  very 
naturally  included  Lasell  in  their  itinerary. 
Business  cares  must  rest  lightly  upon  Jane  for 
she  never  looked  better  nor  seemed  happier. 
When  we  recall  her  good  scholarship  at  Lasell, 
we  can  readily  understand  why  she  is  quite 
equal  to  her  task. 

It  was  in  the  village  postoffice  at  Barrington. 
R.  I.,  that  we  ran  across  "Sis"  Green,  as  usual 
well  and  happy.  She  kindly  gave  us  "a  turn" 
in  her  car  and  on  the  road  said  some  pleasant 
things  about  Lasell. 

On  this  identical  highway  a  day  or  two  later 
we  met  Alice  Jencke  Wilson,  '00,  or  rather  she 
overtook  us.  She  told  us  that  her  sister  Kath- 
arine and  her  husband  have  left  the  Pacific 
Coast  and  have  come  East. 

Mildred  Smith,  '14,  we  heard  but  did  not  see. 
Since  that  telephone  conversation  Mildred  has 
married  Mr.  Albert  Eddy  Leach.  Fortun- 
ately for  herself  and  family,  Mr.  Leach  is  a 
Rhode  Island  man  and  the  happy  couple  are 
living  in  Providence,  R.  I. 

Eva  Robertson  and  her  mother  motored  from 
her  home  in  Hinsdale,  N.  H.,  tarried  two  weeks 
at  Woodland  Park,  and  then  "put  out  to  sea"  to 
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the  extent  of  settling  during  August  at  Marble- 
head.  Eva  is  a  dear,  dainty  chauffeur  and  an 
expert  in  handling  the  machine. 

One  day  Mary  Dodge  Whittemore,  her  hus- 
band, and  two  darling  children  came  to  call 
on  Eva  and  Dr.  Bragdon.  We  fortunately 
caught  a  glimpse  of  this  family.  They  have 
recently  settled  in  Newton  Centre.  Mr.  Whit- 
temore's  law  office  is  in  Boston.  We  are 
counting  on  Mary's  promise  to  be  neighborly. 

These  were  some  of  the  girls  who  "came 
home"  to  Lasell  during  the  summer.  But  one 
went  from  us  carrying  with  her  no  end  of  good 
wishes  and  blessings  and  this  was  our  Hazel 
Hutchins,  Dr  Winslow's  private  secretary  and 
an  instructor  in  the  Secretarial  Department, 
now  Mrs.  Harold  H.  Moore  and  at  home  in 
Ellenburg,  N.  Y. 

Anna  May  Pinkham  Allen  '02  and  Fonnie 
Davis  came  to  lunch  one  clay.  Anna  is  just 
as  animated  as  she  was  in  the  old  school  days 
notwithstanding  she  is  the  mother  of  six  child- 
ren, does  all  her  work,  has  kept  up  her  music 
occupying  a  responsible  place  in  one  of  the 
church  choirs  in  her  home  city  until  recently. 
She  incidentally  remarked  that  along  with  her 
regular  duties  she  had  found  time  to  put  up 
some  300  jars  of  preserves.  It  was  a  delight 
to  see  her  and  we  feel  proud  of  her  accomplish- 
ments. 

Miss  Frances  King  Dolly  is  now  located  as 
a  member  of  the  faculty  of  Western  Reserve 
University  in  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Misses  Margaret  Rand,  Edith  Williams,  and 
Dorothy  Shank  are  keeping  house  together  in 
New  York  City  and  between  times  taking  Post 
Graduate  work  in  Columbia  University. 

Miss  Edith  Collins  is  a  member  of  the  faculty 
of  one  of  the  church  schools  in  greater  New 
York. 

The  new  dean  of  the  Junior  Department  of 
Downer  College,  Milwaukee,  Wisconsin,  is 
Miss  Anna  Raymond,  our  former  instructor. 

Miss  Parkhurst  is  well  and  happy  working 
in  her  own  studio  in  Boston. 

Irene  Sauter  Sanford  '06  and  Julia  Potter 
Schmidt  '06.  were  back  "home"  for  a  wee  visit 


this  fall.  In  a  gracious  note  written  to  our 
Preceptress  after  their  visit,  Irene  declares 
"after  all,  the  best  part  of  the  visit  was  the 
sight  of  our  little  children  running  to  meet  us 
at  the  station  in  Westfield." 

Miss  Cora  B.  Stone  and  Mrs.  Gibbert  of 
Waltham  called  during  one  of  our  recent 
hockey  games.  After  visiting  the  Seminary 
they  enjoyed  the  out-door  sport  of  our  girls. 

Miss  Nell  Woodward,  the  head  of  our  Gym- 
nastic department,  is  favored  this  fall  by  having 
in  our  school  her  younger  sister  Jean.  Also 
for  the  present,  Mrs.  Woodward,  Nell's  mother, 
is  a  near  neighbor  of  Lasell  and  seems  in  a 
dear  way  to  belong  to  us. 

Anita  Hotchkiss  '18  and  Elsie  Flight  '18 
drove  up  to  Bragdon  Hall  recently  just  drop- 
ping in  for  a  "how-do-you-do."  They  were 
motoring  from  Hartford  to  Boston.  Elsie  is 
busy  teaching  and  Anita,  we  were  under  the 
impression,  was  teaching  or  receiving  lessons 
from  the  gentleman  who  had  charge  of  the  car. 
The  girls  will  have  to  tell  the  rest  of  the  story. 

Roxana  Stark  Burns  '18  is  not  so  absorbed 
in  her  home  life  as  to  forget  her  duties  to  Lasell. 
One  of  the  first  subscriptions  to  the  Leaves 
come  from  this  faithful  friend. 

A  very  attractive  picture  of  Maurine  Moore 
has  been  received  and  beneath  the  announce- 
ment of  her  engagement  to  Mr.  Berry  Allen. 

We  should  be  happy  were  we  able  to  do  so  to 
insert  the  full  account  of  the  wedding  of  Octa- 
via  Hickcox  Smith  '18  which  occurred  at  the 
Methodist  church  in  Waterbury  in  October. 
We  notice  that  Ruth  Newcomb  '18  was  the 
Maid  of  Honor  and  Helen  Selkirk  '18  and 
Lydia  Adams  '18  were  among  the  bridesmaids. 

The  wedding  of  Sara  Frances  Bragdon  '05 
and  Mr.  Louis  Caulton  West  took  place  on 
November  thirteenth.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  West 
will  be  at  home  after  January  first  at  2463 
East  Overlook  Road,  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

The  engagement  of  Edith  Vance  '19  to 
Mr.  Llewellyn  Nicolson  of  Washington,  D. 
C,  is  announced. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Leonard  P.  Wolfe  (Priscil- 
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la  Alden  '19),  a  son,  Leonard,  Jr.,  on  Novem- 
ber  10th. 

Dr.  and  Miss  Morgenthaler  are  not  with 
us  this  year.  We  understand  they  are  planning 
an  extensive  tour  later  on.  The  Doctor  made 
us  glad  by  spending  a  few  days  at  the  school 
home  recently. 


DR.    BRAGDON'S    LETTER 


To  My  Alumnae: 

The  American  language*  with  all  its  addi- 
tions, has  yet  not  words  to  express  the  appre- 
ciation and  gratitude  of  your  Principal  Emeri- 
tus for  your  unique  and  marvelous  gift  on  last 
Commencement  Day.  It  is  a  wonderful  book, 
precious  beyond  my  poor  telling.  Lillie  Rose, 
perhaps,  might  reach  toward  it  but  I  just  can- 
not express  what  I  am  feeling  every  time  I 
look  into  it.  I  am  ashamed  when  I  remem- 
ber my  entirely  inadequate  words  of  Thanks 
when  it  was  handed  to  me  that  afternoon. 
The  surprise  was  too  complete.  I  ought  to 
have  had  some  hint  of  the  character  of  The 
Gift  (it  deserves  the  capital  G)  so  that  I  need 
not  have  passed  it  over  so  lightly.  Next  to 
The  Bible  and  Shakespeare  it  is  the  greatest 
book  in  existence!  (Now  I  am  beginning  to 
get  my  swing!) 

In  my  heart  I  am  daily  thanking  those 
faithful  "girls"  who  took  the  unbounded 
trouble  to  plan  and  execute  the  work  and  those 
who  so  eloquently  contributed  to  its  pages, 
and  to  my  eternal  enjoyment.  Eloquent  I 
say,  for  every  page  talks  to  me  even  if  there 
be  no  words  on  it.  You  can't  guess  (or  per- 
haps you  can?)  how  the  picture  of  Briggs 
takes  me  to  hours  of  delightful  reminiscences. 
Some  one  had  the  sense  of  how  all  those 
wordless  pictures  would  appeal  to  me,  else 
they  wouldn't  be  there  to  look  at  me  and  talk 
to  me ! 

All  of  you  who  helped  in  that  Book  must 
have  the  supreme  joy  of  giving,  for  you  have 
given  me  pleasure  that  will  last  my  life  long 
and  longer! 


There !  I  have  written  enough  words  but 
I  don't  seem  to  have  said  anything!  \  would 
like  to  tell  you  of  the  separate  personal  pleas- 
ure I  am  getting  from  each  separate  page  but 
the  Editor  would  not  permit  so  much !  There 
never  was  another  such  book  and  never  will 
be! 

Ina  Scott  Bryant  has  really  moved  to  So. 
California  and  made  a  home  at  6650  Leland 
Way,  in  Hollywood. 

Sorry  she  did  not  come  to  Pasadena  but 
she  will  later,  I  think  and  hope.  No  place 
like  Pasadena ! 

A  delightful  surprise  was  a  call  from  Paul- 
ine Collins  of  Oakland  and  her  manly  hus- 
band, Mr.  Ham,  and  two  fine  children.  Paul- 
ine was  one  of  the  Lasell  Girls  of  the  kind 
we  like  and  has  become  a  woman  of  the  kind 
we  want  all  Lasell  Girls  to  become — only 
not  all  Lasell  Girls  have  the  fine  start  she  had. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ham  brought  the  children  to 
see  Southern  California  during  their  vacation. 
I  called  it  very  kind  of  them  to  find  me  and 
give  me  that  great  joy ! 

On  our  way  West  we  stopped  at  Evanston 
and  President  Sara  Frances  Bragdon  1905 
(by  the  way  she  is  "Bragdon"  no  longer. 
Nov.  13  it  was,  and  she  lives  in  Cleveland, 
Ohio,  now!)  called  a  Surprise  Meeting  of  the 
Chicago  Lasell  Club  and  we  had  the  pleasure 
of  greeting  twenty-five  or  thirty  "old  girls" 
at  a  luncheon  at  Union  League  Club  in  Chi- 
cago. That  was  a  delight  long  to  be  remem- 
bered !  I'd  like  to  mention  some  names  but 
that  wouldn't  be  fair  to  the  others.  You'll  see 
the  names  (I  hope)  in  the  report  to  The 
Leaves. 

-^Lil  Tukey  By  ram  took  us  to  Chicago  in  her 
fine  car  with  Flora  Gardner  1893,  who  was 
blooming  as  ever. 

Mrs.  Byram  also  gave  us  a  delicious  din- 
ner in  her  palatial  home.  By  the  way  Mr. 
Byram  is  president  of  the  Chicago,  Mil.  & 
St.  Paul  R.  R.,  a  line  reaching  from  Chicago 
to  the   Pacific   Coast  and   controls   a   line  of 
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Pacific  steamers./  "Some  job  that."  Lil 
Tukey  Byram  is  young  as  ever  she  was,  even 
if  her  Helen  is  13  and  almost  ready  for  High ! 
A  daughter  to  be  proud  of. 

Edith  McClure  Patterson  '02  was  here  and 
left  this  friendly  note:  "I  knew  you  were 
East  but  could  not  pass  your  home  without 
leaving  my  greeting."  Was  not  that  kind  of 
her?    Sorry  not  to  see  her. 

What  a  world  of  comfort  friends  are!  es- 
pecially Lasell  friends ! 

Lack  of  time  prevented  us  from  accepting 
a  most  kind  and  urgent  invitation  from  Anna 
Marbold  Wernsing  to  visit  her  at  Greenview, 
Illinois. 

We  were  much  disappointed  for  Anna  is 
one  of  the  Lasell  Girls  to  whom  one  clings ! 
She  manages  her  farm  near  Greenview  suc- 
cessfully. Had  two  boys  in  the  war  and  is 
every  way  one  to  be  proud  of.  We  mean  to 
see  her  if  we  ever  go  East  again ! 

I  saw  Elsie  Perkins  the  other  day. 

I  hear  all  pleasant  things  of  Lasell  and  bid 
you  all  to  be  ambitious  to  be  women  like  those 
countless  ones  who  make  Lasell  proud  of 
them ! 

C.  C.  Bragdon. 
Nov.  9,   1920. 


COURAGE 


{Continued  from  page  14) 
fully — only  in  the  children's  question  "When 
may  we  go  again  ?" 


Small  boy  to  teacher  (as  the  class  filed  out)  : 
"Thank  you  so  much  for  wasting  your  patience 
on  us." 


APROPOS  OF  POLITICS 

Mrs.  F.  (Fourth  Grade  History)  :    "Who  is 
the  ruler  of  our  country?" 

Doris  (in  awestruck  tones)  :     "God!" 
Peter  James :    "God !    The  Idea !    It's  Cal- 
vin Coolidge !" 


The  time  was  ten-thirty ; 

The  laughter  had  stopped, 
Although  t'was  the  night 

Of  the  Hallowe'en  Hop. 
Mid  ghosts   and  mid  spectres 

The  girls  had  long  roamed 
And  many  were  the  shrieks 

Before  they  reached  home. 
But  now  they  were  there 

And  all  was  most  still, 
When  suddenly  a  scream 

Rent  the  house  on  the  hill. 
A  girl  in  her  room 

Heard  a  queer  noise,  she  said, 
As  if  something  had  rattled 

Under  her  bed. 
A  cry  to  her  room-mate, 

"Put  on  the  light  quick !" 
The  light  blazed  up  clear 

Tho  no  match  touched  a  wick. 
And  there  'neath  the  bed, 

Calmest  thing  in  the  house, 
Eyeing  them  mildly, 

Sat  a  little  white  mouse. 
Which  had  'scaped  from  a  friend 

Just  across  the  same  hall, 
Who  never  once  knew 

The  mouse  had  left  her  at  all. 

6".  Bascom. 


WOODLAND  PARK  SONG 


Roger  : — "You  know  Mr.  Towne  is  very  nice 
inside — but  he  dosen't  often  show  it." 


(To  the  tune  of  "Irene") 

Lasell,  a  little  bit  of  Indiana, 

Lasell,  a  little  bit  of  California, 

Texas,   Minnesota,   Colorado,  Arizona, 

Maine,    New    Hampshire,    Massachusetts,   Delaware, 

New  York, 
Kansas,  Connecticut,  and  Alabama, 
Illinois,  Vermont. 

We're  here  from  one;  we're  here  from  all. 
Gathered  at  Lasell, 
From  near  and  far,  here  we  are 
Happy  and  well; 
Swimming,  dancing, 
Studying  just  a  bit. 
As  a  whole  we  make  a  hit. 


Lasell  girl :  "I  want  to  get  a  fashionable 
skirt." 

Saleslady:  "Yes,  Miss.  Will  you  have  it 
too  tight  or  too  short?" 

1st  commuter :  "Was  your  garden  a  success 
last  summer?" 

2nd  commuter  :  "Oh,  yes  !  Very  much  so  ! 
My  neighbors  chickens  took  first  prize  at  the 
poultry  show." 


He :  "Yes,  I  certainly  like  good  food  and 
always  look  forward  to  my  meals." 

She :  "Why  don't  you  talk  of  higher  things 
once  in  a  while?" 

He :  "My  dear,  what  can  be  higher  than 
food?" 


"Little  Edna  was  visiting  the  museum  with 
her  aunt.  In  the  Egyptian  room  the  child  saw 
the  dessicated  remains  of  an  ancient  queen  and 
asked  what  it  was. 

'That  is  some  one's  mummy,  dear,'  replied 
auntie. 

'Goodness !'  said  Edna.  'I'm  glad  my  mum- 
my doesn't  look  like  that.'  " 


"Can  you  come  and  help  me  clean  house, 
Mandy  ?" 

"No'm :  can't  come.  I's  jined  the  'Socia- 
tion  ob  de  Folded  Hands." 


Visitor:  "I  am  collecting  for  the  poet's 
hospital.     Will  you  contribute  ?" 

Editor :  "With  pleasure.  Call  tonight  with 
an  ambulance  and  I  will  have  a  poet  ready." 

M.  Bodwell  (leading  a  community  sing  and 
pointing  to  a  black-board)  :  "Can  you  all  read? 
Er — I  mean — can  you  all  see  from  the  rear?" 


Heard  at  Gardner:  "Were  those  Juniors 
who  just  went  out  ?" 

Miss  W. :    "Oh,  no  !    Those  were  nice  girls." 

Teacher :  "What  is  the  highest  form  of  ani- 
mal life?" 

Little  Peter :     "The  giraffe." 


"There  was  an  old  woman  who  lived  in  a  shoe. 
In  the  days  when  a  shoe  cost  a  dollar  or  two ; 
But  shoes  took  a  jump,  and  now,  man  alive! 
The  old  woman  lives  cheaper  on  Riverside  Drive.' 


Things  to  think  about : 

"Why  is  the  heavier  end  of  the  match  the 
lighter?" 

"Why  is  it  that  the  best  time  to  catch  soft 
water  is  when  it  is  raining  hard?" 


Jessie  Melanson  (who  genially  makes  jokes 
at  her  own  expense,  telling  of  the  European 
trip)  :  "At  Pisa  we  climbed  the  tower  but 
some  of  us  were  very  careful  not  to  remain 
over-long  on  the  leaning  side." 
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Baker's 

Breakfast 

Cocoa 

Has  a  most  delicious  flavor. 

Is  pure  and  healthful. 
The   i  d  e  a  1  f o  o  d   beverage. 


at"   u  4.  pai.  orr. 


Genuine    has 
this  trade  mark 

On  every   pack- 
age. 

:.S*V/So:;Booklet  of  '■■■:■ 
Choice  Recipes 
;;:^  :"    Sent  free.  ",' 


WALTER  BAKER  &  CO.,  LTD. 

Established  1:780  DORCHESTER,  MASS. 


PLASTIC  SHOES 


Styles 

BOOTS 
SHOES 
PUMPS 


To  increasing  numbers  the  words  PLASTIC 
FOOTWEAR  are  synonymous  with  COM- 
FORT. Its  flexibility,  permitting  free  action 
to  the  muscles  of  the  foot,  tends  to  their 
strengthening. 

Modified    Plastics   for   those 
not  wishing  the  full  models 

Thayer  McNeil  Company 
47  Temple  Place        15  West  Street 


FLORISTS  FOR  LASELL  FOR  25  YEARS 


ax  Bettors 

TZop/srs 


GH10U?  Soaps,  Utalets  anb  GDrrljtiia 


Mail  and  Telephone  Orders  Promptly  Filled 


44  TEMPLE  PLACE 


BOSTON 


CHARGE  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 


Telephones  Beach  6431.  6432 
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We  Give  Special  Attention 
to   the   requirements  of 

College  Girls 


Correct  dress  for  daytime  and 
evening  wear,  —  Coats,  Wraps, 
Cloth  Dresses  and  Dance  Frocks 
are  shown  in  distinctive  groups. 
We  are  now  offering  charming 
dance  frocks  in  Taffeta  and 
Georgette    at    $25    and    $35 


in   our 


Misses'  Gray  Shops 
C.  F.  HOVEY  CO. 


^\F  all  times  of  the  year,  embroidery 
is  at  its  height  before  Christmas. 
Our  embroidery  department  is  under  new 
management  and  is  well  supplied  with  the 
newest  and  most  exclusive  designs,  all  of 
which  are  confined  to  our  store. 

A  popular  gift  this  year  will  be  hand 
drawn  handkerchiefs  in  dainty  pastel 
shades. 

Let  us  help  you  in  the  selection  of 
your  materials. 


T.  D.  Whitney  Company 

Everything  in  Linens 

37-39  TEMPLE  PLACE 

25-31  WEST  STREET 

BOSTON 


3L]M&  Monitor  && 

WE  SPECIALIZE  IN 
FILLING  THE  WANTS  OF  THE 

COLLEGE    GIRL 

SMART  CLOTHES 

RIGHT  PRICES 

COURTEOUS  SERVICE 


BOSTONS 

SPECIALTY 

SHOP 


3.  f.  ttXEmraor  fllo. 


157 

TREMONT 

STREET 
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CAPITAL                                               SURPLUS 
$400,000                                                  $400,000 

£fatut0tt  SIrusf  dompany 

We    are   prepared    to  handle  and  cordially 
invite    the   banking    business    of    Auburndale 
people.     Small  as  well  as  large   accounts  re- 
ceive our  careful  attention. 

Other  Offices  :                      A  ubumdale  Office 
Newton                                  393  Auburn  St. 
Newtonville                                  Hours,  8-2 
Newton  Centre                                 Sat.,  8-1 

School                               0    Ncte  Books 
j,       ,                                       Students  Paper 
Stationery                       Fountain  Pens,  etc. 

Engraved  and  Printed 

Programs  —  Invitations  —  Dance  Orders 

.*. <?«>^r— -_      of  Boston  J 

THE    BEACON   HILL    STATIONERS 

Pemberton  /    Square 

BOSTON     -      -     MASSACHUSETTS 
Telephone  686  Haymarket 

Telephone,  Richmond  73 1  -732 
C.  D.  BULLERWELL                  F.  M.  SCOBORIA 

C.  D.  BULLERWELL  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 

FRUIT  AND  PRODUCE 

7  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

(NORTH  SIDE) 

BOSTON,  MASS. 

P.  P.  ADAMS 

Big  Department  Store 

1  3  Completely  Stocked  Depart- 
ments Ready-to- Wear 
Apparel  for 

WOMEN,  MEN  AND  CHILDREN 

LEGAL  STAMPS  -  FREE  DELIVERY 

133  to   139  Moody  Street 

WALTHAM 

Childs,  Sleeper  &  Co. 

WHOLESALE  DEALERS  IN 

BEEF,  POULTRY,  MUTTON, 
LAMB  AND  VEAL 

HOTEL  SUPPLIES 
57  and  58  N.  Market  St.              Boston 

LASELL   LEAVES 
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1  he  Boston  iVIusic  Co. 

(G.   Schirmer) 

The 

most 

convenient 

Music  store 

in 

town 

26  West  street 

Tel.  :  Beach    1561 

T.    E.    MOSELEY   CO. 


Brogue  Oxfords  for  Women 

in  tan  grain  leather  with  broad  toe 

and  fiat  heel  or  narrow  toe  with 

military  heel 


160  Tremont  Street 


Boston 


Telephone  Richmond    1647,    1648 
ALBERT  P.  SMITH        GILBERT  O.  EATON,  M8r. 

SMITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,    Cheese   and  Eggs 

2   and   4  Faneuil   Hall   Market 
Boston,   Mass. 

Sole     Receivers     of     Randolph     Turnbridge 
Creameries 


FURNITURE 

WHOLESALE 


PAGE  &  BAKER  CO. 
88-102  Fulton  St., 

Telephone  Rich.  820 


Boston 


PURE   PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Receipts 

Packed   in   Stone  Jars 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,  Idc. 

78  Portland  St.,  Boston 

Tel.   577    Haymarket 

Send  for  price  list  of  over  60   kinds 


LADIES'  AND  MEN'S  FURNISHINGS 
FANCY  GOODS  AND  NOTIONS 

C.  A.  DONOVAN 

DRY  GOODS 

345  Auburn  St.  Auburndale 


ELLIOT  W.  KEYES 
Pianttarist 

Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE,  MASS. 
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Mandolins, 

F.  Capodanno   &   Sons 

Guitars,  Banjos         A 

UBURNDALE    FRUIT    MARKET 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

And     Kindred     Instruments 

Fine  Assorted  Confectionery 

For  those  who  play  and  who  appreciate  refined 
tone  quality  and  scientific  adjustment. 

Cigars,  Tobacco 
325-327  Auburn  St.,  Taylor  Block 

Banjos     -        -        $15.00  to    $65.00 
Guitars    -        -           10.00  to       75.00 
Mandolins       -           10.00  to       50.00 

AUBURNDALE 

Telephone,  Newton  West  1275 

Ditson  Empire  Mandolins 

Ditson  Empire  Guitars                                         c, 
Ditson  Special  Cole  Banjos 

tablished  1882                  Incorporated  1904 

Martin   GuiEar6   and   Mandolins 
Tenor   Banjos,   Banjo-Mandolins 

GEORGE  P.  RAYMOND  CO. 

Ukuleles      -        -        $5.00  to  $15.00 
Hawaiian  Steel  Guitars 

Costumers 

Repairing  a  Specialty 

OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

178-179  TREMONT  STREET 

BOYLSTON  PLACE,        BOSTON,    MASS. 
College     Dramatic   Work   a   Specialty 

BOSTON,    MASS. 

Telephone  Beach   1 45 

Auburndale  Shoe  Store       " 

/illiam    M.  Flanders   Co. 

P.  BERMAN,  Proprietor 

Wholesale   Grocers 

GUARANTEED  RUBBERS 

48  &  49  India  Street          Boston 

299  Auburn  Street                          Auburndale 

■mi            *l—      *~— >n»i_     For 

I   afternoon 

LARRY  ROSS 

pRISCILLA*'SUIBllS  bl    f  teas  and 
BRANt>                    1    society 

Fine     Shoe     Repairing 

Jf             \                1    functions 

RUBBERS 

2088  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Auburndale 

S^vj^fe^                 1    Invalids 
1     >  II  \J  V,  \J  lidS,  1<3k  1    convales- 

Tel.  Newton  West  965-J                                         Next  to  Post  Office 

1      wm.  m.  Fi-AN6.ga|.^HR.|l    cents 

D.    WIGOD 

1                          *6-4B  INDIA  »T«fc«Bj 

1. BOST.ON    DpSTRIbSH                                     J.    - 

,    ===== — =^=^S3^^Kdi    thrive  on 

Ladies'    Tailoring 

^fe^j*»»iyiffiHi       ^P    it 

Cleansing,  Pressing,  Repairing,  Specialty  of                nr 
Fancy  Dresses 

303  AUBURN  ST.,  AUBURNDALE 

le    most    delicate    and      delicious   flavored 
chocolate   to   be   found   anywhere 

LASELL    LEAVES 
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PARIS 


BROOKLYN 


Lamson  &  Hubbard  Co. 

Cor.  Boylston  and  Arlington  Sts. 


BOSTON 


GREATEST    AMERICAN 

FURRIERS 


BALCH  PRICE  CO. 

Smith  and  Fulton  Streets 
BROOKLYN,  N.Y. 


BOSTON 


MAGNOLIA 


BATCHELDER 
&  SNYDER  CO. 

Packers  and  Poultry  Dressers 
Wholesale  Only 

Beef,  Mutton,  Lamb,  Veal, 
Pork,  Hams,  Bacon,  Sau- 
sages, Poultry,  Game,  But- 
ter, Cheese,  Eggs,  Olives, 
Oils,  Fresh,  Salt  and 
Smoked  Fish 

BLACKSTONE,  NORTH, 
NORTH  CENTRE  STS. 

BOSTON 

Offices  and  Stores 
Telephone  Richmond  3000 


Carpenter-Morton 

Paints  and  Varnishes 

Have  been  giving  complete  satisfaction  for 

over  80  years 

We  sell  a  Paint  and  Varnish  for  every  Surface 

CARPENTER-MORTON  CO. 

Established  1840 

Paints,  Varnishes  and  Paint  Specialties 
7  -79  Sudbury  St.  Boston.  Mass. 


M.  F.  FOLEY  CO. 

Wholesale  Fish  Dealers 

3-5-7-9  Friend  Street 

12-14-16-18  Union  Street 

BOSTON 

Phone  Richmond  28 1 1 


KORNFELD'S 


Hats,  Blouses 

Hosiery 

Furs 

Kewpie  Dolls 


Bryant  &  Ordway  Co. 

WHOLESALERS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Butter,  Eggs,  Cheese, 
Poultry  and  General  Produce 

FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET 
BASEMENT  No.  1 

Boston,  Mass. 

Telephone  Richmond  1729 


After  Thanksgiving — 
Christmas.  The 
useful  gift  is  the 
most  acceptable. 
Visit  us 


65-69  SUMMER  STREET 

BOSTON,  MASS. 
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IF  IT  IS 

Hardware  &  Plumbing 

AT  LOW  PRICES  TRY 

State  Supply  Company 

17-19  Union  Street 
BOSTON,  MASS. 

Telephone,  Richmond  293 

J,  B.  HUNTER  CO. 

60  SUMMER  STREET 

MANY  ARE  MAKING 
SILK   LAMP   SHADES 

WE  SELL 

WIRE  FRAMES 

Every  Size  and  Shape 

SILKS                 GALLOONS 
FRINGES 

C.  R.  Corwin  Company 

DEALERS  IN 

BUTTER,  EGGS 
and   POULTRY 

Basement,  2  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

SOUTH  SIDE 
BOSTON,  MASS. 

All  Materials  used  in  Making 

Silk  Lamp  Shades        Candle  Shades 
Shields,  etc. 

Instructions  Free 
Wire  Frames  Made  to  Order 

KODAKS                   FILMS 

HIGH  GRADE 

Developing,  Printing  and  Enlarging 

A  FRIEND 

Page  &  Shaw's       Whitman's        Apollo 

CHOCOLATES 

Stye  Hflitleuaro  Jtyarmarg 

2090  Commonwealth  Avenue 
AUBURNDALE 
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Compliments  of 

O.  S.  REED 


C.  W.  THOMPSON  &  CO. 
Iffluatr  Ipalera 

2B  Park  St.,  Boston  Tel.  Haymarket  1150 

Send   for   our   recent   Catalogues.     Mail 

orders  filled  the  same  day  as  received. 

Music  sent  on  selection  if  desired. 


Smart  Hats  for  Students  may 
be  found  at  our  New  Branch 
Shop 

433  Centre  St.,  Newton 


FLORENCE  E.  RAND 

1310  BEACON  STREET 

COOLIDGE  CORNER 
BROOKLINE 


PLACE'S  STUDIO 

SPECIAL   RATES 
TO  STUDENTS 


420  Boylston  Street 
BOSTON 


23  Forest  Street 
MEDFORD 


2086  Commonwealth  Ave.       Tel.  Newton  West  980-R 
Mrs.  <£..  le  Sorlje 

We  respectfully  invite  you  to  inspect  our 
new  fall  blouses.  We  feel  assured  that  you 
will  appreciate  their  style  and  beauty. 

We  are  also  showing  many  attractive  values 
in  silk  and  cotton  underwear,  all  sizes  and  in  a 
variety  of  styles. 

Our  specialty  is  the  Gossard  Corset.  Every 
corset  is  fitted  by  a  Graduate  Corsetiere,  and  for 
this  service  there  is  no  charge.  We  stand  back 
of  this  corset  in  every  respect,  for  comfort  and 
durability. 

Patrons  are  welcome  at  all  times  to  inspect 
our  stock. 

Also  visit  our  Sanitary  Beauty  Parlor  where 
we  have  every  convenience  for  your  comfort. 

iUra.  E.  Be  SKortje 


LASELL   LEAVES 


THE  ISLAND  CAMP  FOR  GIRLS 

For  Booklet  address  Mrs.  Charles  F.  Towne 
Lasell  Seminary,  Auburndale  66,  Mass. 


WINSHIP,  BOIT  &  CO. 

Harvard  Knitting  Mills 
Wakefield,  Mass. 


"HARVARD    MILLS" 

(Hand  Finuhed) 
UNDERWEAR 


Diamond* 
Watche, 

Bracelet  Watches 
Platinum  Jewelry 
Green  Gold  Jewelry 
Gold  Pocket  Knives 
Gold  Pencils 


Silver  Goods 
Fancy  Bead  Chains 
Roman  Pearls 
Cameo  Brooches 
Vanity  Cases 
Doreen  Boxes 
Photo  Frames 


SUMMER'ST. 

New    Goods 
Arrive  Every  Day 

Leather  Goods 
Fountain  Pens 
Chafing  Dishes 
Percolators 
Cut  Glass 
Ebony  Goods 
Panel  Mirrors 


Our    Watch    and    Jewelry    Repair    Department*    do   the   beat 
work  at  very  low  prices 

Engraving  Department 

Plate  and    100     Visiting     Cards,     Script     $3.25 
Plate  and    100  Visiting  Cards,  Old  Eng.  $5.25 

MR.  F.  F.  DAVIDSON    -  AUBURNDALE 

MR.  F.  F.  DAVIDSON,  Jr.      -       -       -     AUBURNDALE 


ktubvEs 
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Do  Your  Christmas  Shopping  Early  This  Month! 

Incidentally  Solve  Your  Most  Troublesome 

Gift-Giving  Poblems  with 

QHjrfetttnus  (Earite  nf  Jnitftriimalttg 

lEngratten  tmttj  four  Nam?  or  monogram 

Friendly  Christmas  messages  of  good  will  and  cheer,  reflecting  your 
personality  in  sentiment  and  expression,  are  here  for  your  selection  in  a 
large  and  varied  assortment. 

The  next  time  you  come  to  Boston  ask  to  see  samples  of  personal 
greeting  cards  from  our  holiday  stock.  And  remember  —  an  early  order 
will  insure  you  against  delay  and  disappointment. 

Jordan  Marsh  Company 


(Etjristmaa  (gift  ^olutinn 

Lasell  Girls  know  that  the  Slattery  Store  stands  for  Individuality  of 
Apparel.  This  same  characteristic  is  true  of  the  delightful  Christmas  things 
which  are  ready  for  your  selection. 

There  are  dainty  personal  things  of  the  "chum  to  chum"  kind, 
countless  choices  for  mothers,  baby  sisters,  cousins  and  grandmothers, 
and   even   "  Friend  Man  "  is  not  forgotten. 

They  are  gifts  you'll  like  to  give 
For  they're  gifts  you'd  like  to  get. 


E.T.  SLATTERY  CO. 

TREMONT  STREET -BOSTON 

Opposite  ''Boston  Common 
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Staine's  Imported  Inlaid  Linoleums 

Cheaper  Than  Hardwood  Floors,  Much  More  Satisfactory  To  Use 

AFTER  months  of  waiting,  we  have  received  from  England  abundant  quantities  and  varieties  of  these  famous 
Linoleums.  There  are  both  tile  and  parquetry  effects.  Cement  them  to  the  floor  and  you  have  all  the  advan- 
tages of  hardwood  without  the  high  cost. 

Staine's  Linoleums  are  resilient  and  soft  to  the  tread,  yet  a  part  of  the  construction.     To  the  eye  they  always  give 
forth  a  cheerful  message.     They  are  labor-saving  yet  absolutely  sanitary. 

We  shall  be  glad  to  have  one  of  our  men  go  over  with  you   the  matter  of  having  one  of  these  Linoleums 
cemented  to  your  floor. 

Only  $2.50  and  $3.25  the  yard 

John  H.  Pray  &  Sons  Co. 

646  Washington  Street,  Opp.  Boylston  Street,  Boston  1 0 

TELEPHONE  BEACH  2000 


Meyer  Jonasson  &  Co. 

TREMONT  &  BOYLSTON  STS.,  BOSTON 


Suits,   Gowns,   Coats, 

Blouses,   Skirts,   Silk 

Petticoats,  Sweaters 

and   Furs 


Garments  for  Seminary  Girls 
a  Special  Feature 


iJttUmerg  anft  3tea 


Women's  Cloth  and  Fur  Coats 

Agents  for  Burberrys'  English  Coats 


383  WASHINGTON  ST 
BOSTON 
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"TRYSTE   NOEL' 


"The  Ox  he  openeth  wide  the  Doore 

And  from  the  Snow  he  calls  her  inne, 
And  he  hath  seen  her  smile  therefore, 
Our  Ladye  without  Sinne. 
Now  soone  from  Sleepe 
A  Starre  shall  leap, 
And  soone  arrive  both  King  and  Hinds ; 

Amen,  Amen : 
But  oh,  the  place  co'd  I  but  finde ! 

The  Ox  hath  husht  his  voyce  and  bent 

Trewe  eyes  of  Pitty  ore  the  Mow, 
And  on  his  lovelie  Neck,  forspent, 
The  Blessed  lays  her  Browe. 
Around  her  feet 
Full  Warme  and  Sweete 
His  bowerie  Breath  doth  meeklie  dwell ; 

Amen,   Amen : 
But  sore  am  I  with  Vaine  Travel ! 

The  Ox  is  host  in  Juda's  stall, 

And  Host  of  more  than  onelie  one, 
For  close  she  gathereth  withal 
Our  Lorde  her  littel  Sonne. 
Glad  Hinde  and  King 
Their  Gyfte  may  bring, 
But  wo'd  to-night  my  Teares  were  there, 

Amen,  Amen : 
Between  her  Bosom  and  His  hayre!" 

Louise  Imogen  Guiney. 


A  VANISHING  QUANTITY 


Eve,  before  modesty  was  invented,  was 
quite  content  with  her  primitive  dress  of  mul- 
berry leaves.  Eve's  day  is  long  past,  but  her 
daughters  are  still  on  earth  and  appear  to  have 
inherited  many  strange  tendencies  not  unlikely 
to  bring  them  into  a  somewhat  close  approx- 


imation to  their  apple-loving  ancestor's  scanti- 
ness of  garb. 

To-day,  style  counts  for  four-fifths  and  com- 
mon sense  for  one-fifth  of  the  value  of  any  cos- 
tume— in  the  estimation  of  most  women.  "The 
dresses  this  fall  shall  be  long,"  says  Paris,  the 
fashion  center  of  the  world,  "and  full."  Long 
and  full  they  are !  Short,  dumpy  women,  thus 
arrayed,  closely  resemble  flour  sacks  or  apple- 
barrels  ;  but  a  happy  smile  adorns  their  con- 
tented-looking countenances  since  Mrs.  Jones 
wears  gowns  that  quite  drag  the  floor,  and  are 
yards  wide. 

The  next  fall  M.  Renaud,  M.  Rene,  or  some 
other  male  (all  successful  designers  are  of  that 
sex)  Parisian  "Maker  of  Gowns"  says,  "Short 
and  full."  Wealthy  ladies  straightway  discard 
their  entire  wardrobe,  and  order  their  modistes 
to  fit  them  out  in  the  latest  style — at  once.  Poor, 
but  would-be  stylish  women,  or  those  less 
wealthy  than  the  unmistakably  rich,  cut  their 
hems  off  a  yard,  and  they  likewise  are  made 
happy  by  this  abbreviation. 

For  several  successive  seasons  the  proper 
length  of  clothing  jumped  from  long  to  short, 
or  vice  versa,  each  time  getting  a  little  longer 
or  a  little  shorter,  as  if  the  gown  rebounded 
every  time  in  its  surprise  at  the  indignity,  or 
was  successively  alarmed  by  it,  or  enamored 
of  it ;  while  convention  in  matter  of  brevity 
has  meantime  gone  through  kaleidoscopic 
changes,  and  modesty  has  become  antiquated. 
But  for  three  consecutive  winters  the  fashion 
thermometer  has  registered  "short,  shorter, 
shortest."     Nozv,  they  are  shortest ! 

Our  grandmothers   wore   dresses   that  pre- 
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vented  their  swallowing  properly — possibly 
from  fear  of  showing  their  Adam's  apple. 
What  a  complete  reversal  of  ideas  has  befallen 
us  since  then !  Street  and  afternoon  frocks  to- 
day have  mere  excuses  for  waists — extremely 
low  in  front,  as  low  as  fashion  permits  in  the 
back  (how  low  that  is  we  all  know)  ;  and  of 
material  as  thin  as  possible.  Evening  dresses 
have  even  foregone  the  excuse  of  sleeve  or 
shoulder  strap,  and  frankly  and  boldly  fasten 
themselves  to  their  wearer  by  means  of  ad- 
hesive tape. 

Some  of  the  latest  creations  appear  to  have 
been  accomplished  with  an  eye  to  oriental 
effect :  a  brocade  piano-cover  draped  reveal- 
ingly,  or  a  bead  portiere  wired  into  a  head 
dress.  The  situation  implies  a  will  to  startle 
the  beholder  or  to  die.  How  the  houses  of  the 
style-struck  wearers  must  suffer !  What  will 
the  landlord  say  when  he  discovers  the  new 
role  his  furnishings  are  being  made  to  play? 
On  meeting  in  the  street  such  a  case  of  costum- 
ing perverted,  I  always  think,  'What  must  her 
mother  have  been  thinking  of  to  turn  her  loose 
like  this!" 

Gowns  have  definitely  ceased  to  be  full,  nay, 
even  to  suggest  fullness  in  the  slightest  degree. 
They  have  steadily  been  growing  tighter,  and 
now,  observe  the  six-foot-two  girl  in  your 
home  town — six  feet  of  girl  and  two  inches  of 
dress.  "Dear  me,  no!"  they  would  say  to 
you,  "We  should  never  think  of  being  chorus 
girls;  they're  so  immodest!" 

The  every  day  frocks  of  these  devotees  of 
scantiness  are  little  better,  if  any.  To  add  to 
her  height,  the  sweet  young  thing  wears  Louis 
XIV  heels  on  her  extremely  French-vamped 
slippers,  and  trips  gayly  forth  to  enjoy  life  at 
its  highest.  She'll  have,  without  a  doubt,  the 
highest  level  from  which  to  get  her  view  of 
the  landscape. 

Oh,  but  maybe  there  is  one  reasonable  little 
reason  for  this  remarkable  scantiness  of  cloth- 
ing nowadays.  After  all,  dress  materials  are 
hideously  high,  and  a  sure  way  to  economize  is 
to  use  as  little  of  them  as  possible.  Some  of 
the  models,  created  doubtless  with  this  idea  in 


view,  are  almost  parsimonious.  The  girl  her- 
self, however,  seems  not  at  all  disturbed  by  the 
problem  of  her  high  degree  of  visibility;  but 
the  general  public  may  well  feel  alarmed  at 
what  is  coming  next.  Only  the  climate,  it  may- 
be, will  prevent  a  return  to  Edenic  fashions ; 
if  so,  let  us  return  thanks  for  that  long-exe- 
crated "inclemency  of  the  weather." 

/.  Russell,  '21. 


CHRISTMAS   LUCK 


"Good  luck  to  you,  Dick,  old  man.  Here's 
the  last  bunch  we  can  handle  before  Santa 
begins  his  trips.  You're  taking  the  Newton 
district,  aren't  you?" 

Anstruther  looked  up  from  his  desk  piled 
high  with  Christmas  packages.  "Yes,  I  have 
about  thirty  calls  to  make,  and  everything 
to  give  from  a  baby's  cap  to  a  pair  of 
crutches  for  that  lame  Jimmy  Nolan.  Wow ! 
I  hate  this  job !" 

But  he  was  talking  to  himself  for  Porter, 
who  had  been  assigned  with  him  to  the  task 
of  handling  Santa  Claris'  letters  received  by 
the  "Telegram,"  was  off  to  pack  his  huge 
bag  of  parcels. 

"And  a  year  ago  we  were  gathering  ever- 
greens and  trimming  the  house.  What  did 
I  say  to  offend  her?  Mustn't  waste  my 
time,  with  these  letters  waiting  for  me,"  and 
he  resolutely  turned  from  his  own  troubles 
to  the  stack  of  mail  Porter  had  left. 

"Here's  another  doll,  a  fire-engine,  basket 

of  fruit,  a  new  coat,  and  a  pair  of  mittens. 

Poor  kiddies,  I  wish  we  could  answer  them 

all.     Well,  what  do  you  know  about  this !" 

and   he    laid   down   his   papers    to   examine 

more  closely  a  neatly  written  note. 

Dear  Santa  Claus, 

Will  you  please  bring  Dick  to  us  for  Christmas? 
He  came  to  see  my  sister  last  Christmas  and  brought 
me  a  fire-engine.  He  don't  come  to  see  us  any  more 
and  she  won't  tell  me  nothing  about  him.  I  think 
she  cries  sometimes.  Please  bring  Joan's  Dick  for 
my  Christmas,  dear  Santa  Claus.  I  don't  want 
nothing  else  if  you'll  only  bring  Dick. 
Yours  truly. 

Robert  Irving 
16  Vernon  St.,  Newton. 
P.    S.     You  might  tell   Dick   I'd   like   a  new  fire- 
engine.     Mine  busted  and  Joan  can't  fix  it. 
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"Joan  Irving,  to  think  I've  found  you  af- 
ter all  these  months !  Oh,  what's  the  first 
train  to  Newton?  But  I'll  have  to  carry 
these  gifts  before  I  can  go  for  myself.  I'll 
just  call  on  them  with  the  fire-engine  in  my 
Santa  Claus  rig  and  then  if  it's  not  the  right 
one, — oh — but  it's  got  to  be !" 

Christmas  morning  dawned  bright  and 
clear,  with  chimes  of  bells  merrily  pealing. 
Dick  Anstruther  donned  his  cheery  Santa 
Claus  suit  with  hands  that  were  not  quite 
steady.  So  much  depended  on  his  last  visit. 
In  the  little  apartment  at  16  Vernon 
Street  there  were  brave  attempts  to  hide 
a  heavy  heart,  but  memories  were  proving 
almost  too  much  for  Joan.  Last  year  had 
been  such  a  happy  Christmas  at  their  home 
in  New  Hampshire.  Then  Robert's  opera- 
tion had  caused  a  hurried  journey  to  the 
city  hospital,  and  a  long  series  of  treat- 
ments. So  Joan  had  persuaded  Aunt  Mary 
to  come  down  and  keep  house  in  a  small 
apartment  while  she  obtained  work  in  Bos- 
ton. She  had  written  Dick  of  their  arrival, 
but  receiving  no  answer  had  believed  that 
he  had  no  time  for  his  country  friends  in 
his  busy  life  in  the  city.  It  had  hurt  for 
surely  he  had  said  last  Christmas — well,  she 
determined  not  to  spend  her  time  thinking 
of  that. 

And  so  the  bells  chimed  merrily  on 
Christmas  morning,  and  Joan  hung  the  hollv 
wreaths  with  a  brave  air.  She  was  worried 
over  Rob,  for  he  seemed  so  excited  and  she 
knew  it  was  not  just  Christmas  excitement. 
She  had  not  been  able  to  find  out  what  he 
desired  most  for  a  present.  He  had  an- 
swered all  leading  questions  merely  by  say- 
ing that  he  had  written  Santa  just  what  he 
wanted  and  he  was  sure  Santa  would  bring 
it.  Joan  wished  she,  too,  could  tell  Santa 
her  wish  and  be  as  certain  of  attaining  it. 

As  the  morning  passed,  some  of  the 
Christmas  joy  seemed  to  creep  into  Joan's 
heart.  Rob  grew  more  excited  every  hour 
but  still  would  not  reveal  his  secret.  He 
asked  to  be  propped  up  in  the  front  win- 
dow,   where    he    could    see   the    street    and 


watched  anxiously  for  Santa. 

Joan  and  Aunt  Mary  prepared  the  Christ- 
mas dinner  but  Rob  could  not  be  persuaded 
to  leave  his  seat.  "I'm  so  afraid  he'll  miss 
us,  and  I  asked  him  to  bring  something  spe- 
cially for  you.     Here  he  comes  now !" 

Surely  enough,  up  the  street  Santa  Claus 
was  hastening,  with  a  big  sack  over  his 
shoulder.  He  turned  in  at  their  gate,  and 
looked  questioningly  at  the  house,  then 
caught  sight  of  the  boy  in  the  window.  He 
waved  his  hand  gayly,  and  uttered  a  fer- 
vent "Thank  God"  under  his  smiling  mask. 

Joan  had  hastened  to  the  door  of  their 
flat  and  was  waiting  for  Santa  at  the  head 
of  the  stairs,  wondering  what  he  would  pro- 
duce for  her  from  his  sack. 

And  when  Santa  met  her, — well,  Joan  was 
clasped  in  a  pair  of  strong  arms,  and  Santa 
Claus  was  behaving  like  a  real  man,  and 
not  a  myth. 

Explanations  were  exchanged  over  the 
Christmas  dinner,  when  the  Irvings  and 
Dick  had  finally  calmed  themselves  enough 
to  think  of  eating.  Joan's  letter  had  reached 
Dick  on  the  eve  of  a  long  Western  trip, 
and  upon  his  return  he  had  tried  in  vain 
to  locate  her,  for  the  hospital  could  not 
give  him  her  home  address  in  Boston.  It 
was  a  very  happy  Christmas  party  at  16 
Vernon  Street  and  all  indications  pointed 
to  a  real  family  party  before  another  Christ- 
mas day  dawned. 

Helen  Beede. 


MY  MOUNTAIN  TRIP 


We  were  staying  at  a  small  hotel  in  Manitou, 
Colorado,  just  a  short  distance  from  Colorado 
Springs,  but  as  I  lay  in  bed  that  bright  summer 
morning  it  seemed  as  though  we  were  many 
miles  from  a  city.  It  was  five-thirty,  and  the 
inhabitants  of  that  little  mountain  village  were 
still  sleeping  soundly.  Our  party  of  five  had 
planned  to  get  a  very  early  start  and  go  to  the 
top  of  Mount  Carol  that  day.  The  trip  was  sup- 
posed to  be  very  difficult,  and,  as  it  was  an 
(Continued  on  page  17) 


Both  the  Principal  arid  the  Assistant  Princi- 
pal have  commended  very  highly  the  fine  co- 
operative spirit  shown  by  the  faculty  and  the 
girls  during  the  first  quarter  of  this  school  year. 
The  attitude  toward  studies  seems  to  be  one 
of  interest  and  diligence,  for  the  girls,  as  a 
whole,  seem  anxious  to  get  the  most  out  of  their 
study  here. 

It  must  be  gratifying  to  the  faculty  to  teach 
those  who  are  truly  ambitious  to  learn.  Then, 
too,  it  is  gratifying  to  each  girl,  who  has  done 
her  best,  to  see  the  good  marks  secured  by  her 
efforts.  An  announcement  was  made  that  the 
marks  would  be  graded  more  closely  this  year 
than  they  have  been  in  the  past;  most  of  us, 
after  receiving  our  reports,  believe  it.  They 
are,  perhaps,  lower,  but  we  may  be  sure  that 
whatever  we  have  has  been  hard-earned  and 
well-deserved.  This  stricter  marking  will 
raise  even  higher  the  standards  of  Lasell.  Her 
certificates  and  diploma,  always  much-coveted, 
will  be  still  more  greatly  prized. 

The  bulletin  boards,  especially  that  one  by 
Dr.  Winslow's  office  give  some  worth-while 
hints  as  to  manners,  dress  and  behavior.  We 
wonder,  however,  whether  notices  of  lost. 
strayed,  or  stolen  articles  achieve  any  results. 
The  wall  near  the  old  chapel  is  covered  with 
these  pleadings.  Can  we  not  learn  to  respect 
other  people's  property  and  remember  that  in 
the  case  of  umbrellas,  rubbers,  books,  pencils, 
fountain-pens,  what's  mine  is  mine  and  what's 
yours  is  yours  ? 

We  are  becoming  careless  about  eating  on 


the  streets  of  Auburndale  and  about  the  way 
we  throw  around  waste  paper.  Above  all 
things  we  want  to  keep  the  reputation  of  Lasell 
high ;  yet  what  must  people  think  when  they 
meet  us  munching  carelessly  as  we  stroll  along 
and  tossing  paper  bags  and  wrappings  into  the 
gutters.  Such  little  things  hurt  the  name  of 
the  school  both  in  the  village  and  surrounding 
towns.  It  would  require  very  little  self-con- 
trol to  keep  our  goodies  unopened  until  we 
reach  our  rooms.  Then  could  we  eat  away  to 
our  hearts'  content  and  enjoy  the  treat  even 
more  for  the  brief  wait. 

The  last  week  of  school  was  surely  a  busy 
one  for  everybody  with  recitals  and  parties 
following  one  another  in  rapid  succession. 
The  Seniors  were  especially  blessed  in  that 
they  enjoyed  parties  all  their  own,  held  at  each 
of  the  Senior  Houses  on  Monday  evening, 
December  13.  Then  there  were  trunks  to  pack 
and  Christmas  gifts  to  prepare  until  we  hardly 
knew  which  way  to  turn.  What  fun  it  all 
was,  though,  and  how  we  enjoyed  every  minute 
of  the  time  !  Yet  our  thoughts  were  not  wholly 
bent  on  selfish  fun,  for  in  the  midst  of  it  all 
we  did  not  forget  to  subscribe  generously  to 
the  Missionary  Fund  for  the  six  oriental  col- 
leges for  women.  The  girls  having  been  told 
on  Saturday  morning  of  the  great  need  for 
money,  at  once  the  drive  was  started.  The 
next  evening,  when  Mr.  Eddy  came  to  present 
the  plea,  he  found  to  his  intense  surprise  and 
pleasure  that  a  large  amount  had  already  been 
raised.  Consequently  he  had  to  change  his 
subject  for  the  evening  talk. 


Saturday  morning,  November  13,  Dr.  George 
A.  Bates,  a  professor  at  Tufts  Dental  College, 
came  to  speak  to  us  about  the  importance  of 
taking  care  of  the  teeth.  He  gave  several 
illustrations  to  show  what  harm  can  be  done  to 
a  person's  whole  system  through  neglect  of  the 
teeth  and  offered  excellent  advice  as  to  how  to 
prevent  such  serious  trouble. 

Our  lecture  Saturday,  November  6,  was 
given  by  Mayor  Charles  H.  Adams  of  Melrose. 
He  spoke  in  a  very  interesting  manner  of 
"How  we  can  do  our  share  to  reduce  the  high 
cost  of  living."  First  of  all,  we  woman  can 
stop  a  great  deal  of  needless  extravagance  and 
thereby  contribute  our  part  in  reducing  prices 
of  needed  commodities. 

A  Thanksgiving  party  was  given  at  Wood- 
land Park  Hall  the  last  Saturday  before 
Thanksgiving  vacation.  It  consisted  of  an  in- 
formal dance.  For  refreshments,  ice-cream 
cones  were  generously  distributed.  Ruth 
Rawlings  and  Doris  Brown,  dressed  as  Pris- 
cilla  and  John  Alden,  also  gave  an  exhibition 
of  old  fashioned  dancing. 

November  12,  Phyllis  Maple  led  the  Chris- 
tian Endeavor  meeting  at  Woodland  Park 
Hall.  Her  theme  was  "Friendship."  She 
afterwards  read  a  poem  which  impressed  us 
with  the  thought  that  to  have  a  friend  one  must 


violin  selection.  She  was  accompanied  by 
Marion  Crawford.  Our  dear  Miss  Packard 
was  present  and  offered  the  closing  prayer. 

On  the  evening  of  November  18,  Mr.  Charles 
Vouga,  a  native  of  Switzerland,  interested  us 
immensely  with  stereopticon  views  of  his 
beautiful  native  country.  He  explained  each 
view  as  it  appeared  and  made  us  all  wish  that 
we  might  some  day  see  this  wonderful  Switzer- 
land. After  Mr.  Vouga  had  kindly  answered 
our  many  questions,  he  remarked  that,  though 
so  far  away,  the  girls  of  Switzerland  are  quite 
the  same  as  we  American  girls. 
S  Saturday,  November  20,  we  enjoyed  an  in- 
teresting talk  on  the  Philippine  Islands  by  Mr. 
Rafferty,  father  of  one  of  our  number.  Mr. 
Rafferty  has  lived  in  the  Philippines  for  several 
years  and  is  well  acquainted  with  the  place  and 
its  people.  He  was  accompanied  by  a  Fili- 
pino who  explained  the  different  views  as  they 
were  shown  on  the  screen.  This  native  told 
us  how  much  the  Americans  were  needed  in 
his  land,  and  how  thankful  they  were  for  what 
the  United  States  had  done  to  improve  condi- 
tions in  the  Philippines.  Particularly  effective 
were  the  pictures  showing  the  ways  in  which 
the  young  men  and  women  answered  the  call 
to  the  colors  during  the  recent  war.    / 

December  5,  Rev.  Brewer  Eddv  brought  us 


herself  be  a  friend.     Selma  Ullman  played  a      a  Christmas   message  at  vesper   service.     He 
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spoke  of  the  great  missionary  effort  now  going 
on  in  the  Far  East  and  impressed  upon  us  the 
fact  that  other  countries  need  us  so  much  to 
bring  them  Christianity  and  education.  That 
we  should  be  "international  and  not  for  Amer- 
ica alone"  is  one  of  his  firm  convictions.  He 
thanked  us  for  the  Lasell  Christmas  gift  which 
had  already  been  raised  by  the  faculty  and 
pupils  for  the  women's  colleges  in  the  Orient. 

Mr.  Donald  MacMillan,  the  well-known 
Arctic  explorer,  who  was  a  friend  and  com- 
panion of  Commodore  Peary,  gave  us  some 
stereopticon  views  of  the  Far  North  and  of  the 
Eskimos.  He  told  us  about  some  of  the 
dangers  he  and  his  friends  encountered  while 
on  various  expeditions,  and  stated  some  un- 
familiar facts  about  the  Eskimos  and  their 
ways  of  living.  His  talk  revealed  a  devotion 
to  the  work  of  exploration  and  a  keen  interest 
in  his  Eskimo  friends.  We  shall  not  soon 
forget  the  pictures  of  the  two  roguish  children, 
dressed  in,  the  strange  American  garments 
from  the  forbidden  box ;  or  the  clear  reproduc- 
tions of  rarely  beautiful  flowers ;  or  the  scenes 
in  which  the  faithful  dogs  were  making  their 
way  over  the  long  white  trail. 

At  the  Congregational  Church  on  December 
15,  we  were  very  fortunate  in  having  Mr.  Joe 
Mitchel  Chappie,  editor  of  the  National  Maga- 
zine, present  the  subject  of  "Face  to  Face  with 
the  World's  Celebrities."  Since  the  year  1896 
Mr.  Chappie  in  his  newspaper  work  has  had 
the  chance  to  meet  great  men  not  only  of  Amer- 
ica but  also  of  Europe.  Upon  each  one,  he  has 
found  that  the  spirit  of  our  great  democracy 
has  had  a  moulding  power.  Among  his  most 
thrilling  experiences  were  those  in  France 
where  he  was  everywhere  impressed  with  the 
honor  paid  to  Old  Glory  and  what  it  signifies. 
He  has  recently  returned  from  Panama  where 
he  breakfasted  with  President-elect  and  Mrs. 
Warren  G.  Harding.  He  told  us  that  he  had 
great  hopes  for  America  because  of  the  wo- 
men's vote,  and  added  that  Mrs.  Harding,  the 
next  "First  Lady  of  the  Land,"  is  an  example 
of  the  true  woman  of  America. 

December  11,  Dr.  Leon  Vincent  came  to 
give  us  his  last  lecture  for  this  school  year. 


His  theme  was,  "American  Humor."  He 
said  that  America  has  made  a  wonderful  con- 
tribution to  literature  through  its  humor. 
American  humor  is  wholly  different  from  the 
humor  of  the  rest  of  the  world.  It  is  distin- 
guished for  three  reasons :  Its  exaggeration, 
solemnity,  and  irreverent  attitude.  In  com- 
paring the  American  newspaper  with  the  Eng- 
lish paper  he  said,  "The  American  paper  has 
a  jauntier  tone,  for  the  English  paper  will  not 
take  any  chances ;  the  American  paper  will  not 
take  anything  else." 

With  Margaret  Loomis  as  leader  and  Marian 
Bodwell  as  soloist  the  Christian  Endeavor 
meeting  of  December  3  was  a  helpful  one,  the 
theme  being  "Happiness." 

The  Christmas  Vespers  held  Sunday,  Decem- 
ber 12,  were  especially  beautiful  and  interest- 
ing. The  service  opened  with  the  singing  of 
the  lovely  Christmas  carols  by  the  Glee  Club. 
Dr.  Edgar  Park  then  read  a  charming  original 
story  entitled  "Santa  Claus  and  Robin  Hood." 
In  closing,  the  Glee  Club  again  gave  several 
beautiful  carols. 

Viola  Sullivan  led  the  Christian  Endeavor 
meeting  on  Friday,  November  5.  She  drew 
our  attention  to  the  word  hypocrisy  and  its 
meaning  and  gave  several  reasons  why  one 
should  be  true  not  only  to  one's  self  but  also 
to  others. 

The  Vesper  service  of  Sunday,  November  7, 
was  in  charge  of  our  Missionary  Society.  Miss 
West  presided.  Miss  Galven  and  Miss  White, 
of  Wellesley  College,  spoke  to  us  about  the 
work  being  done  by  the  Student  Volunteer 
Conference.  Their  talks  gave  a  clear  idea  of 
the  splendid  work  now  being  accomplished  by 
students  of  American  Colleges.  Both  Miss 
Galven  and  Miss  White  emphasized  the  fact 
that  what  we  need  most  in  life  is  spiritual 
power. 

Dr.  Joseph  Robbins,  Student  Volunteer  Field 
Secretary,  was  the  speaker  at  the  Vesper  serv- 
ice Sunday,  November  14.  Having  recently 
returned  from  the  Student  Volunteer  Confer- 
ence at  Wellesley  where  he  had  been  lecturing, 
Dr.  Robbins  spoke  of  the  work  of  the  students 
and  of  the  world  movement  of  the  last  twenty- 
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five  years.  He  expressed  the  urgent  need  of 
opening  the  world  to  American  influence  and 
to  Christian  influence,  and  of  thinking  in  terms 
of  the  whole  world. 

"To  love  mercy,  to  do  justly,  to  walk  humbly 
with  God"  was  the  rule  for  attaining  the  larger 
life  which  Dr.  Huntington  of  Boston  Univer- 
sity emphasized  at  Vespers,  November  21. 

At  the  meeting  of  the  Missionary  Society, 
Sunday  evening,  December  5,  the  address  was 
given  by  the  Rev.  Brewer  Eddy  of  Newton- 
ville.  Mr.  Eddy  is  well-known  to  Lasell  and 
is  always  warmly  welcomed  here.  "Missions" 
and  "Tests  of  1921"  were  his  topics.  He  first 
spoke  of  the  tremendous  test  before  our  nation 
in  the  coming  year,  then  of  the  world-wide 
test  of  our  Christianity  and  last  of  all  of  the 
personal  test  that  comes  to  every  one. 

The  holiday  spirit  ran  high  on  Monday  after- 
noon, December  12.  Mile.  Meier  and  the 
French  Department  had  arranged  a  Christmas 
program  which  included  a  spirited  talk  on  the 
significance  of  the  day  by  Mr.  Francesco  Ar- 
gento  of  West  Newton,  singing  by  the  French 
classes,  and  a  gorgeous  Christmas  tree  on  which 
were  found  gifts  for  all  the  children  present. 
To  see  those  little  folks  was  the  pleasantest 
part  of  this  jolly  affair.  A  real  angel  stood 
beside  the  tree  and  by  her  looks  fulfilled  our 
expectations  of  such  heavenly  visitors.  Then, 
of  course,  there  was  a  real  Santa  Claus  who  un- 
loaded his  heavy  pack  to  the  satisfaction  of  all 
and  who  promised  the  studious  that  he  would 
return  in  1921.  Some  said  Louise  Jackson 
and  Josephine  Kenyon  had  a  part  in  the  affair, 
but  we  did  not  see  them. 

The  Christmastide  at  Lasell  as  usual  was  a 
joyous  one.  The  family  was  small  but  never- 
theless congenial  and  busy  with  all  sorts  of 
holiday  plans  during  the  days  off.  Of  course 
the  climax  came  Christmas  day  when  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Winslow,  with  a  group  of  friends,  had 
Christmas  dinner  in  the  dining  room  at  his- 
toric Bragdon.  Later  in  the  afternoon  a  de- 
lightful Christmas  program  was  carried  out 
in  the  Gymnasium  under  the  direction  of  Miss 
Grace  Austin. 
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A    Christmas    program    of     Lasell's    own 

making  was  presented.  The  performers  were 
little  Lasell  children.  Wee  Priscilla,  little 
Stuart  Ordway,  Walter  Kirby,  Joseph  Tyler, 
and  Joseph  McEleny  were  certainly  star  per- 
formers, and  who  will  ever  forget  the  dear 
songs  by  Donald  Winslow  and  Ralph  Harper 
and  the  earnest  speech  made  by  Artine's  little 
fcister,  who  had  but  recently  escaped  with  her 
mother  from  Armenia.  To  be  sure  we  could 
not  understand  her  strange  language,  but  we 
felt  the  sincerity  of  every  word.  The  com- 
pany was  kept  under  the  spell  of  the  Christ- 
mas enthusiasm  of  Barbara  and  wee  David 
Ordway — the  latter  a  real  little  Christmas 
child.  To  be  sure  the  climax  was  the  pre- 
senting of  Christmas  gifts  from  the  brilliant 
Christmas  tree  which  had  been  decorated  by 
Miss  Benn  and  our  Principal  and  Mrs.  Win- 
slow  seemed  not  to  have  forgotten  any  one.  At 
the  close  of  the  day  we  decided  that  Christmas 
at  Lasell  Seminary  had  indeed  been  a  great 
success,    y 


ATHLETICS 


Several  games  of  hockey  have  been  played 
this  last  season.  October  21  there  was  an  in- 
teresting game  between  the  Blues  and  Whites. 
The  Blues  won  with  a  score  of  2-0.  November 
1 1  there  was  a  tie  game  between  the  Blues  and 
Whites.  November  12  the  first  and  only  out- 
side game  was  played  at  Woodland  hockey  field 
with  Lexington  High  School.  The  winning  of 
this  game  by  Lexington  made  us  realize  our 
need  of  more  practice  and  experience,  but  since 
theirs  was  a  veteran  team  without  a  single  de- 
feat against  its  name,  we  considered  the  score 
of  7-0  fairly  satisfactory. 

The  final  hockey  game  between  the  Blues  and 
Whites  was  played  on  November  19.  The 
score  of  2-0  was  in  favor  of  the  Whites.  Ex- 
citement ran  high  because  of  the  tie  score  in 
the  previous  game. 

A  faculty  game  was  planned  but  on  account 
of  the  weather  it  had  to  be  indefinitely  post- 
poned.    Those    of   the    faculty   who    were   to 


12 


LASELL   LEAVES 


make  up  this  team  were :  Miss  Bull,  Miss 
Hoitt,  Miss  Hoit,  Miss  Ells,  Miss  Nichols,  Miss 
Boynton,  Miss  Woodward,  Miss  Leighton, 
Mrs.  Hooker  and  Miss  Farrar. 

The  letters  for  hockey  were  awarded  in 
Chapel  on  December  14  by  Dr.  Winslow. 
Each  of  the  following  girls,  members  of  the 
varsity  team,  received  a  letter  H :  V.  Clauer,  E. 
Hawkins,  C.  Nies,  M.  Bliven,  H.  Leicht,  M. 
Shannon,  E.  Patterson,  C.  Howe,  H.  Crawford. 

The  fall  tennis  tournament  ended  as  follows : 
C.  Nies     >•,.,„, 
G.Banks  J6"4    8"6 
Banks         ">  ,  ,     ,  „ 
Bullock      J6"4    6"2 

Geraldine  Banks,  '22,  of  Los  Angeles,  Cali- 
fornia won  the  championship  and  was  awarded 
the  letter  T. 

The  fall  swimming  meet  was  held  on  Decem- 
ber 10.  This  again  created  great  rivalry  be- 
tween the  Blues  and  Whites.  The  following 
scores  were : — 
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Blues 


Adler 
Beeche 
Brown,   F. 
Payne 
Smith,  B. 


Whites 

122      Busher  106 

135      Case  115 

143       Conger  134 

109      Hays  137 

156      Howe  129 


The  score  was  665-621  in  favor  of  the  Blues. 

Four  five-mile  hikes  with  one  eight  mile  one 
to  Weston  have  been  the  program  so  far ! 
Hiking  Club  meets  one  day  each  week.  Many 
happy  hours  have  been  spent  hiking  through 
the  woods  this  fall  and  many  snow-shoe  tramps 
are  being  planned  for  this  coming  winter.  We 
hope  more  of  the  girls  will  join  in  this  form 
of  exercise. 

The  basket-ball  practice  has  commenced 
with  a  will.  There  have  been  some  snappy 
practices  so  far  between  the  Blues  and  Whites. 
There  are  many  fine  players  among  the  new 
girls  and  many  beginners  who  are  really  not 
amateurs  now.  We  have  two  games  sched- 
uled :  one  with  Sargent  for  February  26 ;  and 
one  with  Newton  on  February  17.  Every  one 
who  possibly  can,  come  out  for  practice  and 
help  to  make  our  team  a  ereat  success. 


Janet  Rutherford,  of  Cambridge,  is  a  very 
welcome  addition  to  our  family.  She  came  to 
us  after  the  Thanksgiving  Recess.  About  a 
third  of  the  girls  in  residence  remained  at  the 
Junior  School  for  Thanksgiving  and  voted 
the  holiday  a  very  jolly  one. 

We  were  very  happy  to  have  Miss  Potter 
dine  with  us  on  the  evening  of  November  30 
and  to  have  our  girls  meet  Lasell's  very  gra- 
cious Preceptress.  We  hope  nothing  better 
for  the  girls  in  our  care  than  that  they  shall 
eventually  enjoy  association  with  Miss  Potter 
at  Lasell. 

We  all  enjoyed  a  visit  from  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Sprague  and  the  twins  Sunday,  December  5. 
Barbara  and  Frances  have  grown  tall — but  not 
out  of  our  hearts. 

A  letter  from  Helen  Miller  says  that  she  is 
happy  in  the  Moravian  School  in  Bethlehem. 
Pa.  Barbara  Porter  also  writes  from  Yar- 
mouth enquiring  about  her  school  friends. 


WOODLAND    PARK    MUSIC   RECITAL 


December  10,  1920. 
PROGRAM 

1.  Christmas   Carol — "God  rest  you,   Merry  Gentle- 

men" 

Woodland   Park   Chorus 

2.  Piano— "What  the  Birds   Say" 

Jean  Sanger 

3.  Piano — "The  Cricket  and  the  Bumble  Bee" 

Jane  Brown  Chadwick 

4.  Sketch  of  the  Life  of  Beethoven 

Louise  Mueller 

5.  Piano — "Album-Leaf"  Beethoven 

Ruth   Bosworth 

6.  Piano — "The  Fairy  Hunt"  Porter 

Catherine  Brown 

7.  Song — "Harvest  Lullaby"  Humperdinck 

Woodland   Park   Chorus 

8.  Piano — "The  Spinning  Wheel"  Dutton 

Charlotte  Garner 

9.  Piano — "Cradle  Song"  Kullak 

Marjorie  Ma3' 

10.  Piano — "Curious  Story"  Heller 

Elizabeth   Borst 

11.  Piano — "Drifting"  Krohn 

Marjorie  Winslow 
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12.  Piano — "Flying  Leaves"  Rolling 

Gwendolyn   McDonald 

13.  Sketch  of  the  Life  of  MacDowell 

Dorothy   Messenger 

14.  Piano — "Romance"  MacDowell 

Katharine  Braithwaite 

15.  Piano — "Arabesque"  MacDowell 

Esther  Curtis 

16.  Folk  Dance — "Schottische" 

Christine  Burton 
Elizabeth  Borst 
Ines  Cabrera 
Marjorie  May 

17.  Christmas  Carols 

"Silent  Night" 
"The  First  Noel" 

Woodland  Park  Chorus 

Woodland  Park's  Christmas  Vesper  service 
was  held  on  Sunday  afternoon,  December  12, 
at  four  o'clock.  An  audience  of  parents  and 
friends  greeted  the  children,  who,  carrying- 
high  their  lighted  red  candles,  entered  the  As- 
sembly Room,  singing  "God  rest  you,  Merry 
Gentlemen." 

Christmas  wreaths  in  each  window,  pine 
boughs  and  white  lilies — all  added  to  the 
beauty  of  the  service. 

Dr.  Butters  read  to  the  children  an  original 
story  full  of  Christmas  spirit  and  loving  sug- 
gestion. The  service  was  concluded  by  carol 
singing  by  the  children  of  the  school. 

Real  Christmas  festivities  began  on  Monday 
afternoon,  December  12,  when  the  French  De- 
partment at  Lasell  entertained  us  in  the  chapel. 
Mile.  Meier  was  hostess  and  gave  the  Wood- 
land Park  pupils  a  rare  treat.  The  program 
consisted  of  recitations  by  the  4th  and  5th 
grades  of  Woodland  Park  and  carol  singing 
by  the  members  of  the  French  classes  at  Lasell. 
The  whole  program  was  conducted  in  French 
and  the  address  to  the  children  was  also  given 
in  French.  From  a  very  beautiful  Christmas 
tree,  Mile.  Meier  dispensed  gifts,  proving  her- 
self a  veritable  Santa  Claus. 

The  big  Christmas  tree  in  our  Assembly 
Room  was  decorated  for  the  dancing  lesson 
on  Thursday,  December  16.  From  it,  Miss 
Davis,  the  instructor,  drew  charming  favors. 
Light  refreshments  used  as  a  lesson  in  the 
etiquette  of  serving  turned  the  lesson  into  a 


"party."  An  event  of  the  afternoon  was  the 
conferring  of  the  letter  "A"  to  the  members  of 
the  football  team  of  the  Allen  Military  School. 
This  ceremony  was  conducted  by  Dr.  Chalmers. 

Woodland  Park  Christmas  tree  was  pro- 
nounced "the  prettiest  ever  seen."  A  number 
of  parents  and  friends  were  with  us  on  Friday 
afternoon,  December  17,  to  enjoy  with  us  our 
"Tree"  exercises. 

The  following  program  was  presented. 

1.  Carol  School 

2.  Verses  Bettina  Hubbard 

3.  Little  Lame  Squirrel's  Christmas       Fourth  Grade 

4.  The  Night  Before  Christmas       Younger  Children 

5.  Song  Younger  Children 

6.  Bumps'  Christmas  Charlotte  Garner 

7.  Carol  School 

8.  The  Coming  of  the  Prince 

A   Christmas   Message 
(Adapted  from   Eugene  Field) 
North  Wind  Dorothy  Messenger 

Pine  Tree  Louisa  Mueller 

Vine  Mary  Cowles 

Snowflake  Elizabeth  Borst 

Barbara  Christine  Burton 

9.  Carol  School 


CHRISTMAS 


On  that  first  Christmas  night, 
The  Eastern  Star  had  doubled  its  light, 
Shouts  were  heard,  "The  King !     The  King !" 
All  people's  voices  began  to  ring. 

Angels  sang,  "Peace  on  Earth, 

Be  thankful  for  the  good  Christ's  birth 

He  came  to  deliver  us  from  sin 

If  to  our  hearts,  we  will  let  him  in." 

But  the  children  saw  but  a  manger  bed, 
Where  a  clear  little  baby  lay  down  his  sweet 

head, 
His  mother  saw  not  a  king  ahead, 
But  her  own  little  son,  by  God's  hand  to  be  led. 
Bettina  Hubbard,  Grade  VII. 


BUMPS'   CHRISTMAS 


It  was  Christmas  eve  and  the  clock  was  strik- 
ing twelve.     Bumps  awoke,  got  out  of  bed  and 
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sleepily  stumbled  down  stairs  into  the  nursery. 
The  Christmas  tree  stood  loaded  with  every 
kind  of  toys  little  boys  like  best, — except  a  big 
rocking  horse  with  a  black  mane  and  tail  which 
Bumps  wished  for  more  than  anything  else. 

All  of  a  sudden  he  heard  a  thump  near  the 
hearth  and  saw  chuckling,  jolly  Santa  Claus 
loaded  with  a  pack  of  toys  and  dragging  behind 
him  the  very  rocking  horse  Bumps  wished  for. 

"Oh,  Santa !"  he  cried,  "Is  that  horse  for 
me?" 

"Well,  Mr.  Bumps,"  said  Santa,  "what  are 
you  doing  here?  That  horse  is  for  Peter,  a 
little  lame  boy,  who  cannot  walk  at  all." 

"Oh!"  said  Bumps,  swallowing  hard,  "I  am 
very  glad  it  is  for  little  lame  Peter." 

Then  up  the  chimney  disappeared  Santa  with 
his  pack,  dragging  after  him  the  rocking  horse. 

"Well,  well,  little  boy!  Have  you  been 
sleeping  here  all  night?"  asked  his  mother  the 
next  morning. 

Bumps  rubbed  his  eyes  and  looked  around. 
There  in  the  corner  stood  a  beautiful  horse 
just  like  little  lame  Peter's. 

"Santa  must  have  come  back  with  another 
one.  Yes,  he  did,  he  did,  Mother,  for  there  on 
the  floor  is  one  of  the  tiny  silver  bells  from  his 
red  coat." 

Charlotte  Garner,  Grade  V. 

Mrs.  Winslow  then  addressed  the  children 
and  presented  each  with  Christmas  favors. 


SCHOOL  ROSTER 


Abbott,  Eleanor  K. 
Abrams,  Thirza  J. 
Adams,  Helen  M. 
Adler,  Ruth 
Allan,   Isabelle   C. 
Ames,  Zylpha  E. 
Angel,  Frances 
Archibald,  Florence  G. 
Austin,  Marion  B. 
Badger,  Carolyn  W. 
Bailey,  Dorothy  S. 
Baker,  Virginia  S. 
Banks,  Geraldyne  M. 
Barbarick,  Julia  J. 


Wakefield,  Mass. 

Orange,  N.  J. 

Connellsville,  Pa. 

New  Haven,  Conn. 

Jermyn,   Pa. 

Fort  Fairfield,  Me. 

Dorchester,  Mass. 

Jacksonville,  Fla. 

Hartford,  Conn. 

Portsmouth,  N.  H. 

New  Bedford,  Mass. 

Huntington,  W.  Va. 

Los  Angeles,  Calif. 

West  Roxbury,  Mass. 


Barkman,  Leilya  K. 
Bascom,  Sally  A. 
Batchelder,  Alice  M. 
Beeche,  Aida  F. 
Beede,  Helen  L. 
Belle  Isle,  Celina  M. 
Birdsall,  Iverna  L. 
Bishop,   Mary  A. 
Bissett,  Doris  F. 
Bliven,  Marian  A. 
Boadway,  Edith  M. 
Bodwell,  Marion 
Blossom,  Thelma  D. 
Bovaird,  Doris  E. 
Bovey,  Caroline 
Breneman,  Elizabeth  H. 
Brockett,  Minnie  B.  K. 
Brown,  Doris   E. 
Brown,  Fannye  L. 
Brown,  Marian  A. 
Buchanan,  Frances  V. 
Bullock,  Anna  C. 
Bullock,  Margaret  E. 
Burnham,  Marion  B. 
Burt,  Consuelo 
Busher,  Adele  V. 
Butler,  H.  Pauline 
Cabrera,  Maria  L. 
Caldwell,  Dorothy  R. 
Campbell,  Dorothy 
Carr,  Virginia  L. 
Carter,  Bertice 
Case,  Harriette  P. 
Cave,  Edith  L. 
Chalmers,  Mary  E. 
Chandler,  Dorothy  E. 
Chandler,  Florence  E. 
Chapman,   Helen  H. 
Chapman,  Margaret 
Chollett,  Miriam  A. 
Clark,  Ana  B. 
Clauer,  Vera  H. 
Cleale,  Ethelle  M. 
Cole,  Bernice  H. 
Comley,  A.  Violet 
Conger,  Helen 
Conklin,  Leonora  F. 
Coons,  Helen  L. 
Corey,  Mildred  B. 
Cornell,  Cora  T. 
Craig,  Lillian 
Crane,    Sarah   F. 
Crawford,  Helen  E. 
Crawford,   Marion   J. 
Crooks,  Elizabeth  F. 
Curtis,  Mav  L. 


Morristown,  N.  J. 

Lancaster,  Mass. 

Sanford,  Me. 

Brookline,  Mass. 

Orleans,  Vt. 

Beacon,  N.  Y. 

Naugatuck,  Conn. 

Fort  Fairfield,  Me. 

Norfolk  Downs,  Mass. 

Norwich,  Conn. 

Pasadena,  Calif. 

Sanford,  Me. 

Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Independence,  Kan. 

Newton  Centre,  Mass. 

Lancaster,  Pa. 

New  Haven,  Conn. 

Lowell,  Mass. 

Vicksburg,  Miss. 

Easthampton,  Mass. 

Moravia,  N.  Y. 

Providence,  R.  I. 

Andover,  Mass. 

Springfield,  Mass. 

Somerville,  Mass. 

New  York,  N.  Y. 

Haverhill,  Mass. 

Mexico  City,  Mex. 

Island  Falls,  Me. 

North  Scituate,  Mass. 

Lynn,  Mass. 

Fort  Worth,  Texas 

Hartford,  Conn. 

Boston,  Mass. 

West  Newton,  Mass, 

Grosse  Point  Shores,  Mich. 

Hudson,  Mass. 

Portland,  Me. 

Lake  Geneva,  Wise. 

Toledo,  Ohio 

Costa  Rica,  C.  A. 

South  Bend,  Ind. 

Wollaston,  Mass 

Brewer,  Me. 

Burlington,  Mass. 

Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 

Madison,  N.  J. 

Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Auburn,  Me. 

Derry,  N.  H. 

Quincy,  Mass. 

Burlington,   Vt. 

Parkersburg,  W.  Va. 

Pontiac,   111. 

Brockton,  Mass. 

Newton  Centre.  Mass. 
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Dailey,  Margaret  L. 

Dailey,  Miriam  L. 

Davis,  Marian 

Davis,  Naomi  M. 

Day,  S.  Florence 

Demarais,  Eva 

Dennie,  Dorothy 

Doane,  Lilian  E. 

Draper,  Jane  A. 

Droege,  Dorothea  L. 

Eastman,  Olive  H. 

Edwards,  Dorothy  R. 

Eichengreen,  Lucile  B. 

Ellsworth,  Miriam  L. 

Ely,  Dorothy 

Emery,  Ruth 

Emmott,  Virginia  L. 

Field,  Jean 

Fields,  Beatrice 

Fontaine,  Adrienne 

Fontaine,  Lillian  D. 

Foran,  Mary  A. 

Foster,  Gertrude  E. 

Foster,  Katherine  M. 

Foster,   Matilda  G. 

French,  Evelyn  E. 

Friedheim,  Luisa  M. 

Frost,  Marion 

Gates,  Grace  M. 
Geeson,  Edith  M. 

Geist,  Jeannette  E. 
Gifford,  Florence  M. 
Gifford,  Marjorie 
Grashorn,  Helene  G. 
Greely,  Lydia  A. 
Greenwood,  Mary  E. 
Groves,  Elizabeth  G. 
Gruhn,  Rosalie  H. 
Hall,  Bess  C. 
Halle,  Aline  M. 
Hammond,  Priscilla 
Hannah,  Janet  MacD. 
Harding,  Florence  F. 
Harvey,  Esther  M. 
Harvey,  Mildred 
Hawkins,  Elinore  D. 
Hawks,  Harriet  S. 
Hays,  Rena 

Hemingway,  Cornelia  M. 
Hendrie,  Virginia 
Hills,  Ruth 
Hirsch,  Helen  J. 
Hoelscher,  Alvene 
Hoke,  Mary 
Holbrook,  Josephine 
Home,  Margaret  O. 


Augusta,  Me. 
North  Troy,  Vt. 
Columbus,  Ohio 
Elmira,  N.  Y. 
Exeter,  N.  H. 
Pawtucket,  R.  I. 
Newton  Highlands,  Mass. 
Montreal,  Que. 
Toledo,  Ohio 
Dunkirk,  N.  Y. 
Brookline,  Mass. 
Maiden,  Mass. 
Chicago,  111. 
Barre,  Mass. 
Newark,  N.  J. 
Sanford,  Me. 
Lowell,  Mass. 
Omaha,  Nebr. 
Huntington,  W.  Va. 
Fall  River,  Mass. 
Fall  River,  Mass. 
West  Newton,  Mass. 
Ottumwa,  Iowa 
Ottumwa,  Iowa 
Carnegie,   Pa. 
Woonsocket,  R.  I. 
San  Juan,  P.  R. 
Wilmette,  111. 
Chittenango,  N.  Y. 
Putnam,  Conn. 
Toledo,  Ohio 
Evanston,  111. 
East  Orange,  N.  J. 
Chicago,  111. 
Needham,  Mass. 
Chester,  Vt. 
Cambridge,  Mass. 
New  York,  N.  Y. 
Mangum,  Okla. 
Memphis,  Tenn. 
Concord,  N.  H. 
Fitchburg,  Mass. 
Mansfield,  Mass. 
Jamaica  Plain,  Mass. 
Toledo,  Ohio 
Huntington,  W.  Va. 
Greenfield,  Mass. 
New  Rochelle,  N.  Y. 
New  Haven,  Conn. 
Auburndale,   Mass. 
Newton  Highlands,  Mass. 
Memphis,  Tenn. 
Chicago,  111. 
Indianapolis,  Ind. 
Norwich,  Conn. 
Haverhill,  Mass. 


Howe,   Catharine 
Huntley,  Verda  E. 
Hurley,  Lorraine  C. 
Hussey,  Virginia  B. 
Hyde,  Jeanne  E. 
Jackson,  Louise 
Jacobs,  Helen  G. 
Johnson,  Gertrude  D. 
Johnson,  Helen  L. 
Kennard,  Helen  J. 
Kent,  Helen  B. 
Kenyon,  Josephine  M. 
King,  Mary  I. 
Kinraide,  Luise  R. 
Knight,  Eleanor  L. 
Knight,  Mildred  A. 
Ladd,  Kathryn 
Laughlin,  Elizabeth  H. 
Leicht,  Henriette  L. 
Lewis,   Marjorie  N. 
Libby,  Helen  J. 
Linnehan,  Helen  M. 
Loomis,  Cecile  F. 
Loomis,  Margaret  V. 
Louis,  Helen  R. 
Lovering,  Marjorie 
Lucas,  Gladys  V. 
MacDonald,  Kathleen  V. 
McCurdy,  Harriett  A. 
McDermott,  Anne 
McLaughlin,  Ruth  M. 
Madeira,  A.  Elizabeth 
Mahaney,   Edrie  H. 
Mann,  Florence  M. 
Manzanilla,   M.  Ofelia 
Manzanilla,  Ramona 
Maple,   Phyllis 
Marks,  Sally 
Martin,  Helen  A. 
Mason,  Helen 
Mason,  Marguerite 
Melgaard,  Mildred  D. 
Merrick,  Jeannette 
Merritt,  Gertrude  M. 
Moore,  Dorothy  B. 
Morrell,  Marjorie 
Morris,  Margaret  B. 
Morrison,  Hazel 
Murchison,  Catherine 
Murchison,  Emma  M. 
Newman,  Frances 
Nies,  Constance 
Xorris,  Marjorie  A. 
Noyes,  Freda  E. 
Oliver,  Alice  R. 
Ordway.  Ruth  H. 


Helena,  Ark. 

Lowell,  Mass. 

Marlboro,   Mass. 

Norridgewock,  Me. 

Kimberly,  Idaho 

Fall  River,  Mass. 

Attleboro,  Mass. 

Duluth,  Minn. 

Bridgeport,  Conn. 

St.  Petersburg,  Fla. 

Pawtucket,  R.  I. 

Westfield,  Mass. 

Haverhill,  Mass. 

Jamaica  Plain,  Mass. 

Wollaston,  Mass. 

Toronto,  Ont. 

Yarmouth  No.,  N.  S. 

Portland,  Me. 

Winona,  Minn. 

Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Gorham,  N.  H. 

South  Weymouth,  Mass. 

Chicago,  111. 

Chicago,  111. 

Fall  River,  Mass. 

West  Medford,  Mass. 

Johnstown,  N.  Y. 

Guanajuato,  Mex. 

Jamestown,  Pa. 

Allston,  Mass. 

Boston,  Mass. 

Reading,  Pa. 

Bangor,  Me. 

Melrose  Highlands,  Mass. 

Merida,   Mex. 

Merida,  Mex. 

Peoria,  111. 

Hartford,  Conn. 

Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Worcester,  Mass. 

Taunton,  Mass. 

Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Elizabeth,  N.  J. 

Lockport,  N.  Y. 

Silver  Lane,  Conn. 

Wayland,  Mass. 

Bristol,  R.  I. 

Melrose,  Mass. 

Buenos  Aires,  Arg. 

Buenos  Aires,  Arg. 

Joplin,  Mo. 

New  York,  N.  Y 

Cliftondale,  Mass. 

Norwich,  Conn. 

Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

Jamaica  Plain,  Mass. 
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Orr,  A.  Louise 
Osborn,   Priscilla  W. 
Pape,  Alice  E. 
Parsons,   Eleanor 
Patterson,  Eugenia  C. 
Payne,  Margaret 
Perry,  H.  Maxine 
Pfeifer,   Lucile  M. 
Phipps,   Mary  A. 
Porter,  Annie  D. 
Prentis,  Norma 
Puckett,  C.  Louise 
Quarles,  Warrene 
Rafferty,  Phyllis  F. 
Raphael,   Irma   G. 
Rathbone,  Gladys  Y. 
Rawlings,  Mabel  E. 
Rawlings,  Ruth  M. 
Reid,  Margaret  B. 
Rheinfrank,  Virginia 
Rhoades,  Marjorie  D. 
Robbins,  Ella  H. 
Robinson,  Elisabeth  H. 
Robson,  Helen  W. 
Russell,  Julia 
Sanborn,  Doris  M. 
Sanford,  Helen  A. 
Scaling",  Marguerite  W. 
Schneider,  Florence  C. 
Schoening,  Irma 
Schumaker,  Gertrude  C. 
Schweitzer,  Herma  L. 
Schweitzer,   Thelma 
Sellers,  Helen  B. 
Seltzer,  Mayno  B. 
Shannon,   Mary   C. 
Shekerjian,    Mary   F. 
Shove,  Dorothy  A. 
Smith,  Barbara  H. 
Smith,  Dorothy  V. 
Smith,  Feme  M. 
Smith,  Ruth  A. 
Spencer,  Marjorie 
Spieker,  Frances  H. 
Spring,  Helen  M. 
Starrett,  Edna 
Staats,  Edna  F. 
Stearns,  Marguerite  M. 
Stern,  Helen 
Stevens,  Marion  A. 
Stilson,  Helen 
Story,  Esther  H. 
Strople,  Gladys  E. 
Sullivan,  F.  Viola 
Sweney,  Helene  L. 
Swift,   M.  Eugenia 


Winchendon,  Mass. 

Newark,  N.  J. 

Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Brighton,   Mass. 

Pearl  River,  N.  Y. 

New  York,  N.  Y. 

Fort  Fairfield,  Me. 

Little  Rock,  Ark. 

Norfolk,  Va. 

Yarmouth,  N.   S. 

Allston,  Mass. 

Birmingham,  Ala. 

Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Attleboro  Falls,  Mass. 

Pittsburgh,   Pa. 

Norwich,  Conn. 

Pittsfield,  Mass. 

El  Paso,  Texas 

Newark,  N.  J. 

Perrysburg,  Ohio 

Brockton,  Mass. 

Springfield,  Mass. 

Stonington,  Conn. 

Charleston,  S.  C. 

Dallas,  Texas 

Lowell,  Mass. 

Seymour,  Conn. 

Fort  Worth,  Texas 

Dorchester,  Mass. 

Trenton,  N.  J. 

Lincoln,  N.   H. 

Toledo,  Ohio 

Leipsic,  Ohio 

Shelby,  Ohio 

Shelby,  Ohio 

Worcester,   Mass. 

Torrington,   Conn. 

Marshalltown,  Iowa 

Auburndale,  Mass. 

Leominster,  Mass. 

Caribou,  Me. 

Chelmsford,  Mass. 

Bristol,  R.  I. 

Toledo,  Ohio 

Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Bangor,  Me. 

Fort  Worth,  Texas 

Evanston,  111. 

Chicago,  111. 

Portland,  Me. 

Duluth,  Minn. 

Rockport,  Mass. 

New  Britain,  Conn. 

Holyoke,  Mass. 

Winthrop  Highlands,  Mass. 

Falmouth,  Mass. 


Taft,   Margaret  A. 
Tarr,  Elizabeth  W. 
Terhune,  Lillian  E. 
Thompson,  Theresa  A. 
Tibbetts,  Margaret  A. 
Tiernan,  Genevieve  L. 
Tirrell,  Marion 
Ullman,  Bernice 
Ullman,  Selma  A. 
Varney,  Vivian 
Walter,  Virginia 
Warner,  Dorothy  F. 
Warner,  Grace  E. 
Washburn,  Marie  E. 
Webb,  Tennie  Anita 
West,  Nell  B. 
Westphal,   Marian 
Weymouth,  Mary  L. 
White,  Doris 
Whitmarsh,  Alberta  B. 
Winslow,  Rosalind  M. 
Wood,  Lillian  M. 
Woodward,  Jean  A. 
Wyman,  Dorice  L. 
Wyman,  Katherine  B. 


Framingham,  Mass. 

Biddeford,  Me. 

Short  Beach,  Conn. 

Bangor,  Me. 

Melrose,  Mass. 

Fort  Scott,  Kan. 

Boston,  Mass. 

Dallas,  Texas 

Dallas,  Texas 

Ansley,  Nebr. 

Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Hatfield,  Mass. 

Hartford,  Conn. 

Presque  Isle,  Me. 

St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Orange,  N.  J. 

Joliet,  111. 

Dexter,  Me. 

South  Yarmouth,  Mass. 

Newbury,  Vt. 

Auburndale,  Mass. 

Taunton,  Mass. 

Independence,  Kan. 

Springfield,  Mass. 

Augusta.  Me. 


WOODLAND   PARK 


Bancroft,  Marjorie 
Best,  Natalie  P. 
Best,  Thomas  Wm,  Jr. 
Bickford,  Natalie  P. 
Borden,  Lida  Preble 
Borst,  Elizabeth  B. 
Bosworth,  Helen  M. 
Bosworth,  Ruth  M. 
Braithwaite,  Katherine  I. 
Brown,   Catherine 
Brown,  Jane 
Burton,  Christine 
Cabrera,  Ines  M. 
Cardwell,  Maida  L. 
Cheng,  Evilda  N. 
Cone,  Marie  A. 
Cowles,  Mary  H. 
Cowles,  Virginia  S. 
Curtis,  Esther  A. 
Cummings,  Earl  C. 
Garner,  Charlotte  L. 
Hubbard,  Bettina 
Hurst,  Avis 
James,  Peter  B. 
Jones,   H.   Doris 
Keever,  Mary  Elizabeth 
May,  Marjorie 
Messenger,  Dorothy  E. 


Auburndale 

Allston 

Newton  Centre 

Brookline 

Boston 

Newton  Centre 

Newton 

Newton 

Auburndale 

Auburndale 

Auburndale 

Newton  Centre 

Mexico  City,  Mex. 

Auburndale 

Boston 

Brookline 

Boston 

Boston 

Upper  Darby,  Pa. 

Wellesley  Hills 

Greenwich,  Conn. 

Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Newton 

Auburndale 

Auburndale 

Auburndale 

New  York,  N.  Y. 

Auburndale 
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Mueller,  Louisa  E.  S. 
Muther,   Richard 
McDonald,  Gwendolyn 
Nichols,  Madeleine  P. 
Rutherford,  Janet  B. 
Sanger,  Jean  A. 
Scates,  Walter  D. 
Scates,  Georgia  M. 
Stearns,  Stuart  G. 
YanCampen,  Katrina 
Winslow,  Marjorie 
Winslow,  Priscilla 


Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

Newton   Centre 

Ottawa,  Out. 

Boston 

Cambridge 

Natick 

Newton 

Newton 

Auburndale 

Elmira,  N.  Y. 

Auburndale 

Auburndale 


MY  MOUNTAIN  TRIP 

{Continued  from  page   7) 
entirely  new   experience   for  me,   I  was  very 
much  excited. 

I  quickly  dressed  and  after  a  hearty  break- 
fast, met  my  party,  and  we  started  out  on  bur- 
ros. Our  guide  was  an  old  Norwegian  who  had 
been  taking  people  on  this  same  trip  for  more 
than  thirty  years,  but  none  the  less  seemed  as 
much  interested  as  we  did. 

In  a  very  few  minutes  we  were  on  the  out- 
skirts of  the  village  and  ascending  Mount 
Carol.  On  one  side  was  a  deep  canyon  at  the 
bottom  of  which  was  a  rushing  stream ;  on  the 
other,  a  precipitous  wall  of  rock.  The  view 
was  wonderful;  mountains  all  around  us  and 
water  eddying  and  foaming  below7.  Suddenly, 
looking  down,  I  discovered  that  my  burro  was 
within  a  few  inches  of  the  edge  of  the  preci- 
pice. At  first  I  was  too  frightened  to  lift  a 
hand  ;  then  I  began  to  try  to  turn  him  away 
but  my  efforts  were  of  no  avail.  In  despera- 
tion I  called  to  the  guide  thinking  perhaps  he 
could  help,  but  expecting  any  minute  to  go 
rolling  down  into  that  stream  so  beautiful  and 
fascinating  to  gaze  at  from  those  heights,  so 
fatal,  so  direful  to  be  hurled  into.  The  guide 
comfortingly  assured  me  that  I  would  not  fall, 
and  that  it  was  the  habit  of  burros  to  walk  as 
near  to  the  edge  of  a  precipice  as  possible. 
This  quieted  my  distressed  mind  somewhat. 
But  I  was  still  very  nervous,  fancying  sundry 
missteps  on  the  part  of  that  courageous  little 
beast. 

After  we  had  been  riding  some  distance,  fas- 
cinated by  the  beauty  and  grandeur  of  the 
mountains,  suddenly  we  came  upon  a  small  log 


cabin.  The  guide  explained  lo  us  that  we 
would  have  to  leave  our  burros  here  and  pro- 
ceed the  remainder  of  the  way  on  foot.  An 
old  man  and  his  wife,  he  said,  lived  in  this  log 
cabin.  This  couple  greeted  us  very  cordially, 
for  few  visitors  chanced  along  that  way.  As 
the  morning  had  been  quite  chilly  and  we  had 
already  been  on  our  way  nearly  four  hours, 
the  woman  served  us  with  coffee  and  fresh 
crisp  doughnuts.  How  welcome  these  were 
and  how  delicious  only  those  can  know  who 
have  had  them  in  similar  circumstances. 

Now  we  again  set  out,  and  in  a  very  short 
time  there  was  a  noticeable  scarcity  of  timber. 
We  decided  that  we  should  not  go  any  further 
until  after  we  had  had  our  noonday  meal  which 
was  to  consist  of  the  small  amount  of  food 
which  we  had  brought  with  us  in  our  knap- 
sacks. The  men  soon  had  a  fine  fire  going 
and  we  prepared  our  dinner.  Never  before 
had  canned  pork  and  beans  tasted  so  good  to 
me ! 

Having  made  but  little  progress  during  the 
morning,  we  realized  that  we  had  better  hurry 
for  we  still  had  quite  a  distance  to  go  before 
we  could  again  find  harborage.  Accordingly 
we  set  out  and  were  in  a  short  time  well  above 
the  timber  line,  and  were  finding  the  snow  be- 
coming quite  deep.  Moreover,  it  had  drifted 
so  that  presently  we  could  not  go  any  farther. 
We  were  almost  at  the  summit,  and  were  fully 
satisfied  with  the  view  from  here.  The  day- 
was  unusually  clear  so  that  we  were  able  to 
see  the  village  of  Manitou,  nestling  in  its  bed 
of  mountains,  and  the  hut  where  we  had  left 
our  burros.  After  remaining  here  a  short 
time,  the  trip  homeward  was  begun.  The 
descent  was- much  more  difficult  than  the  ascent 
had  been  and  consequently  we  were  very  tired 
when  the  second  time  we  reached  the  log  cabin 
so  that  no  great  amount  of  coaxing  on  the  part 
of  our  hostess  was  necessary  to  persuade  us 
to  remain  over  night.  We  retired  very  early 
that  evening  that  we  might  start  earlier  the 
next  morning  on  the  last  lap  of  our  trip. 

It  was  all  a  most  interesting  experience  and 
one  on  which  I  look  back  with  great  pleasure. 

Phyllis  Maple. 
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To  the  dear  company  of  old  girls  and  new, 
to  a  host  of  Lasell  friends  on  the  faculty  and 
outside :  We  return  hearty  thanks  for  the 
beautiful  greetings  which  came  to  us  at  Christ- 
mastide.  These  words  of  love  and  loyalty  are 
most  heartening  and  inspiring.  God  bless  you 
every  one ! 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow, 
Lillie  R.  Potter. 

A  most  gratifying  word  has  come  to  us 
recently  concerning  the  splendid  impression 
made  by  our  Lasell  girls  at  Mount  Holyoke 
College.  They  are  evidently  receiving  well 
deserved  honor.  Lenette  Rogers,  '17,  has  been 
elected  president  of  the  Biology  Club  of  Mount 
Holyoke  College,  and  Mary  Hopkins,  '19,  has 
been  chosen  a  member  of  the  Debating  Society. 

Marion  Joslin  Oppenheimer,  '12,  of  Minne- 
sota, personally  conducted  her  husband  to  Bos- 
ton recently.  It  was  his  first  visit  and,  of 
course,  Lasell  was  one  of  the  most  important 
shrines !  We  were  delighted  to  welcome 
Marion  home  and  to  get  a  little  acquainted 
with  her  lawyer-husband.  In  a  very  few 
minutes  he  gave  our  principal  and  those  of  us 
who  were  privileged  to  hear  him  some  valu- 
able information  concerning  the  business  out- 
look in  Minnesota  and  contiguous  regions. 
Marion  had  some  charming  pictures  of  her 
dear  little  son  and  also  their  beautiful  St.  Paul 
home  on  the  banks  of  the  Mississippi  River ; 
the  location  furnishes  them  an  uninterrupted 
view  of  five  miles  of  the  Mississippi  Valley. 
She  had  an  enthusiastic  word  to  say  concern- 
ing Alleda  Burnett  Arneson,  '14, — wedding, 
husband    and    home,    and    also   brought   us    a 


friendly  word  from  Bess  House  McMillan. 

At  the  recent  Lasell  reunion  in  Minneapolis, 
among  the  Lasell  girls  present  were  May 
Emery  Yale,  and  Lucy  Rogers  Gove,  '60,  who 
is  always  a  most  honored  guest  when  she  fa- 
vors the  association  with  her  presence.  This 
time  she  brought  with  her  some  interesting 
daguerreotypes  of  Lasell  girls  of  sixty  years 
ago. 

Helen  Merrill  Strohecker,  '16,  also  favored 
us  recently  with  a  call  and  introduced  Mr. 
Strohecker  for  the  first  time  to  Lasell.  She 
had  just  been  visiting  her  sister  Annie  Merrill 
David,  '12,  who  has  settled  recently  in  a  charm- 
ing home  in  Germantown,  Pa.  She  also  spoke 
with  enthusiasm  of  meeting  Mildred  Hall 
Leber,  '12,  and  her  husband  in  greater  New 
York. 

Our  Preceptress  declares  that  one  of  the 
Christmas  sights  which  she  came  upon  unex- 
pectedly was  Ruth  Coulter  Bierer,  '12. 

"I  noticed,"  she  said,  "a  beautiful  young 
woman  in  the  South  Station,  Boston,  who  was 
entertaining  the  dearest  sort  of  a  Christmas 
child  of  four  years,  and  when  the  stranger 
turned,  whom  should  it  prove  to  be  but  Ruth." 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Griffin,  the  father  and  mother 
of  our  Marion,  '16,  and  Freda,  '20,  have  been 
at  Lasell  a  number  of  times  recently.  Their 
errand  to  Boston  was  a  sad  one,  for  dear  Freda 
was  suddenly  taken  to  the  hospital,  but,  we 
are  glad  to  say,  is  convalescing  from  her  seri- 
ous operation.  She  is  so  far  improved  that 
sister  Marion  expects  to  carry  out  her  plan 
making  the  New  Year's  Day  her  wedding  day. 

Ruth  Johnson,  one  of  our  violinists  of  last 
year,  is  this  year  attending  Simmons  College, 
devoting  herself  strictly  to  Domestic  Science 
work.  We  were  glad  to  have  her  drop  in 
recently. 

Doris  Crawford,  '20,  and  Helen  Files,  '20. 
still  keep  up  their  neighborliness.  Doris  is 
a  student  this  year  at  the  New  England  Con- 
servatory, and  Helen  is  spending  the  winter 
with  her  mother  at  the  Touraine.  We  under- 
stand she  expects  to  go  to  California  after 
Christmas. 
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At  the  time  of  her  recent  visit  in  Auburn- 
dale  Miss  Packard  shared  with  us  her  plans 
for  an  extensive  journey,  which  she  will  take 
immediately  after  Christmas,  through  the  Great 
West,  going  as  far  as  the  Pacific  Coast.  She 
is  hoping  to  see  Lasell  girls  all  along  the  route. 
We  envy  her  this  delightful  experience,  and 
wish  her  God-speed. 

Our  Associate  Principal  and  Mrs.  Towne 
were  happy  in  having  their  son,  Mr.  Carroll 
Towne,  a  student  at  Amherst  College,  with 
them  during  the  holidays. 

We  reluctantly  parted  with  Miss  Gertrude 
Perkins  who  has  been  called  to  a  very  fine 
position  in  the  High  School  in  Brookline.  We 
are  glad  she  is  still  in  our  neighborhood.  Her 
place  has  been  supplied  by  Miss  Roberta 
Pickering  who  is  a  graduate  of  Vassar  College, 
and  has  had  some  years'  experience  in  her 
chosen  profession.  She  will  confine  herself 
largely  to  the  Department  of  Mathematics 
which  was  her  major  subject  in  college. 

In  addition  to  her  regular  work,  we  learn 
that  Miss  Dorothy  Shank,  between  times,  is 
instructing  in  the  Department  of  Household 
Economics  in  Columbia  University. 

Evelyn  Whidden  of  Presque  Isle,  Maine, 
called  with  a  friend  and  spoke  especially  of 
her  love  for  Miss  Nutt  and  how  she  missed 
seeing  her  at  the  old  school.  Evelyn  is  now  a 
very  successful  teacher  of  Music  and  we  were 
very  glad  to  have  her  with  us. 

Sarah  Ransom  Hazelet  was  recently  the 
guest  of  her  sister,  Mary  Ransom  Wagner. 
During  that  visit  Mrs.  Wagner  entertained  two 
members  of  the  class  of  '80.  One  who  was 
favored  with  being  present  at  that  happy  re- 
union was  charmed  to  hear  of  all  the  good 
things  which  were  being  accomplished  by  Lucy- 
Curtis,  '80,  and  Sade  Hazelet  along  the  line  of 
church  and  general  philanthropic  work. 

During  the  holiday  Lasell  was  honored  in 
having  as  her  guests  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Francis  E. 
Clark — Dr.  Clark  the  founder  of  the  Christian 
Endeavor  Society.  Dr.  Clark  is  an  honorary 
member  of  one  of  our  recent  classes. 

Josephine  Milliken  Roth,  '99,  is  responsible 


for  furnishing  us  with  this  unusual  and  inter- 
esting bit  of  news  from  the  Peoria,  111.,  Even- 
ing Star: 

"When  Judge  T.  N.  Green  called  the  petit 
jury  in  the  principal  Circuit  Court  yesterday 
there  were  so  many  absentees  that  he  ordered 
a  special  venire  of  ten  returnable  at  9  o'clock 
this  morning.  Two  women  were  drawn  in 
this  new  venire,  Mrs.  S.  A.  Oakley  and  Mrs. 
John  H.  Roth,  both  residents  of  the  Fifth 
Ward.  They  presented  themselves  at  the 
court  house  this  morning.  Mrs.  Oakley  was 
excused  by  the  court  on  account  of  illness  in 
her  family,  but  Mrs.  Roth  qualified  and  was 
sworn  for  the  trial  of  cases." 

Sure  enough,  women  are  having  extra  privi- 
leges and  increased  and  unusual  responsibili- 
ties. 

A  little  Christmas  baby  has  come  to  gladden 
the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  R.  Burns  (Rox- 
anna  Stark,  T8).  Wee  James  Douglas  Burns' 
birthday  was  December  5th. 

It  was  just  like  Susan  E.  Tiffany,  '15,  to  do 
something  unexpected  and  fine  during  these 
Christmas  Holidays.  We  have  on  our  desk  a 
most  attractive  card  anouncing  the  Good  Fairy 
Arts  and  Crafts  Sale  which  was  held  in 
Susan's  home  from  November  20th  to  De- 
cember 15th.  We  have  not  heard  of  the  out- 
come of  this  sale,  but  certainly  this  progressive 
and  wide-awake  alumna  has  our  congratula- 
tions and  good  wishes  for  her  success. 

In  a  prize  contest  recently  held  by  the  stu- 
dents in  one  of  the  Boston  Art  Schools,  to  our 
surprise  and  delight,  Margaret  Perley,  '20,  was 
the  successful  competitor. 

A  bevy  of  dear  old  girls  were  with  us  for 
the  Christmas  parties,  among  them  Elizabeth 
Manville,  '20,  Dorothy  Burnham,  '20,  and 
Margaret  Perley,  '20.  An  even  larger  number 
attended  our  Christmas  Vespers,  among  whom 
were  Helen  Files,  '20,  Doris  Crawford,  '20. 
and  the  Hopkins  twins,  '19. 

Among  our  recent  visitors  was  Helen  Bal- 
com,  '20.  We  did  not  see  as  much  of  her  as 
we  would  have  liked  owing  to  the  sickness  of 
her  hostess  to  whom  she  devoted  herself,  and, 
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what  we  regretted  most,  we  did  not  hear  her 
sing  at  all.  This  was  a  great  disappointment 
as  we  remember  with  so  much  pleasure  her 
generous  service  to  Lasell  in  song. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hayden  and  Ruth,  '20,  "came 
right  home"  recently  and  took  dinner  with  us. 
None  are  ever  more  welcome  than  these  loyal 
Lasellites. 

Marguerite  Hardy,  '20,  is  now,  to  our  satis- 
faction, settled  in  Boston  and  greatly  enjoying 
her  Red  Cross  Work. 

Christmas  greetings  certainly  came  from 
the  ends  of  the  earth.  A  beautiful  card  from 
Hildur  Brekke  in  snowbound  Christiana,  a  pic- 
ture of  one  of  their  nearby  waterways, 
brought  us  great  pleasure  and  in  the  same  mail 
a  card  from  the  parents  of  our  Ana  Clark 
from  the  genial  clime  of  Costa  Rica,  Central 
America. 

We  received  a  Christmas  card  from  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Hermann  M.  Roller,  (Marie  Hibbing. 
'11),  son,  and  twins. 

Thus  far  Lasell's  Missionary  Society  seems 
to  be  entering  on  its  most  prosperous  and  en- 
thusiastic year.  The  following  is  the  attrac- 
tive program  and  the  officers  for  the  year 
'20-21. 

November  7 — Beside  Many  Waters. 

December  5 — India's  Coral  Strand. 

January  16 — The  Frozen  North. 

February  20 — The  Isles  of  the  Sea. 

March  20— The  Christ  of  the  Andes. 

April  17 — Home  Harbors. 

May  15 — Annual  Meeting. 

President,   Nell  West. 

Vice-President,  Lilian  E.  Doane. 

Secretary,  Ruth  Emery. 

Treasurer,  Eleanor  K.  Abbott. 

Auditor,  Emily  H.  Genn. 

The  pledges  for  this  year  thus  far  amount 
to  over  $600,  and  in  the  recent  drive  for  the 
colleges  and  medical  school  for  women  in  the 
Orient,  the  girls  assisted  by  the  "grown  tips" 
pledged  over  $295. 

Doris  Whitney,  '20,  is  now  a  student  in  Bos- 
ton University.     We  know  she  must  be  study- 


ing hard  for  she  has  not  as  yet  had  time  to 
report  at  Lasell. 

In  a  line  to  our  Principal  and  Mrs.  Winslow, 
Maria  Riker  Hume,  '09,  announces  the  coming 
to  their  home  of  another  little  daughter,  as  she 
expresses  it,  "for  Lasell."  She  speaks  of  a 
visit  from  Gertrude  Bull,  and  is  looking  for- 
ward at  Christmas  to  the  coming  of  Ruth 
Thresher  Jenks,  '14,  and  Mary  Quick,  '14. 
Maria  closes  with  the  hope  that  Lasell  and  all 
the  old  friends  are  prospering.  Our  congratu- 
lations to  the  parents  of  the  little  "new-comer." 

Wedding  bells  and  sleigh  bells  co-jingle 
these  winter  days.  We  have  recently  learned 
of  the  following  marriages  and  engagements. 

On  the  thirteenth  of  November,  Sara  Fran- 
ces Bragdon,  '05,  became  the  bride  of  Mr. 
Louis  C.  West.  After  the  first  of  January  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  West  will  be  at  home  at  2463  East 
Overlook  Road,  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Isabelle  Lovitt  Adams,  '19,  became  the  bride 
of  Mr.  Chester  A.  Baker  on  the  twenty-fourth 
of  November.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Baker  will  re- 
side at  152  North  Main  Street,  Springfield, 
Mass. 

Carolie  Abrams  and  Stephen  Henry  Painter 
were  united  in  marriage  on  Dec.  22.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Painter  leave  shortly  for  a  three  years 
leave  in  South  America. 

On  the  25th  of  November,  Jean  Payton 
Youtz  and  Rev.  John  William  Mulder  were 
united  in  marriage. 

Mr.  Austin  H.  Skinner  announces  the  en- 
gagement of  his  daughter,  Florence  Gertrude 
to  Mr.  John  A.  Anderson,  Jr. 

A  very  attractive  announcement  has  come  to 
us  from  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  S.  Belden  of 
Bradstreet,  Massachusetts,  announcing  the  en- 
gagement of  their  daughter,  Lina  Kathlyn,  to 
Mr.  James  Warren  Alger.  This  announce- 
ment our  Preceptress  confesses  does  not  come 
to  her  as  a  complete  surprise  as  long  ago  she 
guessed  the  happy  outcome  of  this  friendship. 
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JOKES 


Doris    Brown    arriving    late    for    class    the 
morning  after  caps  and  gowns  were  taken — 
Fraulein  :    "Behold,  the  late  Miss  Brown !" 
Doris :    "That's  just  the  way  I  feel." 


Miss    Moore :     "Helen,   did   you  give  your 
paper  to  some  one?" 

Helen  Louis :    "No,  I  gave  it  to  you." 


Marion  Burnham  visiting  a  warship :  "Do 
you  suppose  the  captain  will  start  the  boat  and 
t;'ive  us  a  ride  ?" 


Teacher :  "Why  doesn't  lightning  strike  in 
the  same  place  twice  ?" 

Clever  Pupil:  "Because  the  same  place  isn't 
there  twice." 


Little  Betty:    "Mother,  when  will  I  be  old 
enough  to  wear  my  skirts  as  short  as  yours  ?" 


Teacher :  "John,  did  you  take  the  note  to 
Mr.  Smith?" 

John :  "Yes,  sir,  but  I  don't  think  he  can 
read." 

Teacher:    "Why  so,  John?" 

John :  "Because  he  is  blind,  sir.  He  asked 
me  twice  where  my  hat  was  and  it  was  on  my 
head  all  the  time." 


"Is  Rockefeller's  money  tainted?" 
"Yes,    in    two    ways.     'Tain't    yours    and 
'tain't  mine." 


'  'Twas  in  a  restaurant  they  met — 
One  Romeo  and  Juliet. 
'Twas  there  that  he  fell  into  debt. 
For  Rome  owed  what  Juli — et." 


Having  been  both  for  several  years,  J  offer  1113 
services." 


"Now.  if  I  should  get  to  the  party  first,  when 
you  get  there,  how  are  you  going  to  know 
whether  I  am  there  or  not  ?" 

"Oh!  that's  easy.  If  I  get  there  first.  I'll 
draw  a  chalk  line  on  the  sidewalk,  and  if  you 
get  there  first  you  erase  it." 


1st  Senior:    "When  I   graduate  I  expect  a 
position  of  $2200  per." 

2nd  Senior:    "Per — what?" 
1st  Senior:    "Per — haps." 


Anna  Clark :    "What  is  the  test  going  to  be 
on  ?" 

Helen  Adams  :    "White  paper." 


Mademoiselle :    "Give  the  French  word  for 
steamboat." 

G.  Foster :    "Chug-chug." 


Query:    "If  an  English  teacher  is  a  book- 
worm, what  is  a  geometry  teacher?" 
Answer:    "An  an°'le  worm." — Ex. 


"TO  BE  OR  NOT  TO  BE" 


"I'd  rather  be  a  Could  Be 
If  I  could  not  be  an  Are ; 
For  a  Could  Be  is  a  Maybe 
With  a  chance  of  touching  par. 
I'd  rather  be  a  Has  Been 
Than  a  Might  Have  Been  by  far; 
For  a  Might  Have  Been  has  never  been 
But  a  Has  Been  was  once  an  Are." 


Hunter  :  "What  is  your  favorite  wild  game?" 
Sport :    "Football."— Ex. 


Ans.  to  ad :    "You  advertised  for  a  music 
teacher  or  organist,  either  lady  or  gentleman. 


Teacher    (in  Economics)  :    "Name  a  com- 
modity your  grandfather  did  not  have." 
Bov  :    "Hair  !" — Ex. 
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FOR  ALUMNAE  AND  FORMER  STUDENTS 

"  Once  a  Lasell  girl,  always  a  Lasell  girl." 

"ONCE  UPON  A  TIME"  NUMBER 

All  articles  or  "bits  of  gossip"  for  the  Supplement  should  be  sent  to  the  Supplement  Editor  — 

Lillian  M.  Packard 

LOOK  TO  THIS  DAY 


MY    MOTHER    IS 
MAIE    CHISHOLM    BROWN 


"Look  to  This  Day, 
For  it  is  life,  the  very  life  of  life 
In  it  lie  the  verities  and  the  realities 
Of  your  very  existence. 
The  bliss  of  growth, 
The  glory  of  activity, 
The  splendor  of  beauty. 
Yesterday  is  but  a  dream, 
Tomorrow  is  only  a  vision, 
But  Today,  well-lived,  will  make 
Every  yesterday  a  dream  of  happiness, 
And  every  tomorrow  a  vision  of  hope, 
Look  well,  therefore,  to  This  Day." 

The  first  Supplement  of  '20-'21  brings  to  you 
all  once  again  the  old-time  greetings  for  the 
Yuletide  and  the  New  Year.  A  strange  and 
untried  experience  has  come  to  most  of  you 
since  our  last  issue.  We  congratulate  you. 
As  patriotic  citizens  of  this  country  you  have 
come  into  your  own,  and  whether  you  desired 
the  new  privilege  of  the  ballot  or  not  the 
duty  is  the  same.  We  are  bound  to  have  our 
share  in  a  vital  way  in  helping  this  distracted 
world  to  find  its  balance. 

But  this  is  not  a  political  speech,  it  is  only, 
on  the  side,  a  plea  to  you  to  be  always  counted 
on  the  right  side  as  you  see  it  and  to  remind 
you  that  Lasell  is  looking  to  you  in  "This 
Day"  to  do  your  duty. 

The  editor  of  the  Supplement  comes  to  you 
this  year  from  a  different  view  point,  for  like 
the  rest  of  you  she  is  away  from  the  classic 
halls   of    Lasell   and  is  merely   an   "old  girl" 
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testing  life  as  she  finds  it  in  the  outside  world. 
She  has,  however,  agreed  to  keep  this  de- 
partment of  the  Leaves  in  order  that  you 
may  share  her  experiences  in  the  meeting  of 
Lasell  friends  and  in  visits  to  other  schools 
and  colleges.  Any  news  from  the  Lasell  Clubs 
or  from  students,  can  still  be  sent  to  Lasell 
marked  for  the  Supplement,  for  the  March 
and  May  numbers. 

We  are  sorry  for  those  of  you  who  were 
unable  to  be  with  us  at  Commencement,  there 
to  greet  the  outgoing  class,  the  friends  of 
other  days,  and  best  of  all  to  many,  Dr.  Brag- 
don,  who  came  way  across  the  continent  to  see 
"his  girls."  He  will  not  soon  forget  it,  nor 
shall  we,  for  it  will  always  be  a  delightful 
memory.  He  carried  away  with  him  a  sou- 
venir calendar,  every  page  of  which  was  per- 
sonally prepared  by  one  of  these  very  girls. 
We  hope  to  give  some  quotations  from  this 
in  a  later  issue.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Bragdon,  his 
daughter  and  granddaughter,  and  Miss  Ran- 
som, spent  a  good  part  of  the  summer  at 
Woodland  Park  and  returned  the  middle  of 
September  to  the  Pacific  Coast. 

When  the  festive  days  were  over,  the  re- 
ports completed,  papers  and  then  more  papers 
looked  over,  I  closed  my  books,  locked  my 
desk,  said  my  farewells  and  then  faced  the 
long  anticipated  year's  vacation. 

The  summer  months  were  spent  quietly  at 
Martha's  Vineyard,  in  Oak  Bluffs.  This  is  a 
favorite  resort  for  Lasell  girls  and  I  fre- 
quently met  them  there  at  the  Post  Office 
( a  popular  gathering  place  as  at  school ) ,  on 
the  beach,  in  their  machines,  or  in  my  home, 
and  they  were  always  welcome.  Miss  Potter, 
Mary  Packard  Cass,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kingman 
Cass  (Mary  Fiske)  were  my  guests.  Mrs. 
Martin,  Lillian  and  Adrienne  Fontaine  very 
generously  shared  with  Miss  Potter  and  me 
their  autos,  and  proved  safe  chauffeurs  on  de- 
lightful drives  over  this  historic  island. 

I  stood  watching  one  day  the  afternoon  boat 
leave  the  wharf  and  was  attracted  by  two 
dear  little 


Sunbonnct  Babies 

standing  with  their  mother  on  the  bluff,  when 
a  sudden  gust  of  wind  blew  one  of  the  sun- 
bonnets  down  the  hill.  In  offering  my  assist- 
ance in  the  emergency  I  discovered  that  the 
mother  was  none  other  than  our  Florence 
Smith  Flint,  whose  life  is,  I  judge,  from  sev- 
eral chats  that  followed,  as  happy  as  it  is  busy. 
"Come  down  to  the  shore  of  Sunset  Lake  and 
shout  for  the  "Yankee,"  and  we'll  come  ashore 
and  get  you  for  a  call  on  our  yacht."  So  said 
one  of  last  year's  girls  to  me  one  day,  and  Miss 
Potter  and  I  meant  to  do  it,  but  for  good  rea- 
sons we  did  not  get  to  it.  Ruth  Perry,  Gladys 
Williams,  Gladys  and  Florence  Harding, 
Mabel  Sawyer  Miller  and  her  son,  and 
Frances  Dillingham  we  were  also  glad  to  meet. 
I  was  making  an  evening  veranda  call  on  a 
friend  and  her  father  and  was  introduced  to 
her  father's  friend,  Mr.  Hubbard.  They  had 
been  classmates  in  Wesleyan,  '63,  and  were 
having  the  best  time  ever  reminiscing  and 
talking  of  a  recent  visit  to  their  Alma  Mater, 
when  the  class  had  given  the  chime  of  bells. 
I  afterwards  learned  Mr.  Hubbard  was  largely 
responsible  for  these.  A  little  later  in  the 
evening  I  discovered  he  was  the  father  of 
Alma,  Julia,  and  Louise.  Julia  is  not  living, 
but  Alma  and  Louise  and  Julia's  son  have  been 
at  Nantucket  this  past  summer  and  have  had 
Nellie  Richards  as  their  guest. 

Thus  the  summer  passed  and  in  September 
I  was  back  once  more  in  Auburndale,  this  time 
with  my  sister,  Nellie  Packard  Draper,  but 
was  away  again  before  Lasell  opened,  thus 
missing  Polly  Stebbins  Ingham's  visit. 

The  ambition  of  many  years  to  spend  the 
fall  months  among  the  New  Hampshire  and 
Vermont  hills  and  mountains  was  at  last  real- 
ized. My  first  stop  was  at  Rochester.  At 
the  invitation  of  a  friend  we  motored  to  Dur- 
ham, to  the  New  Hampshire  State  College. 
It  was 

Registration   Day, 

so   we   had   an   opportunity   to   go   about   the 
Campus,  and  into  the  various  buildings,  while 
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a  student  of  our  number  was  waiting  to  reg- 
ister. It  was  a  very  strong  reminder  of  what 
was  going  on  a  few  miles  south  at  Lasell.  To 
be  in  it  and  not  of  it  was  a  strange  experience. 
The  college  has  a  splendid  plant,  attractive 
surroundings  and  about  nine  hundred  students. 
A  wall-sized  "Schedule  of  Classes"  was  the 
thing  I  wanted  most  to  carry  back  to  school. 

The  Rochester  Fair  was  in  full  blast — and 
blast  is  a  good  word  in  this  connection — and 
was  a  novel  vacation  experience  for  once.  I 
had  a  delightful  call  on  Anne  Wallace  and 
Carrie  Wallace  Hussey,  but  was  sorry  not  to 
see  Josephine  Wallace  Sweet.  Carrie  followed 
her  sister's  good  example  and  gave  me  her 
check  for  life  membership  in  the  Lasell  Alum- 
nae Association.  I  wish  I  might  get  a  hun- 
dred such  during  the  year. 

Traveling  to  Tilton  through  the  lake  region 
I  was  reminded  of  Mrs.  Smith  and  her  camp 
of  girls,  as  the  train  sped  along  the  shores 
of  Lake  Winnepesaukee,  and  of  Olive  Chase 
and  Mildred  Keasor  Pitman,  and  Melba 
Keasor  and  Mary  Melcher  as  we  touched  La- 
conia. 

Tilton  has  been  my  headquarters  for  several 
weeks.  Here  live  Ethel  Pillsbury  Daniell, 
Glenna  Webb  Tilton,  Mary  Packard  Cass, 
all  interested  in  community  service,  which  ex- 
tends beyond  the  town  limits.  I  hear  only 
good  things  about  Mr.  Tilton,  who  recently 
was  the  Democratic  candidate  for  governor  of 
New  Hampshire,  and  who  would  have  stood 
a  very  good  chance  of  success  had  it  not  been 
for  the  special  Republican  landslide  of  this 
year. 

I  had  the  pleasure  of  being  the  guest  of 
President  and  Mrs.  Plimpton  for  a  Sunday 
dinner  at  Tilton  Seminary  in  their  compara- 
tively new  and  attractive  school  dining  room. 
This  seminary  has  grown  in  every  way  under 
the  present  administration  and  in  contrast  to 
Woodland  Park  School  has  a  school  for 
younger  boys.  Miss  Ruth  McAllister,  of 
Auburndale,  is  one  of  the  new  members  of 
the  faculty. 

A  side  trip  to  the  White  and  Green  moun- 


tains in  October  stands  out  as  a  high  point 
in  the  month's  doings.  While  at  the  Moun- 
tain View  House  at  Whitefield,  one  sublime 
Sabbath  morning,  I  read  on  the  walls  of  the 
foyer,  the  illuminated  stanza  which  heads  this 
Supplement,  and  I  promised  myself  then  and 
there  to  share  it  with  the  Lasell  girls.  I  was 
sorry  not  to  see  Stella  Wadhams,  who  was  a 
guest  at  this  hotel  earlier  in  the  season,  and 
some  of  the  rest  of  you,  but  I  did  meet  some 
of  your  friends  and  we  talked  about  you ;  one 
was  a  relative  of  Etta  Thayer,  who  told  me 
good  things  about  her  work  at  her  home  among 
the  cotton  fields  of  Louisiana.  Words  baffle 
description  of  the  gorgeous  dress  of  the  moun- 
tain sides  and  the  inspiration  of  the  rides 
through  their  midst.  White  Mountains  they 
will  be,  in  truth,  next  February,  when  Lasell 
girls  frolic  in  their  snow,  but  then  they  were 
multi-colored  with  every  tint  of  red  and  yellow. 

The  Green  Mountain  State 

Hail  to  Vermont,  the  home  of  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Winslow,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  J.  Winslow,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Ordway,  our  sainted  Miss  Nutt,  Miss 
Austin,  and  Mrs.  Hooker,  and  a  bevy  of  girls 
who  have  done  honor  to  their  Alma  Mater 
by  their  beautiful  and  sturdy  characters,  re- 
minding one  of  the  strength  and  beauty  of  the 
mountains  and  hills  under  whose  shadow  they 
were  trained.  Now  I  can  understand  why  the 
Sons  and  Daughters  of  Vermont  are  so  loyal 
to  their  native  state.     I  shall  not  soon  forget 


the  exquisite  ride  along  the  banks  of  the  White 
River,  between  Bethel  and  Pittsfield.  Among 
the   hills    of    this    picture   lies   the    parish    of 
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Rev.  Mabelle  Whitney,  the  first  Lasell  girl, 
as  far  as  I  know,  that  has  the  right  to  that 
title.  Mabelle  is  the  pastor  of  the  Methodist 
churches  of  Pittsfield  and  Stockbridge,  and  I 
felt  well  repaid  for  my  effort  to  accept  her 
cordial  invitation  to  visit  her  at  the  parsonage 
at  Pittsfield,  and  be  present  at  the  dedication 
of  the  pipe  organ  and  the  burning  of  the  mort- 
gage of  her  attractive  and  modern  church.  I 
did  so  enjoy  talking  over  with  her  her  new 
problems  and  responsibilities.  The  church 
was  tastefully  decorated  with  the  autumn  foli- 
age and  Mabelle,  assisted  by  four  of  the  neigh- 
boring pastors,  presided  with  grace  and  dig- 
nity. Let  us  remember  her  as  she  helps  to 
solve  the  rural  problem  in  these  cold  winter 
days,  five  miles  from  a  railroad. 

Back  to  Aubumdale 

The  first  two  weeks  in  November  I  was  back 
in  Auburndale  to  cast  my  ballot,  and  to  get  a 
glimpse  of  my  friends.  For  the  first  time  for 
many  years  I  had  the  fun  of  going  back  to 
Lasell  as  one  of  the  old  girls.  It  is  fun,  isn't 
it?  I  was  there  for  the  senior  "open  house" 
and  Carpenter  and  Gardner  were  in  their  best 
bib  and  tucker,  and  the  seniors  the  best  of 
hostesses,  also  to  hear  the  returns  and  inci- 
dentally other  sounds  in  the  gymnasium  on 
election  night.  The  teachers  were  also  very 
thoughtful  of  my  happiness  and  their  friend- 
ship is  more  prized  than  ever. 

With  your  permission  in  the  next  Supple- 
ment I  am  going  to  tell  you  of  the  Lasell  ex- 
periences I  have  in  crossing  the  continent,  and 
I  am  hoping  I  shall  run  across  some  of  you 
or  see  you  from  the  car  window,  as  I  go 
through  Washington,  Lexington,  Ky.,  St. 
Louis,  Oklahoma  City,  on  my  way  to  Pasa- 
dena. 

Ever  your  friend, 

Lillian  M.  Packard. 


LASELL' S  SUMMER  ACTIVITIES 


Our  readers  will  recognize  this  side  hill  of 
the  Lasell  Campus,  just  under  the  Crow's 
Nest,  but  will  look  in  vain  for  friends.  They 
are  not  there.  It  may  not  be  known  to  all 
of  you  that  your  Alma  Mater  is  not  the  silent 
and  lonely  place  you  imagine  it  in  the  warm 
summer  days.  Not  long  after  the  class  songs 
and  yells  of  Lasell's  outgoing  class  and  alumna? 
die  away,  another  group,  a  part  of  whom  are 
looking  out  to  you  from  the  accompanying 
group,  take  possession  of  the  grounds  and 
buildings.  For  the  past  two  years  the  Alumni 
of  the  College  of  Liberal  Arts  of  Boston  Uni- 
versity have  held  their  festivities  on  our 
campus  and  their  banquets  in  our  dining  halls 
at  Woodland  Park  and  Bragdon,  and  the  Class 
Play  in  the  Gymnasium. 

The  next  event  is  the  arrival  of  an  enthu- 
siastic "four  hundred"  of  representative 
Methodist  young  people  and  a  sizable  faculty 
of  men  and  women  experts  in  young  people's 
church  activities.  From  six-thirty  in  the 
morning,  when  the  colors  are  run  up  with  ap- 
propriate ceremonies,  to  nine-thirty  at  night, 
when  the  sewing  room  is  thrown  open  as  an 
ice-cream  parlor,  something  is  going  on.  Lec- 
tures and  classes  in  the  forenoon,  recreation, 
including  tournaments  of  many  kinds  in  the 
afternoon,  entertainments  in  the  evening.  At 
the  end  of  the  conference  Lasell  has  four 
hundred  new  friends. 

The  last  and  longest  event  is  the  session  of 
the  Music  School,  planned  especially  for  stu- 
dents wishing  to  teach  music  in  public  schools. 
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These  students  mean  business  and  cover  much 
ground  in  a  short  time. 

The  Woodland  Park  Hall  has  been  opened 
this  past  season  as  a  hotel,  and  among  its 
guests  were  Dr.  Bragdon  and  family. 


CONNECTICUT  VALLEY  LASELL  CLUB 


The  Annual  Luncheon  was  held  for  the  fif- 
teenth year,  on  October  thirtieth,  at  Hotel 
Bond,  the  reception  on  the  mezzanine  at  twelve- 
thirty,  and  the  luncheon  in  the  grill  at  one 
o'clock.  We  are  indebted  to  the  new  presi- 
dent for  the  interesting  details  of  this  de- 
lightful occasion. 

"It  was  a  grand  success."  Forty-two  mem- 
bers were  present  and  the  two  guests  from 
the  school,  Dr.  Wirislow  and  Miss  Potter.  The 
business  meeting  was  brief  and  to  the  point, 
reports  being  read  and  accepted  and  the  new 
officers  elected.  ,  The  retiring  president  gave 
the  word  of  welcome.  The  officers  for  1920- 
21  are  as  follows : 

President,  Helen  M.  Saunders 
Vice-President,  Sarah  H.  Couch 
Secretary-Treasurer,  Leontine  Goodman 
Executive  Committee 
Ruth  Merriam,  Laura  Comstock 
Nominating  Committee 
Sarah  Darling,  Chairman 
Sarah  Hammond,  Clara  Rowley 
"We  were  all  anxious  to  hear  our  guests, 
and  the  news  they  brought  us  from  Lasell,  for 
we  have  so  few  opportunities  to  return.     Miss 
Potter  spoke  delightfully  of  the  girls  at  school 
now,  told  of  the  activities  of  the  various  clubs, 
and  of  the  many  good  times  of  that  one  big 
family    gathered    from    such    distances.     Dr. 
Winslow,  of  the  inevitable  changes  in  the  fac- 
ulty, changes  of  buildings,  and  of  the  plan  he 
is   considering  of  leaving  Lasell's  welfare  in 
the   hands   of   a   board   of   trustees   made   up 
largely  of   Lasell   "old   girls,"  who   have  the 
best  interests  of  the  school  at  heart. 

Letters  of  best  wishes  were  received  from 
the  Chicago,  New  York,  and  Portland 
(Oregon)  Clubs,  also  from  Dr.  Bragdon.  The 


meeting  closed  with  the 
Mater. 

Those  present  were : 
Laura  Hale 
Clara  McLean  Rowley 
Bertha  Libbey  Wells 
Ruth  Talcott  Britton 
Mrs.  Clarence  Rodgers 
Lois  Hammond 
Florence  Skinner 
Helen  Gerrett 
Mildred  Strain 
Susan  Couch 
Helen  Snedeker 
Mary  Goodwin  Olmstead 
Maebelle  Hamlin 
Edith  Abbott 
Mrs.  G.  F.  Stiles 
Anita  Hotchkiss 
Emily  Bissell  Swindells 
Bernice  Lyon 
Leontine  Goodman 
Susan  Tiffany 
Laura  Comstock 


singing  of  our  Alma 


Bessie  Comstock 
Sarah  Hammond 
Gladys  Goodman  Stren 
Mrs.  Artine  N.  Bliss 
Edna  Woolson  Bean 
Marion  Griffin 
Mildred  Hotchkiss 
Lillian  Grant 
Alice  White 
Emma  White  Welles 
Jessie  Hayden 
Elsie  Flight 
Mrs.  May  B.  Young 
Mrs.  Edna  Olson 
Mrs.  M.  S.  Cornell 
Elsie  Reynolds 
Mrs.  Bertha  H.  King 
Mrs.  Sarah  Darling 
Ruth  Merriam 
Mrs.  Grace  C.  Bevin 
Helen  Saunders 


FROM  THE  FAR  EAST 


For  more  than  forty  years  the  Lasell  Mis- 
sionary Society  has  had  a  child  in  the  Orphan- 
age at  Bareilly,  India,  whom  it  has  supported. 
There  have  been  a  number  of  them,  for  a  new 
one  has  been  "adopted"  as  soon  as  one  left 
the  school,  usually  to  be  married.  From  time 
to  time  letters  have  been  received,  written  in 
the  picturesque  handwriting  of  the  oriental 
language,  and  faithfully  translated  by  one  of 
the  missionary-teachers.  The  latest  comer  into 
the  Lasell  family  is  still  a  little  girl,  and  her 
first  letter  has  recently  been  received.  We 
print  a  copy  of  its  translation,  the  original 
should  be  seen  to  be  appreciated. 
My  dear  Patrons : 

I  am  quite  well  and  I  hope  you  are  the  same. 
I  am  in  the  first  class  and  there  are  eleven  girls 
in  my  class.  I  have  parents  and  sisters.  I  am 
the  youngest  one.  I  would  like  to  have  a  Bible 
and  a  Hymnal  but  I  cannot  afford  to  get  them. 

My  parents  lived  in  Village  and  I  take  very 
much  interested  in  the  Villagers.  I  pray  every 
day  to  God  that  He  make  me  a  good  girl.    Now 
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I  close  this  short  letter  with  my  best  salams. 
Yours  obediently, 

Munnie  Jisukh. 


The  following  story  was  written  for  the 
Lasell  Missionary  Society  by  one  of  their 
former  members  who  has  since  served  on  the 
foreign  field  and  who  says  that  while  it  is  not 
an  actual  fact  it  is  founded  on  many  such  cases. 

HOW  THE  "READ-BOOKS  GIRLS' ' 
HELPED 


Mrs.  Lee  sat  in  the  doorway  of  her  two- 
room  mud  house.  The  pig  with  her  corkscrew 
tailed  family  of  little  piglets,  had  been  con- 
ducted out  of  the  front  room  to  make  a  place 
for  the  suffering  child.  The  foreign  doctor 
had  so  ordered,  and  was  he  not  kind  and  wise  ? 
So  many  had  been  to  his  dispensary  and  had 
found  healing.  She,  too,  had  gone  after  re- 
peated urgings  from  grateful  patients  of  the 
missionary  doctor  and  his  trained  nurse  wife. 
Poor  little  "Stupid  Girl"  was  ill.  (Her  only 
boy  had  been  named  thus  that  the  evil  spirits 
might  be  deceived  into  thinking  him  only  a 
girl  and  pass  him  by.) 

Yes,  Stupid  Girl  was  in  great  pain.  But  the 
foreign  doctor  has  said  the  twist  in  his  leg  was 
not  because  of  evil  spirits  and  that  it  could  be 
made  as  good  as  the  other,  but  it  would  need 
some  wonderful  medicine  and  "implements" 
from  America.  Now  the  doctor  was  away.  He 
had  gone  to  the  big  city  to  purchase  dispensary 
supplies.  Mrs.  Lee  feared,  as  she  sat  there  in 
the  doorway,  that  it  was  of  no  use  to  hope  for 
the  things  to  make  Stupid  Girl  strong  and  well. 
She  tried  to  recall  the  good  things  the  doctor's 
wife  had  told  her.  The  words  were  strange 
words  about  the  Great  Spirit  above  being  our 
Father,  we,  His  children,  a  Father  even  to  a 
poor  Chinese  Coolie  woman,  a  Father  to  even 
her  crippled  boy ! 

:Jc  ^  ^  %  %  ^c 

The  next  week,  the  time  set  for  the  doctor's 
return,  she  hastened  to  the  dispensary  carrying 
"Stupid  Girl"  on  her  back  all  the  way  across 


the  city  in  which  lived  forty  thousand  souls. 
The  missionary  doctor  was  the  doctor  in  very 
truth  since  there  was  not  another  in  the  whol  - 
city. 

Had  the  Great  Spirit  looked  into  her  heart 
and  seen  the  wish  for  her  boy's  health?  Had 
He  seen  there  the  vow  to  learn  to  read  from 
His  own  book  ?  The  missionary  said  He  could 
do  this  but  though  He  could,  would  He?  All 
this  was  surging  in  her  heart  as  she  put  the  lad 
on  one  of  the  benches  in  the  open  brick-paved 
court-yard  where  he  might  enjoy  the  sunshine 
he  could  not  have  in  their  tiny  yard  at  home. 

At  last  his  turn  came.  The  doctor  laughed  as 
he  came  toward  her.  His  face  was  oh,  so  kind. 
She  wondered  if  all  foreigners  looked  so.  What 
was  he  saying  ?  She  did  not  understand.  "You 
say  what?"  she  stammered,  as  he  finished 
speaking.  The  doctor's  wife  thus  explained  the 
fairy  story.  After  they  left  home  their  mail 
had  been  sent  to  them, — mail  from  America. 
Among  the  letters  was  one  containing  money 
from  some  "read-books  girls"  (school  girls) 
in  America.  They  had  sent  money  "to  buy 
anything,  to  use  anywhere."  The  doctor  and 
his  wife  had  talked  it  over  and  decided  that 
this  very  money  was  sent  for  Stupid  Girl's 
need.  They  actually  had,  right  there  in  the 
dispensary,  the  medicine  and  instruments 
needed  to  make  the  poor  twisted  leg  straight 
and  strong. 

It  was  the  next  spring  that  the  Chinese  pas- 
tor, in  a  crowded  Sunday  service  in  the  neat 
chapel  asked  any  who  wished  to  come  into 
Jesus'  church  to  come  to  the  altar.  A  woman 
neatly  dressed  and  with  a  bright  posy  in  her 
hair  and  a  brighter  smile  on  her  face,  instantly 
arose.  There  followed  her  a  boy  who  walked 
with  a  very  slight  limp.  A  look  of  love  and 
reverence  rested  on  those  faces  as  they  ap- 
proached the  holy  place.  It  meant  so  much  to 
them.  Had  it  not  given  life  itself  to  the  lad? 
Had  it  not  restored  to  that  mother  her  only 
son?  Had  it  not  given  her  those  wonderful 
weeks  in  the  school  where  she  had  learned  to 
read?     She  wondered  if  she  would  ever  have 
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known  if  she  had  not  gone  to  the  dispensary 
or  if  she  would  have  been  at  that  altar  that 
morning  if  the  "read-books  girls"  had  not  an- 
swered by  their  gift  the  first  simple  prayer 
hidden  in  her  mother  heart  ? 

Male  Chisholm  Brown. 


Baker's 

Breakfast 

Cocoa 

Has  a  most  delicious  flavor. 

Is  pure  and  healthful. 
The   ideal   food   beverage. 


Genuine  has 
this  trade  mark 
on  every  pack- 
age. 

Booklet  of 

Choice  Recipes 

Sent  free. 


WALTER  BAKER  &  CO.,  LTD. 

.Established  1780  :  DORCHESTER,  MASS. 


FLORISTS  FOR  LASELL  FOR  25  YEARS 

rax  Brothers 

TTop/srs 

GHjntr?  Soa?0,  HtnUta  *«&  (ffitttytba 

Mail  and  Telephone  Orders  Promptly  Filled 


44  TEMPLE  PLACE 


BOSTON 


CHARGE  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 


Telephones  Beach  6431,  6432 
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We  Give  Special  Attention 
to   the   requirements  of 

College  Girls 


Correct  dress  for  daytime  and 
evening  wear,  —  Coats,  Wraps, 
Cloth  Dresses  and  Dance  Frocks 
are  shown  in  distinctive  groups. 
We  are  now  offering  charming 
dance  frocks  in  Taffeta  and 
Georgette    at    $25    and    $35 


M 


isses 


in  our 

Gray  Shops 


C.  F.  HOVEY  CO. 


(~\F  all  times  of  the  year,  embroidery 
is  at  its  height  before  Christmas. 
Our  embroidery  department  is  under  new 
management  and  is  well  supplied  with  the 
newest  and  most  exclusive  designs,  all  of 
which  are  confined  to  our  store. 

A  popular  gift  this  year  will  be  hand 
drawn  handkerchiefs  in  dainty  pastel 
shades. 

Let  us  help  you  in  the  selection  of 
your  materials. 


T.  D.  Whitney  Company 

Everything  in  Linens 

37-39  TEMPLE  PLACE 

25-31  WEST  STREET 

BOSTON 


3&JM*  ©otmor  && 


An  Individual  Shop 

for  Women  and  Misses 

Dedicated 

to  the  Ideals  of 

QUALITY,  VALUE,  SERVICE 


BOSTONS 

SPECIALTY 

SHOP 


3.  $.  WGLatmat  <£a. 


157 

TREMONT 

STREET 
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CAPITAL                                                SURPLUS 
$400,000                                                    $400,000 

■Dfaroton  Ernst  GJnmpang 

We    are  prepared    to  handle  and  cordially 
invite    the   banking    business    of    Auburndale 
people.     Small  as  well  as  large  accounts  re- 
ceive our  careful  attention. 

Other  Offices :                     Auburndale  Office 
Newton                                393  Auburn  St. 
Newtonville                                   Hours,  8-2 
Newton  Centre                                 5a/.,  5-/ 

School                                        Note  Books 
rf       .                                        Students'  Paper 
Stationery                      Fountain  Pens,  etc. 

Engraved  and  Printed 

Programs  —  Invitations  —  Dance  Orders 

^-— *  g^aP-?— _       of  Boston  J 
THE    BEACON   HILL   STATIONERS 

Pemberton  /   Square 

BOSTON     -      -     MASSACHUSETTS 
Telephone  686  Haymarket 

Telephone,  Richmond  731-732 
C.  D.  BULLERWELL                   F.  M.  SCOBORIA 

C.  D.  BULLERWELL  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 

FRUIT  AND  PRODUCE 

7  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

(NORTH  SIDE) 
BOSTON,   MASS. 

P.  P.  ADAMS 

Big  Department  Store 

1 3  Completely  Stocked  Depart- 
ments Ready-to- Wear 
Apparel  for 

WOMEN,  MEN  AND  CHILDREN 

LEGAL  STAMPS  -  FREE  DELIVERY 

133  to   139  Moody  Street 

WALTHAM 

Childs,  Sleeper  &  Co. 

WHOLESALE  DEALERS  IN 

BEEF,  POULTRY,   MUTTON, 
LAMB  AND  VEAL 

HOTEL  SUPPLIES 
57  and  58  N.  Market  St.              Boston 
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I  he  Boston  IVlusic  Cx>. 


(G.   Schitmer) 


The 

most 

convenient 

Music  store 

in 

town 


26  West  street 


Tel.  :  Beach   1561 


T.    E.    MOSELEY   CO. 


Brogue  Oxfords  for  Women 

in  tan  grain  leather  with  broad  toe 

and  flat  heel  or  narrow  toe  with 

military  heel 


160  Tremont  Street 


Boston 


Telephone   Richmond    1647,    1648 
ALBERT  P.  SMITH        GILBERT  O.  EATON,  M8r. 

SMITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,    Cheese   and  Eggs 

2   and   4   Faneuil    Hall    Market 
Boston,   Mass. 

Sole     Receivers     of     Randolph     Tumbridge 
Creameries 


FURNITURE 

WHOLESALE 


PAGE  &  BAKER  CO. 

88-102  Fulton  St., 

Telephone  Rich.  820 


Boston 


PURE   PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  HomeReceipts 

Packed   in    Stone  Jars 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,  Inc. 

78  Portland  St.,  Boston 

Tel.   577   Haymarket 
Send  for  price  list  of  over  60   kinds 


LADIES'  AND  MEN'S  FURNISHINGS 
FANCY  GOODS  AND  NOTIONS 

C.  A.  DONOVAN 

DRY  GOODS 

345  Auburn  St.  Auburndale 


ELLIOT  W.  KEYES 
JHjarmarist 

Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE,  MASS. 
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Mandolins, 

F.  Capodanno   &   Sons 

riiiitafc       Raninc                 AUBURNDALE   FRUIT   MARKET 

VJUllCUO,          VallJUd                                                                          Wholesale  and  Retail 

And     Kindred     Instruments 

Fine  Assorted  Confectionery 

Cigars,  Tobacco 

For  those  who  play  and  who  appreciate  refined 

tone  quality  and  scientific  adjustment. 

325-327  Auburn  St.,  Taylor  Block 

Banjos     -        -        $15.00  to     $65.00 

AUBURNDALE 

Guitars    -        -           10.00  to       75.00 

Telephone,  Newton  West  1275 

Mandolins       ■           10.00  to       50.00 

Ditson  Empire  Mandolins 

Ditson  Empire  Guitars                                      p 
Ditson  Special  Cole  Banjos 

stablished  1882                  Incorporated  1904 

Martin  Guitars   and   Mandolins 
Tenor  Banjos,   Banjo-Mandolins 

GEORGE  P.  RAYMOND  CO. 

Ukuleles      •        -        $5.00  to  $15.00 

Hawaiian  Steel  Guitars 

Costumers 

Repairing  a  Specialty 

6 

BOYLSTON  PLACE,        BOSTON,    MASS. 

OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

College     Dramatic   Work   a    Specialty 

178-179  TREMONT  STREET 

BOSTON,    MASS. 

Telephone  Beach    1  45 

Auburndale  Shoe  Store        ' 

William    M.  Flanders   Co. 

P.  BERMAN,  Proprietor 

Wholesale    Grocers 

GUARANTEED  RUBBERS 

48  &  49  India  Street          Boston 

299  Auburn  Street                         Auburndale 

^r"==25£jjj==j2"JB5^^^   For 

1   afternoon 

LARRY  ROSS 

BRAND                           '9K*~i 

teas  and 
society 

Fine     Shoe     Repairing 

f  *\  w 

functions 

RUBBERS 

if-              5l.  .   >».kkt     jfUBaSt 

2088  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Auburndale 

^a:£fe'  W$¥- 

Invalids 
and 

rCHocouBp! 

convales- 

Tel. Newton  West  965-J                                        Next  to  Post  Office 

Wm.    m.   FLANOE^BB  ! 

cents 

D.    WIGOD 
Ladies'    Tailoring 

Ibe_*-BOST'ON    OtSTRJS«^B^^EJ 

thrive  on 
it 

^^Sfc£t-ii*«^!"' J.i»£i           .".  SHR* 

Cleansing,  Pressing,  Repairing,  Specialty  of                -r 
Fancy  Dresses 

ie    most    delicate    and      delicious"  flavored 

303  AUBURN  ST..  AUBURNDALE 

chocolate    to   be   found   anywhere^ 
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PARIS 


BROOKLYN 


Lamson  &  Hubbard  Co. 

Cor.  Boylston  and  Arlington  Sts. 
BOSTON 


GREATEST    AMERICAN 

FURRIERS 


BALCH  PRICE  CO. 

Smith  and  Fulton  Streets 
BROOKLYN,  N.Y. 


BOSTON 


MAGNOLIA 


BATCHELDER 
&  SNYDER  CO. 

Packers  and  Poultry  Dressers 
Wholesale  Only 

Beef,  Mutton,  Lamb,  Veal, 
Pork,  Hams,  Bacon,  Sau- 
sages, Poultry,  Game,  But- 
ter, Cheese,  Eggs,  Olives, 
Oils,  Fresh,  Salt  and 
Smoked  Fish 

BLACKSTONE,  NORTH, 
NORTH  CENTRE  STS. 

BOSTON 

Offices  and  Stores 
Telephone  Richmond  3000 


Carpenter- Morton 

Paints  and  Varnishes 

Have  been  giving  complete  satisfaction  for 

over  80  years 

We  sell  a  Paint  and  Varnish  for  every  Surface 

CARPENTER-MORTON  CO. 

Established  1840 

Paints,  Varnishes  and  Paint  Specialties 
77-79  Sudbury  St.  Boston,  Mass. 


M.  F.  FOLEY  CO. 

Wholesale  Fish  Dealers 

3-5-7-9  Friend  Street 

12-14-16-18  Union  Street 

BOSTON 

Phone  Richmond  281  1 


KORNFELD'S 


Hats,  Blouses 

Hosiery 

Furs 

Kewpie  Dolls 


Bryant  &  Ordway  Co, 

WHOLESALERS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Butter,  Eggs,  Cheese, 
Poultry  and  General  Produce 

FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET 
BASEMENT  No.  1 

Boston,  Mass. 

Telephone  Richmond   1 729 


After  Thanksgiving — 
Christmas.  The 
useful  gift  is  the 
most  acceptable. 
Visit  us 


65-69  SUMMER  STREET 

BOSTON,  MASS. 
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IF  IT  IS 

Hardware  &  Plumbing 

AT  LOW  PRICES  TRY 

State  Supply  Company 

17-19  Union  Street 
BOSTON,  MASS. 

Telephone,  Richmond  293 

J.  B.  HUNTER  CO. 

60  SUMMER  STREET 

MANY  ARE  MAKING 
SILK   LAMP   SHADES 

WE  SELL 

WIRE  FRAMES 

Every  Size  and  Shape 

SILKS                 GALLOONS 
FRINGES 

C.  R.  Corwin  Company 

DEALERS  IN 

BUTTER,  EGGS 
and   POULTRY 

Basement,  2  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

SOUTH  SIDE 
BOSTON,   MASS. 

All  Materials  used  in  Making 

Silk  Lamp  Shades        Candle  Shades 
Shields,  etc. 

Instructions  Free 
Wire  Frames  Made  to  Order 

KODAKS                   FILMS 

HIGH  GRADE 
Developing,  Printing  and  Enlarging 

A  FRIEND 

Page  &  Shaw's       Whitman's        Apollo 

CHOCOLATES 

®ije  Imtteuaro  pjarmarg 

2090  Commonwealth  Avenue 
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Compliments  of 

PLASTIC  SHOES 

O.  S.  REED 

fl                                  Styles 

Sfetudpr 

To  increasing  numbers  the  words  PLASTIC 
FOOTWEAR  are   synonymous  with  COM- 
FORT.    Its    flexibility,  permitting  free   action 
to    the    muscles    of    the    foot,     tends  to    their 

C.  W.  THOMPSON  &  CO. 

2B  Park  St.,  Boston           Tel.  Hay  market  1150 

Send   for   our   recent   Catalogues.     Mail 

orders  filled  the  same  day  as  received. 

Music  sent  on  selection  if  desired. 

strengthening. 

Modified    Plastics   for   those 
not  wishing   the   full  models 

Thayer  McNeil  Company 
47  Temple  Place         15  West  Street 

®l|0  (fey  i^ljop 

jiyiypk 

2086  Commonwealth  Ave.       Tel.  Newton  West  980-R 

IBlSi 

Mrs.  S.  It  ffiorlj* 

^ 

We  respectfully  invite  you  to  inspect  our 
new   fall   blouses.     We  feel  assured  that  you 
will  appreciate  their  style  and  beauty. 

PLACE'S  STUDIO 

SPECIAL   RATES 
TO  STUDENTS 

We  are  also  showing  many  attractive  values 
in  silk  and  cotton  underwear,  all  sizes  and  in  a 
variety  of  styles. 

Our  specialty  is  the  Gossard  Corset.    Every 
corset  is  fitted  by  a  Graduate  Corsetiere,  and  for 
this  service  there  is  no  charge.     We  stand  back 
of  this  corset  in  every  respect,  for  comfort  and 
durability. 

Patrons  are  welcome  at  all  times  to  inspect 
our  stock. 

Also  visit  our  Sanitary  Beauty  Parlor  where 
we  have  every  convenience  for  your  comfort. 

420  Boylston  Street                   23  Forest  Street 
BOSTON                             MEDFORD 

fijra.  E.  Sf  ffinrltr 
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THE  ISLAND  CAMP  FOR  GIRLS 

For  Booklet  address  Mrs.  Charles  F.  Towne 
Lasell  Seminary,  Auburndale  66,  Mass. 


WINSHIP,  BOIT  &  CO. 

Harvard  Knitting  Mills 
Wakefield,  Mass. 


"HARVARD    MILLS" 

(Hand  Finished) 
UNDERWEAR 


Diamonds 
Watches 
Bracelet  Watches 
Platinum  Jewelry 
Green  Gold  Jewelry 
Gold  Pocket  Knives 
Gold  Pencils 


Silver  Goods 
Fancy  Bead  Chains 
Roman  Pearls 
Cameo  Brooches 
Vanity  Cases 
Doreen  Boxes 
Photo  Frames 


SUMMER*  ST. 

New    Goods 
Arrive  Every  Day 

Leather  Goods 
Fountain  Pens 
Chafing  Dishes 
Percolators 
Cut  Glass 
Ebony  Goods 
Panel  Mirrors 


Our    Watch   and    Jewelry   Repair    Departments    do   the   beat 
work  at  very  low  prices 

Engraving  Department 

Plate  and    100     Visiting     Cards,    Script     $3.25 
Plate  and    100  Visiting  Cards.  Old  Eng.  $5.25 


MR.  F.  F.  DAVIDSON    - 
MR.  F.  F.  DAVIDSON,  Jr. 


AUBURNDALE 
AUBURNDALE 
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Headquarters  for  College  and  "Prep"  Girls 


Guaranteeing  to  them  at  all  times  an  unsurpassed  quality 
of  merchandise. 

Maintaining — within  the  bounds  of  reason  —  a  minimum 
price-scale  on  all  goods  advertised. 

Fostering  impartially  toward  all  the  kind  of  service  that 
is  voiced  in  courtesy  and  unfailing  faithfulness, 
and  that  promotes,  in  return,  pleasant  friendships 
and  permanent  trust. 


Jordan     Marsh     Company 


(EfynatmaB  (Sift  &thtttmt 

Lasell  Girls  know  that  the  Slattery  Store  stands  for  Individuality  of 
Apparel.  This  same  characteristic  is  true  of  the  delightful  Christmas  things 
which  are  ready  for  your  selection. 

There  are  dainty  personal  things  of  the  "chum  to  chum"  kind, 
countless  choices  for  mothers,  baby  sisters,  cousins  and  grandmothers, 
and   even   "  Friend  Man  "  is  not  forgotten. 

They  are  gifts  you'll  like  to  give 
For  they're  gifts  you'd  like  to  get. 


E.T.  SLATTERY  CO. 

TREMONT  STREET  -  BOSTON 

Opposite  Boston  Gommon 
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Staine's  Imported  Inlaid  Linoleums 

Cheaper  Than  Hardwood  Floors,  Much  More  Satisfactory  To  Use 

AFTER  months  of  waiting,  we  have  received  from  England  abundant  quantities  and  varieties  of  these  famous 
Linoleums.  There  are  both  tile  and  parquetry  effects.  Cement  them  to  the  floor  and  you  have  all  the  advan- 
tages of  hardwood  without  the  high  cost. 

Staine's  Linoleums  are  resilient  and  soft  to  the  tread,  yet  a  part  of  the  construction.     To  the  eye  they  always  give 
forth  a  cheerful  message.     They  are  labor-saving  yet  absolutely  sanitary. 

We  shall  be  glad  to  have  one  of  our  men  go  over  with  you  the  matter  of  having  one  of  these  Linoleums 
cemented  to  your  floor. 

Only  $2.50  and  $3.25  the  yard 

John  H.  Pray  &  Sons  Co. 

646  Washington  Street,  Opp.  Boylston  Street,  Boston  1 0 

TELEPHONE  BEACH  2000 


Meyer  Jonasson  &  Co. 

TREMONT  &  BOYLSTON  STS.,  BOSTON 


Suits,   Gowns,   Coats, 

Blouses,   Skirts,   Silk 

Petticoats,  Sweaters 

and   Furs 


Garments  for  Seminary  Girls 
a  Special  Feature 


Htlltonj  an&  3wc% 


Women's  Cloth  and  Fur  Coats 

Agents  for  Burberrys'  English  Coats 


383  WASHINGTON  ST 
BOSTON 
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THE  MAGNET 


HER  AWFUL  VOICE 


Mid  the  joys  and  the  pleasures  of  school  life 
Comes  a  picture  that  brings  bliss  to  all ; 

'Tis  the  sight  of  the  patient  old  mail  box 
That  rests  in  the  lower  front  hall. 

It  exerts  a  magnetical  power 

Unexcelled  by  the  wizards  of  old, 
It  has  charm  that  cannot  be  resisted, — 

Yea,  charm  that  the  strongest  will  hold. 

From  staid  Seniors  to  mere  infant  Freshmen, 

All   are  under   its   magical   sway: 
From  gray  dawn  'till  the  day's  work  is  ended, 

Towards  this  box  all,  unerringly,  stray. 

It  may  be  a  loving  epistle 
From  mother,  so   faithful  and  true, 

Or  a  note  from  that  dear  doting  father, 
That  holds  a  relieving  check,  too. 

There  may  be  a  "special"  from  Dickie, — 
They're  ever  so  thrilling  you  know — 

That  gives  you  his  reasons  in  detail 
Why  this  answer  in  coming  was  slow. 

Again  may  come  word  of  some  sorrow, 

A  message  full  solemn  and  sad ; 
Or,  only  a  slip  from  some  near  store 

Advertising   a    fashion   or    fad. 

Whate'er  be  the  message  it's  holding- 
Its  interest  is  always  acute. 

For   why  not  thrill  over  a  poster, 
If   all  of  one's   friends  become  mute? 

Cold  and  grim  stands  the  box  in  the  hallway : 
Tells  no  secrets,  but  only  looks  wise 

Still,  unmoved  throught  the  greatest  excitement, 
Blinks  at  all  with  its  manifold  eyes. 

Though  schooldays  become  but  mere  shadows, 
And  though  years   on  our  shoulder  may   fall, 

We'll  always  be  true  to  the  memory 
Of  the  mail  box  in  old  Bragdon  Hall. 

Dorothy  Caldwell  '21. 


"Pat,  does  this  picture  look  better  by  the 
window  or  over  the  bed  ? — Guess  I'll  have  it 
here." 

Patricia  Carpenter  and  Roberta  Ellis  were 
putting  the  last  touches  to  their  room  at  El- 
den's  School  for  Young  Ladies.  They  were 
old  friends,  having  played  with  the  same  rattle 
at  the  tender  age  of  twelve  months  while  their 
young  mothers  pondered  over  the  perplexities 
of  teething  and  stomach  trouble.  At  five  they 
had  started  kindergarten  together,  and  a  few 
years  later  had  worked  their  way  through 
school  with  fairly  good  marks,  since  what  Pat 
did  not  know  Rob  usually  did ;  and  now  their 
mothers  had  left  them  at  the  Seminary,  crying 
on  each  other's  shoulder  but  firmly  resolved 
to  work  hard,  have  lots  of  fun  and  make  many 
new  friends. 

The  next  day  was  the  first  of  many  to  be 
rung  in  and  out  by  bells,  and  when  the  seven- 
thirty  bell  rang  they  had  ceased  to  think  the 
building  on  fire  or  the  police  wagon  going  by, 
but  were  seated  at  their  desks  rummaging 
around  for  paper,  pencils,  and  the  various  as- 
signments. 

"Now  let's  work  very,  very  hard  so  that 
when  nine  o'clock  comes  we  can  call  on  the 
girls  next  door,"  said  Rob,  as  she  opened  her 
geometry  book  and  blinked  at  the  first  proposi- 
tion. 

"All  right!  I  think  Pll  like  them,  don't 
you?"  answered  Pat. 

For  a  few  moments  all  was  quiet,  then  from 
somewhere   in   the  distance   the   sounds   of   a 


LASELL   LEAVES 


would-be  Paderewski  were  heard,  but  neither 
girl  seemed  to  mind  it,  though  exercise  after 
exercise  was  played  with  a  vim  that  would 
have  disturbed  the  serenity  of  the  gods  them- 
selves. Then  from  the  opposite  side  of  the 
building,  oniy  nearer,  the  moaning  of  a  violin 
floated  peacefully  through  the  window,  regard- 
less of  the  girls  so  "firmly  resolved"  and  so 
bravely  trying  to  prepare  their  lessons  for 
the  morrow.  The  climax  came  when  still  an- 
other devotee  at  music's  shrine  began  to  train 
her  hitherto  untamed  voice — this  directly  over 
their  heads — frantically  practicing  unfamiliar 
and  fearful  scales  with  a  voice  at  first  heavy 
and  subdued  to  a  growl  but  gradually  rising 
into  a  roar  as  she  ascended  the  scale  until  on 
reaching  high  C,  her  strength  probably  gone, 
she  ended  with  a  despairing  shriek  that  caused 
Rob  to  jump  from  her  desk.  Covering  both 
ear-puffs  with  nervous  hands  she  exclaimed, 
"What  unearthly  noises !  Are  we  in  America 
or  in  the  wilds  of  Africa?" 

"The  wilds,  I  guess,"  said  Pat.  "Do  we 
have  to  listen  to  this  every  night!" 

As  the  days  went  by  they  came  to  realize 
that  their  worst  guess  was  the  correct  one ; 
every  evening  at  exactly  seven-thirty  the  most 
blood-curdling  sounds  violently  assaulted  their 
ears  as  "that  girl  with  the  awful  voice"  (so  the 
girls  named  their  unmusical  friend)  pursued 
her  studies  in  voice  culture.  Nor  were  Pat 
and  Rob  without  sympathizers ;  the  whole  cor- 
ridor was  united  by  their  sufferings  from  this 
common  plague.  Several  times  they  had  tried 
to  discover  who  the  girl  was  but  she  escaped 
them  always,  so  she  grew  to  be  a  symbol  quite 
as  much  of  mystery  as  of  misery. 

The  days  flew  by  and  Christmas  came  be- 
fore the  girls  realized  it.  Rob  and  Pat  had 
made  many  friends  and  except  for  one  hour 
each  evening  were  enjoying  school  life  very 
much.  The  biggest  event  of  the  year,  thus 
far,  was  to  be  the  recital  on  the  day  before 
Christmas  vacation,  and  everyone  was  antici- 
pating it,  especially  Pat  and  Rob,  as  their  best 
friend,  Ruth  Abbott,  was  going  to  have  a  part 
in  it.  At  last  the  time  came,  and  the  girls 
flocked  into  the  auditorium,  puffed  and  frilled 


within  an  inch  of  their  young  lives.  When 
Ruth  stood  before  the  audience  to  sing,  Rob 
and  Pat  exchanged  delighted  glances  and 
pinched  each  other's  hands  in  a  manner  pecu- 
liar to  girl  chums.  "And  she  is  our  best  friend ! 
Isn't  she  perfectly  adorable !"  whispered  Rob. 

Ruth  certainly  was  adorable ;  and  every  one 
had  to  admit  either  openly  or  secretly  as  their 
disposition  allowed,  that  she  was  also  the  best 
singer  among  the  new  girls. 

The  next  morning,  after  very  little  sleep, 
almost  too  much  to  eat,  and  many  rash  prom- 
ises to  write  at  least  once  every  other  day  dur- 
ing vacation,  the  girls  waved  goodbye  to  Ruth, 
Rob,  and  Pat,  who  were  leaving  on  the  same 
train.  Swiftly  sped  away  the  time  as  they 
talked  over  their  plans  for  the  holidays.  Just 
as  the  train  was  pulling  into  the  outskirts  of 
Ruth's  home  city,  she  suddenly  turned  to  the 
girls  and  said,  "Say,  do  you  want  to  know  who 
has  been  practicing  over  your  room  during 
study-hour?" 

"Yes !"  shouted  Rob  and  Pat  in  unison. 

"Well,  I  have;  and  I  knew  how  bad  it 
sounded  too,  with  all  the  violins  and  pianos 
going  at  the  same  time ;  but  Mrs.  Baldwin  said 
if  I  would  stick  to  it,  I  might  be  able  to  sing- 
sometime.  I'm  awfully  sorry  I  bothered  you 
so,  but  I  won't  any  more  'cause  my  practice 
room  has  been  changed.  Goodbye,  don't  for- 
get to  write.  Can  you  forgive  me  for  having 
'that  awful  voice'?" 

As  Ruth  disappeared  through  the  doorway, 
the  two  most  astonished  looking  girls  in  the 
world  fell  back  into  their  chairs,  exclaiming 
together,  "Well-did-you-ever ! !" 

Grace  Gates. 


IN  MY  KITCHEN 


As  I  sit  alone  and  the  dream-clouds  float 
by,  there  swims  into  view  a  little  white  house, 
with  a  low,  slanting  roof  and  dark  green  shut- 
ters. Clinging  ramblers  and  ivy  vines  creep 
gently  up  its  sides,  and  velvet  green  lawns 
bounded  by  a  low  hedge  and  set  here  and  there 
with  silver  pines,  make  a  lovely  foreground 
for  the  picture  of  an  ideal  home.     Nor  does 
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all  of  the  beauty  lie  without,  for  inside  this 
cozy  nest  is  the  brightest  spot  one  can  imagine, 
my  own  charming  little  kitchen.  It  is  so  lo- 
cated at  the  back  of  the  house  that  I  can  see 
from  its  clear-paned  windows  the  far-stretch- 
ing meadows  bounded  in  the  distance  by  snow- 
capped mountains.  Now  a  kitchen  is  used 
more  than  any  other  room  in  the  house,  for 
which  reason  it  is  especially  delightful  to  have 
so  restful  a  view  ever  before  me. 

My  kitchen,  as  I  see  it  now,  is  finished  in 
silvery  gray,  and  the  side  walls,  tiled  half  way 
to  the  rather  low  ceiling,  gleam  radiantly  as 
the  dancing  sunlight  streams  in  at  the  high 
French  windows  dressed  in  the  daintiest  gray 
and  black  curtains,  arranged  in  Dutch  style. 
The  geraniums  planted  in  the  window  box  just 
outside  nod  coyly,  or  peep  in  upon  me  friendly- 
wise  as  the  wind  from  the  meadow  scurries 
past.  Within,  under  the  windows,  is  a  large 
porcelain  sink  from  which  protrude  two 
glistening  faucets  on  whose  polished  surfaces 
the  sunbeams  dance  and  sparkle,  while  oppo- 
site this,  across  the  room,  a  jewel  of  a  gas 
range,  enameled  in  white,  displays  itself  in 
such  an  appealing  way  that  I  feel  as  if  I  must 
immediately  set  to  work  to  cook  thereon  siz- 
zling steaks  and  steaming  soups  for  a  neat 
little  table  waiting  expectantly  not  far  away. 
All  is  so  new  and  shining  that  kitchen  though 
it  be,  if  I  stood  in  the  middle  of  the  floor  laid 
with  its  spotless  new  linoleum  in  gray  and 
black,  I  should  feel  as  if  in  a  fairy  palace. 
Say  what  you  will,  a  kitchen  is  a  place  for 
dreams.  At  one  end  of  the  room  is  an  alcove, 
enclosed  in  glass.  Here  I  find  a  small  gate- 
legged table  at  which  stand  two  old-fashioned 
arm  chairs  finished  all  in  gray,  to  harmonize 
with  the  general  scheme.  A  gray  and  black 
checked  breakfast  cloth  covers  the  table,  which 
is  set  with  delicate  blue  china.  Fine  maiden- 
hair ferns  hung  in  baskets  from  the  ceiling 
of  the  alcove  add  their  delicate  beauty  and 
grace  to  the  charm  of  the  little  nook,  and 
help  the  hostess  and  her  friends  to  begin  the 
morning  with  pleasant  impressions  of  loveli- 
ness and  harmony.  After  peeping  into  this 
delightful  nook  to  be  sure  that  all  is  exactly 


right  and  as  it  should  be,  I  wander  back  into 
my  kitchen,  remembering  that  I  have  as  yet 
said  nothing  of  one  of  the  most  important  ac- 
cessories of  a  kitchen,  its  cupboard.  It  is  a 
pretty,  built-in  affair,  white  enameled,  glass 
knobbed,  and  altogether  inviting.  I  find  there 
a  splendid  array  of  shining  aluminum  ware, 
hung  each  in  its  proper  place,  and  as  I  glance 
at  the  shelves  above,  I  see  thereon  the  most 
delicious  looking  pies,  cakes,  and  puddings  set- 
tled in  fat  comfort  side  by  side,  just  such  a 
tempting  array  as  a  genuine  cupboard  should 
be  populated  with,  if  John  and  the  children 
are  to  be  happy. 

The  dream  clouds  still  float  by  but  they  are 
growing  thinner;  soon  they  will  vanish,  and 
before  they  drift  entirely  out  of  sight  I  catch 
one  fleeting  glimpse  of  my  kitchen  filled  with 
a  crowd  of  jolly  young  folks,  making  taffy  on 
the  little  white  stove  and  using  the  shining 
utensils. 

When  my  dream  comes  true,  I  invite  you 
most  cordially  to  join  me  and  other  friends  in 
a  genuine  "honest-to-goodness"  taffy  pull  in 
my  little  gray  and  white  kitchen. 

M,    Gilford. 


OUR  SCHOOL  LECTURES 


Our  Lasell  lectures  are  an  especially  broad- 
ening feature  of  our  education ;  for  through 
them  we  learn  in  one  of  the  pleasantest  ways 
about  many  diverse  matters,  both  those  of 
current  and  those  of  perennial  interest ;  since 
our  lecturers,  too,  are  authorities  on  the  vari- 
ous subjects  they  present  to  us,  whether  these 
be  affairs  in  our  own  or  in  foreign  countries, 
things  literary,  political,  or  scientific.  It  is 
fortunate  for  us  that  we  can  thus  avail  our- 
selves of  the  knowledge  and  experience  of 
others,  since  as  much  as  we  need  it,  we  have 
not  time,  nor,  in  too  many  instances,  even  the 
inclination,  to  make  ourselves  acquainted  with 
these  things  through  reading  books,  magazines, 
and  newspapers.  To  have  them  entertainingly 
presented  to  us  often  results  in  stimulating  our 
lazy  minds  to  wish  to  know  more  along  this  or 
that  line.     In  order  to  get  different  views  of  a 
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subject  it  is  necessary  to  spend  considerable 
time  in  searching  for  the  best  information  in 
many  magazines  and  papers,  and  reflecting 
upon  it  afterwards,  if  we  wish  to  have  an  un- 
biased opinion,  one  reached  through  compar- 
ing and  balancing  diverse  views. 

One  great  advantage  of  lectures  is  that  we 
may  hear  today  a  foreigner  speak  of  his  own 
land  and  its  characteristics,  political  situation 
and  prospects,  and  get  an  insight  into  the  true 
spirit  of  the  country  because  he  is  to  be  re- 
lied on  to  know  the  intimate  affairs  and  spirit 
of  his  native  land.  If,  on  the  other  hand,  an- 
other speaker  is  not  a  native  of  the  land  he 
discusses,  it  is  likely  that  he  has,  at  least,  been 
there  a  sufficiently  long  time  to  be  able  to 
speak  upon  it  knowingly  and  interestingly. 
Another  advantageous  sort  of  lecture  is  that 
illustrated  with  stereopticon  slides,  and  pre- 
senting to  us  pictures  of  the  places  talked 
about.  These,  coupled  with  the  address,  will 
give  us,  to  a  degree,  such  acquaintance  with 
the  country  as  we  might  have  if  we  had  been 
there  ourselves.  Especially  vivid  in  our  minds 
still  are  the  delightful  pictures  of  Switzerland, 
shown  by  Mr.  Vouga.  This  Swiss  gentleman 
gave  us  an  enlightening  and  enjoyable  dis- 
course on  his  country,  in  which  we  have  al- 
ways been  so  interested  because  of  its  wonder- 
ful scenery,  and  also  because  of  its  peculiar  sit- 
uation during  the  World  War.  Another  such 
lecture  was  on  the  Philippines  given  by  a  na- 
tive Filipino,  with  an  introduction  by  an 
American  government  agent  in  those  islands. 
It  was  surprising  to  learn  about  the  various 
industries  in  the  Philippines,  which  too  many 
of  us  consider  as  peopled  chiefly  by  savages, 
and  having  as  their  only  industries  embroidery 
and  sugar-making.  We  learned  that  the  civili- 
zation in  some  parts  of  the  islands  is  of  a  fine 
type,  and  that  our  country  has  reason  on  many 
scores  to  be  proud  of  the  islands  as  her  foster- 
ling. 

The  illustrated  lecture  on  Iceland  was  a 
revelation  to  many  who  had  never  thought  of 
vegetation  in  that  cold  region.  That  lecture 
heightened  our  respect  and  admiration  for  the 
brave    men    who    pioneered    into    the    North 


Country  to  do  missionary  work  among  its  in- 
habitants. 

The  Japanese  question  in  California  has 
been  a  big  issue  for  many  years ;  the  two  lec- 
tures given  here  this  year  on  that  subject  pre- 
sented aspects  of  the  question  absolutely  new 
to  most  of  us,  since  we  are  far  from  the  state 
of  California,  and  but  seldom  come  into  such 
contact  with  the  Japanese  as  to  hear  their  side 
of  the  question. 

Surely  we  are  deeply  indebted  to  those  who 
select  our  speakers  for  the  year,  since  their 
choice  has  resulted  in  giving  us  fine  addresses 
on  such  a  varied  list  of  subjects,  all  intensely 
interesting,  all  well  worth  our  knowing. 

E.  G.  Groves. 


"PAT" 

If  any  one  should  ask  you  which  is  the  most 
intelligent  of  all  the  animals,  you  would  prob- 
ably answer,  "The  clog"  or  perhaps  "The 
horse" ;  but  by  relating  a  few  interesting  facts 
concerning  the  life  of  a  little  monkey  I  am 
going  to  attempt  to  convince  you  of  the  supe- 
rior intellect  of  this  tiny  creature. 

Mrs.  Locke,  a  friend  of  mine,  has  a  son 
who  once  went  on  a  visit  to  South  America. 
On  his  return  he  brought  with  him  a  little 
monkey.  This  seems  a  very  strange  gift  to 
bring  one's  mother ;  nevertheless,  Pat  afforded 
some  very  jolly  as  well  as  some  very  miserable 
hours  for  her  and  for  the  family.  From  the 
very  first,  he  made  himself  quite  at  home  and 
was  very  happy. 

One  spring  day  Pat  overheard  a  conversa- 
tion between  Mrs.  Locke  and  her  husband. 
He  understood  his  mistress  to  say  that  she  ex- 
pected guests  for  dinner  that  evening  and  that 
she  thought  she  would  make  some  nice  hot 
biscuits.  As  this  was  the  maid's  day  off  duty, 
Mrs.  Locke  was  quite  busy.  The  morning 
passed  rapidly  and,  with  the  afternoon,  came 
the  guests.  It  being  such  a  beautiful  day,  the 
hostess  suggested  a  ride  before  dinner.  The 
guests  were  delighted,  so  off  they  went. 
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Now,  Pat,  who  was  a  very  sympathetic 
little  fellow,  had  felt  worried  because  his  mis- 
tress had  all  the  work  to  do  that  day ;  so  he 
resolved  to  help  her  by  making  the  biscuits 
himself.  First  he  secured  a  huge  dish-pan, 
into  which  he  put  some  of  the  contents  of 
the  pantry;  salt,  flour,  lard,  pepper,  mustard, 
cinnamon,  and  other  materials  such  as  are 
found  on  the  household  shelves.  He  did  his 
best  to  mix  them.  Then,  after  much  strug- 
gling, he  turned  the  batter  out  on  the  floor 
and  obtained  a  rolling-pin.  Five  minutes 
later,  one  half  of  the  kitchen  floor  was  white 
and  greasy  with  the  biscuit  dough.  Pat  soon 
despaired  of  his  task  and,  being  conscious  of 
his  lack  of  success  as  a  cook,  hid  to  watch  the 
effect  of  his  effort  upon  his  mistress.  When 
Mrs.  Locke  returned,  her  thoughts  were  in- 
expressible. She  had  a  whole  day's  work  to 
do  before  dinner.  As  angry  as  she  was,  she 
did  not  scold  Pat,  for  she  understood  that  he 
meant  only  to  help  her. 

Many  a  time  Mrs.  Locke  had  warned  her 
husband  against  leaving  his  desk  open  with 
his  books,  pen,  and  ink  on  it.  One  evening  he 
had  been  doing  some  very  important  writing, 
but  decided  to  finish  it  the  next  morning  be- 
fore breakfast.  Accordingly,  he  hurried  down 
stairs  very  early,  finished  his  work  and  went 
in  to  breakfast,  leaving  his  things  just  as  his 
good  wife  had  warned  him  not  to  do.  Upon 
his  return  he  found  Pat  sitting  on  his  stool 
looking  very  business-like,  with  his  spectacles 
perched  upon  his  nose  and  the  pen  in  his  hand. 
It  was  such  a  comical  sight  that  Mr.  Locke 
laughed  heartily,  until  upon  further  investiga- 
tion he  found  that  Pat  had  scribbled  diligently 
on  each  page  of  the  precious  records.  For  this 
Pat  received  a  scolding.  Luckily,  his  mas- 
ter's sense  of  the  ridiculous  saved  him  from 
anything  worse. 

For  a  few  days  Pat  behaved  beautifully, 
but  everyone  knew  that  such  model  conduct 
could  not  last  long.  Soon  the  day  of  his  fall 
from  grace  came.  He  had  been  mischievous 
all  the  morning,  doing  first  one  thing  and  then 
another.  More  than  once  he  had  been  re- 
proved, but  he  did  not  heed.     At  last   Mrs. 


Locke  was  forced  to  put  him  out-of-doors. 
Several  hours  passed,  and  it  began  to  rain. 
As  Pat  was  never  left  out  in  bad  weather,  his 
mistress  went  to  the  back  porch  in  search  of 
him.  She  called  repeatedly,  but  he  did  not 
answer.  As  she  glanced  about  the  lawn,  what 
should  meet  her  eyes  but  Pat,  sitting  calmly, 
but  sulkily,  under  a  big  oak  tree  with  an  old, 
discarded  dish-pan  over  his  head  to  keep  off 
the  rain.  The  monkey's  feelings  had  been 
so  deeply  hurt  that  he  rebelled  against  going 
into  the  house ;  but  at  last  he  and  his  mistress 
were  on  speaking  terms  again.  The  little 
mischief-maker  had  his  warm  dinner  and  went 
to  bed  very  happy. 

This  was  the  last  of  Pat's  ingenious  acts, 
for  the  next  morning  he  had  a  very  bad  cold. 
Mrs.  Locke  did  not  realize  that  it  was  anything 
serious,  but  in  a  few  days  his  cold  developed 
into  pneumonia.  At  one  time  it  was  thought 
he  might  get  well,  but  the  illness  had  gone  too 
far  and  the  worst  had  to  come.  There  was 
genuine  grief  over  this  little  creature  who  had 
caused  so  much  despair  and  amusement  in  the 
family.  They  have  allowed  no  other  pet  to 
take  Pat's  place,  for  their  love  for  him  was 
very  great. 

Louise  Puckett  '23. 


THE  MISSING  ENGAGEMENT  RING 


The  evening  of  the  twelfth  of  August  found 
the  Jameson  cottage  on  Moosehead  Lake, 
Maine,  the  scene  of  a  gay  house-party.  The 
Jameson  family,  consisting  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Jameson,  their  daughter  Ruth  and  their  son 
Robert,  had  arrived  that  day  with  a  party  of 
four  friends,  who  were  to  stay  for  two  weeks 
before  returning  to  their  homes  in  New  York. 
Ruth,  a  charming  blonde  of  about  twenty-two, 
was  especially  interested  in  one  of  the  guests, 
Richard  Kennison,  a  rising  young  Manhattan 
lawyer.  The  other  members  of  the  house- 
party  were  Mary  Westcott  and  Betty  Allen, 
schoolmates  of  Ruth's,  and  Jack  Bostwick, 
Bob's  roommate  at  college. 
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On  the  evening  after  their  arrival  there  was 
a  porch  dance,  and  it  was  not  until  about  the 
middle  of  the  evening-  that  Ruth  and  Dick 
found  an  opportunity  to  slip  away  to  a  shel- 
tered nook  by  the  edge  of  the  lake.  Here  it 
was  that  Dick  brought  from  his  pocket  a  lit- 
tle velvet  box,  which  he  opened  to  show  a 
sparkling  ring  throned  within  on  shining  satin. 
The  young  folks  had  agreed  to  keep  their 
engagement  secret  until  the  night  before  the 
house-party  was  to  come  to  an  end,  and  then 
to  announce  it ;  but  Dick  wanted  Ruth  to  have 
her  ring  even  though  she  should  not  wear  it 
openly.  He  put  the  ring  on  her  slender  finger, 
after  which  they  sat  awhile  in  silence,  looking 
out  over  the  water  at  the  shimmering  silvery 
path  made  by  the  moonbeams,  each  feeling 
that  the  world  had  never  been  so  wonderful 
before.  Then  they  went  back  to  the  veranda, 
Ruth  with  the  little  jewel-box  and  its  precious 
contents  safely  tucked  into  her  vanity  case. 
Their  brief  absence  had  been  unheeded. 

When  the  girls  retired  that  night,  Mary, 
noticing  that  Ruth  seemed  unusually  elated, 
wondered  what  might  be  the  cause.  She  had 
herself  long  harbored  a  secret  love  for  Dick, 
though  he  had  never  suspected  it,  nor,  in  fact, 
did  anyone  else.  Before  the  two  girls  said 
good-night  to  one  another,  Mary  saw  Ruth 
slyly  tuck  something  away  in  the  back  part  of 
her  dressing  table  drawer  and  was  at  once 
burningly  curious  to  know  what  it  was ;  nor 
could  she  rest  in  peace,  not  knowing,  but  long 
after  Ruth  was  asleep  wondered  and  wondered 
what  this  mysterious  package  could  be,  for 
that  it  was  a  secret  something,  she  felt  sure. 

Ruth  was  among  the  first  to  be  downstairs 
the  next  morning,  and  as  soon  as  she  had 
left  the  room,  Mary,  refusing  to  think  how 
dishonorable  this  was,  went  deliberately  and 
directly  to  the  dresser  drawer  and  found,  of 
course,  the  diamond  ring.  To  leave  the  ring 
there,  close  the  drawer,  and  go  down  to  break- 
fast as  though  nothing  had  happened  required 
all  her  self-control.  All  day  long  the  mem- 
ory of  the  ring  haunted  her.  It  seemed  as 
though  she  must  tell  someone,  but  whom  ?  To 
admit  that  she  had  been  so  contemptible  as  to 


pry  into  Ruth's  private  possessions  was  not 
to  be  thought  of;  yet  her  jealousy  was  as  a 
flaming  fire  within  her.  When  she  went  up 
to  dress  for  dinner,  her  anger  at  having  lost 
Dick  mastered  her  love  for  Ruth  and,  when 
opportunity  offered,  she  took  the  ring  from 
its  hiding  place  and  put  it  into  the  pocket  of 
Ruth's  traveling  bag,  hoping  that  something, 
she  knew  not  what,  might  happen  to  it,  and 
cause  trouble  between  the  lovers  or  at  least 
delay  the  announcement  of  their  betrothal. 
A  few  moments  later  Ruth  herself  came  into 
the  room  and,  as  she  took  a  handkerchief 
from  the  drawer,  suddenly  noticed  that  the 
precious  box  was  gone.  In  her  distress,  she 
turned  to  Mary  and  told  her  the  whole  story 
and  begged  her  to  help  her  find  it. 

The  girls  had  been  room-mates  at  school  and 
had  always  confided  in  each  other,  and  so  this 
new  confidence  seemed  to  Mary  natural 
enough,  but,  under  the  circumstances,  stagger- 
ing". Ruth  had  never  seemed  so  dear  to  her  as 
now,  and  suddenly  all  the  finest  qualities  in 
her  nature  rose  and  dominated  the  selfish  de- 
sire which  had  temporarily  swamped  her  no- 
bility and  led  her  to  hide  the  ring;  and,  in  a 
passion  of  repentant  sorrow,  she  confessed 
to  Ruth  what  she  had  done,  that  she  too  loved 
Dick,  and  had  hidden  the  ring  so  that  the  an- 
nouncement could  not  be  made  when  she  was 
present  to  hear  it. 

After  a  long  talk  together,  each  girl  felt 
that  she  understood  the  other  better,  and  the 
disturbing  ring  was  put  back  in  its  place  once 
more. 

That  evening,  while  Ruth  and  Dick  were 
canoeing  on  the  lake,  she  said,  "Dick,  we  aren't 
going  to  announce  our  engagement  until  after 
we  return  home."  At  his  exclamation  of  dis- 
appointed surprise,  she  told  him  the  whole 
story  and  finished  by  saying,  "Mother  can 
give  a  tea  and  announce  it  there,  and  Mary 
can  be  unable  to  attend !  You  see  she  is  my 
dearest  friend  and  I  would  do  anything  to  save 
her  one  pang  of  unhappiness." 

And  in  this  way  was  the  matter  settled,  and 
Mary  shielded  from  additional  pain. 

T.  Thompson. 


This  year  there  is  being  carried  out  a  plan 
of  having  each  house  give  a  party  or  enter- 
tainment for  the  school.  This  has  been  clone 
under  the  inspiration  of  Miss  Woodward, 
who  has  been  tireless  in  her  efforts  to  aid  each 
group.  Every  party  has  been  enjoyable  and 
unique.  All  who  attended  have  been  loud  in 
their  praise  and  yet — there  has  not  been  al- 
ways a  satisfactory  number  present.  Of 
course,  we  understand  that  this  is  due  largely 
to  the  fact  that  many  girls  have  been  away 
on  week-end  visits ;  but  still,  many  more  were 
here  and,  by  exerting  a  little  effort,  could  have 
gone.  It  would  surely  be  more  courteous  to 
attend  the  parties.  Experience  would  soon 
show  that  the  pleasure  derived  from  them 
would  more  than  pay  for  the  exertion.  The 
more  present,  the  more  "pep"  there  is,  the 
livelier  the  fun,  and  the  jollier  the  evening. 
Let's  remember  all  this,  and  turn  out  in  a 
body  for  the  next  entertainment. 

That  everyone  has  been  watching  the  bulle- 
tin boards  for  news  of  events  to  come  has 
been  proved  by  the  rapidity  with  which  so 
many  girls  have  signed  up  for  the  plays  re- 
cently offered.  They  were  all  good  plays, 
of  course, — comedies  for  the  most  part,  light, 
interesting,  and  entertaining.  But  we  wonder 
just  how  many  girls  have  observed  the  no- 
tices posted  for  various  concerts  lately.  These 
have  all  been  really  worth-while,  and  yet 
scarcely  any  people  have  expressed  the  desire 
to  attend  them.  Few  of  us  live  near  Boston, 
where  there  are  so  many  opportunities  to  hear 
good  music.  Since  so  many  of  us  are  studying 
piano  and  voice,  it  would  seem  wise,  at  least, 


and  entirely  natural,  to  wish  to  take  advantage 
of  a  few  such  golden  opportunities  while  we 
may.  The  benefit  received  therefrom  would 
be  much  more  real  and  lasting  than  that  from 
seeing  another  comedy  which,  while  good  in 
itself,  was,  after  all,  probably  not  much  dif- 
ferent from  a  dozen  others  seen  before. 

The  work  being  done  this  year  by  the  Stu- 
dent Council  is  especially  to  be  commended. 
As  in  other  years,  the  purpose  is  to  make  the 
members  of  this  student  governing  body  our 
representatives  and  fair  judges,  working  all 
the  time  to  establish  a  basis  of  rules  which  will 
prove  satisfactory  to  both  the  students  and 
Faculty.     To  belong  to  this  group  is  an  honor. 

The  recent  change,  suggested  by  them,  in 
the  regulation-  regarding  the  use  of  electric 
curling  irons  will  prove  a  success  if  the  girls 
will  comply  with  the  conditions  stated.  It 
is  a  well-known  fact,  among  the  student  body 
at  least,  that  a  few  of  the  girls  have  used  the 
irons  in  their  rooms  in  spite  of  the  rule  against 
it  and  that,  being  used  quietly  and  being  put 
away  hastily,  they  have  increased  the  danger 
of  fire.  Certainly  the  moral  effect  of  the  con- 
tinuous deceit  is  very  bad.  Now,  with  a  room 
where  the  use  of  these  electrical  appliances 
will  be  carefully  supervised,  the  danger  from 
fire  will  be  reduced  to  a  minimum,  and  the 
practice  of  deceit  will  be  materially  lessened. 

Be  sure  to  show  your  appreciation  of  the 
good  work  the  Student  Council  is  doing  for 
us  by  complying  with  the  conditions  under 
which  the  Faculty  granted  this  and  other  priv- 
ileges. 


The  lecture  of  January  8  was  given  by  Mr. 
Akiai,  a  Japanese  graduate  of  the  University 
of  California  and  of  Harvard.  His  theme 
was  "The  Japanese  Problem  with  Relation  to 
California."  This  he  developed  by  telling"  us 
how  the  Japs  lived  in  Japan,  and  by  comparing 
these  circumstances  with  the  living  conditions 
among  the  Japanese  in  California.  He  be- 
lieves that  more  tolerant  and  lenient  measures 
would  be  a  great  factor  in  solving  this  problem. 

On  Saturday,  January  15,  Miss  Childs,  sis- 
ter of  the  Mayor  of  Newton,  spoke  to  us  about 
her  work  with  the  Red  Cross  in  Turkey.  She 
told  us  of  the  wonderful  spirit  with  which 
the  Americans  established  dispensaries,  dental 
clinics  and  orphanages.  Miss  Childs  spent 
much  of  her  time  in  Serbia.  Here  the  people 
suffered  for  lack  of  clothes  and  food  because 
prices  were  so  high  and  wages  so  low.  How- 
ever, they  kept  up  their  good  spirits  amidst 
these  sufferings.  "What  the  Serbians  need 
most  of  all  is  Sanitation,  Education,  and  Co- 
operation." 

A  second  talk  on  the  Japanese  question  was 
interestingly  given  on  January  22nd  by  Mr. 
Waterhouse,  who  has  lived  in  Japan  for  a 
number  of  years.  As  an  introduction  he  told 
a  true  story  to  illustrate  the  nobility  of  char- 
acter possible  in  a  Japanese,  regardless  of 
color.     He  says  that  Japan  is  in  the  grip  of  a 


military  power,  and  that  there  is  a  great  strug- 
gle going  on  between  the  militarists  and  the 
mass  of  people.  His  opinion  is  that  we  ought 
to  guard  the  doors  of  our  country  from  indis- 
criminate immigration,  but  that  the  Japanese 
who  are  already  in  our  midst  should  have  just 
treatment  and  a  fair  chance. 

January  19,  Mrs.  Clarke,  wife  of  the  foun- 
der of  the  Christian  Endeavor  Society,  came 
to  speak  to  us  about  her  travels  in  Bible 
lands.  She  had  been  to  the  cities  which 
Paul  visited,  and  told  us  about  the  wonder- 
ful friends  Paul  made  on  his  various  jour- 
neys. His  manner  was  always  of  the  most 
friendly  and  he  constantly  looked  for  the 
good  in  people,  never  for  the  bad.  This 
would  be  the  best  of  mottoes  to  follow  dur- 
ing' our  school  days,  and  afterwards  as  well. 

On  January  30,  Mrs.  Douglas,  mother  of 
one  of  our  Lasell  girls,  gave  us  a  stereop- 
ticon  lecture  on  Japan.  She  has  been  in 
Japan  for  some  time,  and  told  us  about  the 
intimate  life  of  the  Japanese  people.  Her 
account  of  their  strange  customs  and  of 
their  manners  in  the  home,  particularly  at 
the  table,  was  most  interesting  and  amusing. 

On  Sunday  evening,  January  23,  Dr.  But- 
ters spoke  to  us  at  Vesper  Service.  His 
subject  was  "The  Beautiful  Twin  Sisters," 
which  are  not,  as  you  would  imagine,  persons 
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but  "Inspiration"  and  "Appreciation,"  two 
wonderful  characteristics  for  one  to  have. 
As  usual,  Dr.  Butters'  message  was  very 
helpful  and  made  us  realize  that  little  words 
of  appreciation  and  inspiration  are  not  to 
be  disregarded. 

On  Sunday,  January  16,  we  had  the  pleas- 
ure of  hearing  Mr.  Gould,  Dr.  Grenfell's 
secretary,  speak.  He  related  many  interest- 
ing facts  about  the  people  of  the  North  and 
about  Dr.  Grenfell's  wonderful  work  among 
them. 

Vivian  Varney  was  the  leader  and  Alice 
Pape  the  soloist  for  Christian  Endeavor  on 
January  28.  The  topic,  "Wasting  time," 
was  a  practical  one  and  the  hints  given  were 


SPORTS 


The  basketball  season  is  now  at  its  height. 
The  two  most  interesting  games  scheduled  are  : 
one  with  Newton  High  on  February  17  and 
another  with  Sargent  on  February  26. 

There  have  been  some  fast  practice  games 
between  the  Blues  and  Whites.  Girls,  where 
is  your  class  and  school  spirit?  Come  and 
support  your  teams. 

Some  of  the  gym  class  periods  are  being- 
used  for  walking. 

About  every  afternoon  there  are  skating 
parties.  The  Charles  is  one  smooth  mirror  of 
ice  now  and  one  can  skate  for  miles.  Anyone 
is  welcome  to  join  these  wholesome   parties. 

Though  the  winter  sports  which  we  enjoyed 
last  winter  are  not  in  evidence  as  yet,  we  are 
still  hoping  for  more  snow.  However,  there 
will  be  plenty  of  snow  in  the  White  Mountains 
for  skiing,  snow-shoeing,  and  tobogganing. 


WOODLAND  PARK  NOTES 


Coasting  and  skating  have  filled  our  play 
time  through  January.  Flooding  the  field 
hockey  ground  has  given  us  an  excellent 
out-door  rink  on  our  own  grounds.  There 
never  was  a  better  coasting  hill  than  that 
in  front  of  the  Junior  School  residence,  and 


we   have  been   glad   to   have   the   Seminary 
girls  enjoying  it  with  us. 

All  the  girls  in  residence  accompanied 
Miss  Bunting  to  Boston  on  Saturday  after- 
noon, February  5,  to  hear  the  Maier-Wyman 
Concert.  This  concert  was  arranged  for 
young  people  and  our  girls  were  glad  to  be 
part  of  a  very  enthusiastic  audience. 


Lasell  has  always  enjoyed  the  enviable 
reputation  of  graduating  young  women  es- 
pecially efficient  as  home-makers.  The  ma- 
jority of  our  old  girls  promptly  apply  this 
practical  training  in  homes  of  their  very 
own.  In  witness  thereof,  kindly  glance 
over  the  following  announcements : 

On  the  fifth  of  January,  Ernestine  Lederer 
'13  became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Karl  M.  El- 
binger.  After  the  twentieth  of  February, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Elbinger  will  reside  at  3823 
Edge  Hill  Place,  Avondale,  Cincinnati,  O. 

The  twenty-second  of  December  was  the 
wedding  day  of  Carolie  Abrams,  who  was 
united  in  marriage   to  Mr.   Stephen   Henry 
Painter.    They  will  live  at  Casilla  912,  Auto 
fagasta,  Chili,  S.  A. 

Jean  Payton  Youtz  became  the  bride  of 
the  Rev.  John  William  Mulder  on  the 
twenty-fifth  of  November.  They  will  be  at 
home  in  Solon,  Ohio,  after  the  first  of  Jan- 
uary. 

The  engagement  of  Ethlyn  Elizabeth  Wil- 
son  '19  and  Mr.  Ralph  Albert  Gerow  is 
announced. 

The  announcement  of  the  engagement  of 
Jennie  A.  Hamilton  '04  and  Mr.  E.  Holt 
Eliason  has  been  received. 
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The  engagement  of  Ruth  Maude  Burnap 
'17  and  Mr.  Burtis  Eugene  Dresser  is  an- 
nounced. 

A  card  has  been  received  from  Myra  Tom- 
linson,  Toronto,  Ontario,  with  the  announce- 
ment of  the  passing  away  of  her  father, 
Mr.  Alfred  C.  Tomlinson.  Our  sincere  sym- 
pathy is  extended  to  this  former  schoolmate 
and  her  bereaved  family. 

A  recent  greeting  from  Anna  Crane  '20 
to  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow  contains  cordial 
good  wishes  for  Lasell,  and  notwithstand- 
ing Anna  has  been  quarantined  during  the 
Holidays  with  Scarlet  Fever,  she  wrote  just 
the  message  which  we  should  expect  from 
that  splendid,  optimistic  Vice-president  of 
the  Class  of  '20. 

Rosenda  Cabrera  '19  is  now  a  woman  of 
affairs.  In  a  message  to  Dr.  Winslow,  she 
tells  of  her  new  work.  In  her  own  words : 
"I  am  very  busy  working,  and  starting  to 
take  an  English  course.  I  am  happier  now 
than  I  have  been  for  some  time,  because  I 
have  some  responsibilities  at  an  office.  I 
hope  to  be  with  you  in  June." 

From  the  same  southern  city,  we  learn 
of  the  marriage  of  Cinta  Aguirre  to  Mr. 
Walter  Turnbull.  If  we  remember  cor- 
rectly, Concha  met  her  husband  on  one  of 
her  voyages  between  the  States  and  her 
beloved  Mexico.  We  certainly  extend  our 
hearty  congratulations  and  good  wishes. 

A  very  dear  little  note  Dorothy  Lewis 
packed  in  with  Sister  Marjorie's  goods  on 
her  return  to  Lasell  after  Christmas  time. 
We  can't  help  quoting  one  of  those  sug- 
gestive sentences  of  Dorothy's,  "Marjorie 
is  packing  her  suit-case  and  saying  good-bye 
to  friends,  while  I  sit  here — a  jealous  wreck. 
Oh,  how  I'd  love  to  come  back  with  her, 
if  only  to  see  you  all  again,  but  I'm  going 
to  try  to  come  for  Commencement  time. 
You  can't  imagine  how  homesick  I  was  for 
school  after  Marjorie  left  in  the  fall." 

Sarah  Caldwell's  '06  last  word  to  Miss 
Witherbee  was  that  her  catering  business 
is  growing.  She  is  sending  special  orders 
to  Maryland,  Kansas,  West  Virginia,  New 


Jersey  and  Ohio.  She  also  adds,  "I  have 
had  letters  from  Gertrude  Graham  Etchen 
'06,  who  spent  the  summer  in  Colorado  and 
visited  Annie  and  Fannie  Dealey  '06.  She 
also  saw  Marie  Andrews  '06  in  Virginia. 
Annie  Dealey  '06  sent  pictures  of  her  ador- 
able twins."  She  also  sends  the  sad  news 
that  Louise  Kelly  Ultes  '07  lost  her  mother 
in  October. 

Jeanette  Ritter  Heller  opens  her  message 
with  these  rather  unique  words,  "Dear  all 
of  You — The  Winslows :  So  often  I  have 
thot  of  you  all  and  my  best  days  at  Lasell." 
Her  letter  gives  such  a  vivid  picture  of  her 
life  that  we  are  tempted  to  share  it  with 
her  old  Lasell  friends.  She  writes,  "This 
is  formerly  Jeanette  Ritter  who  roomed  in 
Room  H  in  Karandon  Hall,  3rd  floor — she 
did  more  rooming  than  she  did  studying, 
but  I  dare  say  those  days  were  the  molding 
of  the  now  Mrs.  (Rev.)  C.  W.  Heller.  1 
spent  but  one  year  at  Lasell.  My  hopes 
and  fears  for  Future  Years  are  a  whole 
course  at  Lasell  for  my  two  little  girls. 
Yes,  we  have  three  kiddies  ;  Mary  Louise  will 
be  six  on  Apr.  10th.  Brother  was  four  No- 
vember 17th  and  Dorothy  Jane  will  be  two 
years  on  April  19th.  We  are  located  in  this 
little  town  of  Fairfield,  nine  miles  from  the 
big  Battlefield  of  Gettysburg,  a  town  of  300, 
which  I  am  sure  is  counting  cats,  dogs  and 
chickens.  We  like  our  work  very  much  and 
especially  among  the  people  of  God's  Coun- 
try. Mr.  Heller  serves  a  charge  of  three 
churches,  each  7  miles  apart,  constituting  a 
parish  of  ninety  square  miles.  We  are  both 
working  hard  to  foster  a  community  spirit 
here;  Mr.  Heller  is  Scout  Master  and  work- 
ing for  the  federated  church.  Last  spring 
I  directed  a  play  of  all  girl  characters  (16), 
and  we  had  a  glorious  time  developing  hid- 
den talent." 

Edith  McClure  Patterson  '02  is  still  in 
public  service,  at  present  giving  lectures  on 
Better  Schools  for  Ohio.  Hers  must  be  a 
busy  life,  as  we  recently  learned  she  has 
visited  twenty-seven  states  in  the  interest 
of  better  public  schools. 
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Betty  Stephens  '20  is  tremendously  in- 
terested in  her  work  at  the  Lenox  Hill  Hos- 
pital, New  York  City.  She  speaks  of  her 
frequent  meeting  with  our  Miss  Shank,  and 
makes  us  glad  by  promising  to  return  to 
Lasell  in  June  for  her  Class  Reunion. 

Mabel  Sawyer  Rogers  '95  sent  word  she 
could  not  attend  our  Reunion  as  she  and 
her  husband  were  leaving  for  their  annual 
trip  with  the  Appalachian  Club.  She  speaks 
of  her  friendship  with  Miss  Ida  Rice,  La- 
sell's  Dietitian,  and  also  has  a  friendly  word 
for  Louise  Weymouth,  one  of  our  new  girls 

Julia  Crafts  '10  writes  from  Augusta,  Me., 
"I  must  explain  my  sojourn  in  Augusta. 
My  father  is  a  member  of  the  Legislature, 
and  mother  and  I  come  down  with  him  and 
try  to  make  ourselves  feel  that  we  too  are 
helping  to  make  the  laws  for  the  State." 
She  also  wrote,  "I  have  had  recently  a  de- 
lightful afternoon  with  a  sister  of  Margaret 
Dailey,  one  of  your  present  Lasell  girls." 
Julia  also  gives  us  the  names  of  two  possible 
on-coming  Lasell  girls,  and  asks  that  they 
be  furnished  with  catalogs.  We  appreciate 
her  practical  interest,  and  were  sorry  we 
could  not  have  her  with  us  at  the  Reunion. 

Dr.  Winslow  had  recently  a  message  from 
Harriet  Noble  Porter  '93,  which  contains 
most  interesting  Lasell  news.  First,  she 
has  a  fine  word  to  say  concerning  a  daughter 
of  Dr.  Lukens,  one  of  our  new  girls  for 
1921-22,  and  what  interests  us  even  more 
is  her  statement  that  her  own  daughter,  who 
is  planning  to  enter  Smith  in  '23  may  pos- 
sibly go  to  that  splendid  college  by  the  way 
of  Lasell.  Let  us  hope  so.  The  same  pos- 
sibility is  true  concerning  the  daughter  of 
Clara  Eads  Livings  '93.  Both  of  these  old 
graduates  are  planning  to  be  at  Lasell  in 
June.  How  glad  we  will  be  to  welcome 
them.  Mrs.  Porter  has  promised  to  bring 
with  her  her  son  and  daughter  whom  she 
wishes  to  introduce  to  her  Alma  Mater.  She 
also  adds,  "I  had  a  note  from  Grace  Robb  '94 
the  other  day,  telling  me  of  the  death  of 
her  oldest  brother.     She  is  the  head  of  Col- 


lingwood  branch  of  the  Toledo  Library,  and 
a  fine  and  cultured  woman.  Sister  Alice  "94 
still  lives  here  and  recently  a  Mrs.  James, 
an  earlier  Lasell  graduate,  has  built  a  pretty 
home  just  out  of  Tiffin,  overlooking  the 
river."  Lasell  is  grateful  for  every  word  of 
this  friendly  message. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Towne  received  at  the 
Holiday  Season  a  charming  letter  from  Hil- 
dur  Brekke,  now  living  in  Christiania,  Nor- 
way. She  openly  declares,  "I  love  Lasell 
so  much,  and  pity  myself  every  day  because 
I  can't  return.  I  never  knew  before  I  came 
to  Lasell  that  a  boarding-school  could  be 
so  perfectly  wonderful.  When  I  went  to 
America,  all  my  friends  said  they  were  sure 
I  would  return  a  couple  of  months  later. 
But  that  was  just  where  they  made  a  mis- 
take. It  didn't  take  me  more  than  a  day 
or  two  to  discover  that  I  was  crazy  about 
Lasell.  I  loved  the  school,  the  teachers  and 
the  girls  dearly.  American  girls  are  the 
nicest  girls  I  ever  knew  !  Whenever  I  be- 
gin to  speak  of  Lasell  now  to  my  friends 
here,  they  sit  listening  with  wide  open  eyes 
until  suddenly  one  or  another  exclaims,  'Oh, 
please  stop  her  somebody !  It  is  interesting 
hearing  about  Lasell,  but  when  Hildur  be- 
gins to  speak  about  that  school,  she  never 
stops.  Then  she  goes  on  and  on  like  a 
living  Pepetum  Mobile!'  Therefore  they 
never  let  me  speak  for  more  than  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  or  so."  When  we  remember  how 
earnest  Hildur  was  in  her  work,  we  are  not 
surprised  to  know  that  she  is  continuing  her 
studies,  and  also  some  lessons  in  Art,  and 
we  may  be  sure  is  still  devoted  to  her  music. 
She  sends  special  greetings  to  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Winslow,  Miss  Packard  and  everybody  else 
at  Lasell.  Blessings  on  her  sunny  head.  How 
again  and  again  we  wish  her  back  at  Lasell. 

We  have  before  us  at  this  moment  a  pho- 
tograph of  four  dear,  clear  children,  three 
boys  and  a  girl,  and  find  it  difficult  to  realize 
that  they  are  the  children  of  our  Julia  Funk- 
houser  Mellin,  for  it  seems  only  a  short 
time  since  she  was  one  of  our  Lasell  girls 
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at  work  in  the  Seminary.  Her  home  now  is 
in  Evanston,  111.,  and  our  Principal  and  his 
wife  had  a  delightful  meeting  with  Julia 
and  her  family  when  they  "went  West." 

We  were  sorry  enough  to  part  with  Kath- 
leen MacDonald,  and  only  wish  she  had  felt 
able  to  complete  her  Senior  year.  Our  best 
wishes  follow  her  to  her  home  in  the  "south 
land." 

Irma  Schoening  has  gone  home,  but  has 
taken  with  her  a  great  deal  of  love  from 
Lasell  and  we  will  always  keep  a  warm 
place  in  our  hearts  for  this  dear  New  Jersey 
girl. 

Our  Preceptress  received  this  message  re- 
cently from  Irene  Ball  Sill  '15.  She  writes, 
"The  December  Leaves  came  this  morning, 
and  I  sat  right  down  and  read  it.  Both  this 
number  and  the  November  one  are  per- 
fectly fine,  aren't  they?  Martha  and  I  feel 
very  much  honored  at  her  appearance  in 
both  numbers — once  in  your  personals,  and 
this  time  in  Miss  Packard's  Supplement. 
But  we  just  can't  have  her  saying  in  this 
last,  'My  mother  is  Maie  Chisholm  Brown.' 
Doubtless  Maie  Chisholm  Brown's  babe  is 
just  as  attractive  as  mine,  but  I  must  claim  my 
own  lump  of  sweetness.  She's  so  cunning 
now  that  I  could  fill  a  whole  letter  with 
her  sayings  and  doings,  but  I  will  refrain !" 
She  writes  she  had  a  letter  from  Katherine 
Hoag  Norgren  '15  last  week.  She  is  living 
in  Chicago  now  where  her  husband  is  Ath- 
letic Director  for  the  Chicago  Association 
of  Commerce.  She  writes  that  Bess  Emer- 
ine  '15  had  gone  to  Eustas,  Florida,  for 
the  winter.  She  also  adds,  "I  am  so  anxious 
to  know  how  Sue  Tiffany's  '15  business 
venture  turned  out."  We  can  tell  her  "very 
well,"  for  we  have  recently  heard  through 
Ruth  Tuthill  Green,  who  by  the  way  was 
at  Lasell  on  her  wedding  trip,  that  Susan 
had  a  fine  success  with  her  Christmas  Gift 
Shop. 

What  a  dear  busy  little  body  is  Annie 
Diamond  '18!  She  is  now  one  of  the  secre- 
taries at  the  National  Rubber  Co.,  Bristol, 


R.  I.  She  speaks  about  the  rather  depres- 
sing conditions  among  the  laboring  classes, 
and  writes  to  know  if  we  could  find  places  d 
for  a  number  of  their  former  employees  who 
have  recently  been  dismissed.  She  writes  also 
of  hearing  Lasell  news  through  Marjorie 
Spencer,  and  that  she  had  recently  a  letter 
from  Gladys  Keniston  '20,  who  is  getting 
back  her  old  love  for  California.  Annie,  her 
mother  and  father  are  planning  a  delightful 
trip  to  Florida  with  Edith  Abbott  '19  and 
her  parents  some  time  this  month. 

Nellie  Woodward  '15  recently  went  to 
Louisville  to  be  a  bridesmaid  at  her  broth- 
er's wedding.  Upon  her  return,  she  reports 
a  "wonderful  time." 

In  a  recent  letter  from  Miss  Shank  at 
Columbia  College  she  writes,  "Marion  Oram 
'18  comes  into  sight  at  the  college  occasion- 
ally. Also  caught  a  glimpse  of  Helen  Sel- 
kirk '18  who  was  visiting  Marion.  Recently 
had  lunch  with  Dorothy  Sprague  '20  on  her 
return  from  Cuba.  Elizabeth  Berger  and 
Miriam  White  boarded  the  same  car  with 
me  recently.  Elizabeth  is  keeping  house  for 
her  mother,  and  Miriam  is  still  at  work  in 
her  father's  office.  Yesterday  we  looked 
up  the  Misses  Morgenthaler  who  we  find 
are  in  our  neighborhood.  Also  had  a  fine 
call  from  Miss  Collins  and  her  sister."  She 
adds,  "I  did  not  know  how  much  fun  it 
really  was  to  study — had  forgotten  and  now 
to  do  just  that  and  nothing  else  is  really 
such  a  pleasure.  It  is  quite  fun  to  be  a 
student  and  discuss  the  faculty,  much  as 
we  were  discussed  when  we  were  that,  no 
doubt,  but  it  is  true  that  some  instructors 
and  Professors  make  their  work  more  alive 
and  interesting  than  others." 

This  message  came  into  our  hands  re- 
cently, and  we  do  not  know  to  whom  we  are 
indebted,  "Miss  Elaine  Eaton  '18  of  Hillside 
Avenue,  Montclair,  N.  J.,  whose  marriage 
to  Chester  Reid  Underhill,  of  New  London, 
Conn.,  will  take  place  next  Saturday  after- 

(Coiitinued  on  page  IS) 


"If   you   want   to   go   to   the   kind   of    school 

Like  the  kind  of  school  you  like, 
You  needn't  slip  your  books  in  a  grip 

And  start  on  a  long,  long  hike. 
You'll  only  find  what  you've  left  behind, 

For  there's   nothing  really   new. 
It's  a  knock  at  yourself  when  you  knock  your 
school. 

It  isn't  the  school,  it's  you. 
When  everyone  works  and  nobody  shirks, 

You  can  raise  a  school  from  the  dead : 
And  if  while  you  make  your  personal  mark 

Your  schoolmates  can  make  one,  too, 
Your  school  will  be  what  you  want  to  see : 

It  isn't  the  school  it's  you." 

Ex. 


RATHER  EMBARRASSING 


Lillian  Doane :  "I  say,  old  top,  what's  that 
thing  used  for?"  (Points  to  a  windmill.) 

Farmer:  "Why,  that's  our  'lectric  fan  for 
keepin'  the  cows  cool." 


Helen  A. :    "I  heard  you  made  Glee  Club." 
Jimmy :    "Yes,    I    sing    shortstop ;    between 
first  and  second  base." 


History  teacher  (continuing  dictation)  : 
"Led  Pennsylvania  in  struggle  of  thirty  years 
against  the  oppression  of  the  Penns." 

Notes  found  later  in  student's  book:  "Lead 
pencils  in  struggle  of  thirty  years  against 
pens." 


"Dull  party,  isn't  it?" 
"Very  dull,  yes." 
"Let's  clear  out." 
"Can't.     I  live  here!" 


"Her  eyes  say,  'Dear,  I  love  you,' 
And  I'd  marry  her,  I  would, 
If  her  lips  didn't  say,  T  seen  you' 
And  'I  done'  and  'used  to  could.'  " 
Study  your  English,  girls !     Mascaro  won't 
remedy  that ! 


Teacher:  "Tell  all  you  know  of  the  Great 
Pyramid  of  Egypt." 

Student:  "What  would  you  give  me,  if  I 
knew  nothing?" 

Teacher:    "Well,  I'd  give  you  nothing." 


He:    "Yes,  my  dear,  that  is  a  man-of-war." 

She :  "How  splendid  !  And  what  is  that  lit- 
tle boat  in  front?" 

He :    "Oh,  that's  a  tug." 

She  :  "Of  course,  a  tug-of-war.  I've  often 
heard  of  them." 


Agent :    "Ah !      Good    morning,    my    dear 
young  lady.    Has  your  mother  a  dish-washer  ?" 
Helen  S. :    "You're  looking:  at  one  now." 
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Friend :  "Hello,  Kay.  How's  the  work  go- 
ing?" 

Kay  F. :  "From  the  looks  of  the  letter  the 
faculty  sent  home,  I  guess  it's  going  back- 
wards." 


"For  sale,  bushel  baskets  of  all  sizes." 


Phyllis  M. :    "The  Lord  Mayor  of  Cork  is 
dead." 

Marion  C. :    "When  did  he  die?" 
Phyllis  M. :    "Last  night.     It  was  in  yester- 
day morning's  paper." 


"Lost :    A  diamond  pin  going  up  Tremont 
Street,  stopping  to  shop." 


ALLEVIATION 

"It  should  not,  maybe,  yet  it  does 

Sometimes  in  trouble  take  the  curse  off, 

To  thank  that  Some  One  is,  or  was 

Or  some  day,  somehow,  will  be  worse  off." 

COMFORT 

"When  on  some  wintry  day  I'm  caught 
Twixt  arctic  blasts  and  chills  exhausting 

I  take  much  comfort  from  the  thought 
That  cake  is  sweeter. for  the  frosting." 

/.  A".  Bangs. 


FAT  GIRL'S  SOLILOQUY 

She  gazed  at  a  weeping  willow. 

"Oh,  what  a  foolish  tree ! 
I'm  sure  I  wouldn't  weep  if  I 

Were  willowy,"  quoth  she. 


PERSONALS 

{Continued  from  page  16) 

noon,  will  be  the  guest  of  honor  at  a  tea 
given  this  afternoon  by  Miss  Margaret  Sny- 
der, of  Grove  Street.  Miss  Mildred  Men- 
hinnick,  of  St.  Luke's  place,  will  give  a 
dance  this  evening  for  Miss  Eaton." 

In   a   recent  number  we  have  spoken   of 
Annie  Pinkham  Allyn's  visit  to  Lasell,  and 


her  unfailing  enthusiasm  over  our  school 
and  the  larger  life  which  she  now  enjoys. 
That  visit  has  been  followed  up  with  a  pho- 
tograph to  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow  of  Annie 
May's  six  charming  children.  We  think  our 
congratulations  should  be  extended  not  only 
to  the  parents,  but  to  these  dear  little  ones 
who  are  under  the  care  of  this  wise  Lasell 
girl. 

Lois  Perry  '20  was  back  at  Lasell  recently 
for  a  little  visit.  She  declared  she  enjoyed 
herself  and  we  certainly  enjoyed  having  her 
home  again. 

Edith  Boadway's  mother  returned  with 
her  from  Pasadena  and  we  already  begin 
to  count  this  dear  mother  a  real  Lasellite. 

Viola  Sullivan  has  had  a  week-end  visit 
from  her  sister,  and  Mrs.  Butterfield,  mother 
of  Edrie  Mahaney,  has  been  a  visitor  at 
Lasell  recently. 

Bessie  Mattison  Behr  crossed  the  con- 
tinent to  pay  her  respects  to  her  old  school. 
She  declared  Dr.  Bragdon  and  family  well 
and  all  the  old  girls  fine.  It  was  hard  to 
believe  that  this  young  mother  has  a  son 
now  six  years  old.  We  were  sorry  she  did 
not  bring  her  husband  and  son  with  her. 

Nell  West's  mother  gave  Nell  a  great  sur- 
prise recently  by  coming  unexpectedly  for 
a  few  days'  visit. 

Mary  Haven  Thirkield  is  making  her 
headquarters  this  winter  with  her  daughter, 
Mrs.  George  A.  Wood,  of  Cambridge,  Mass. 
Our  W.  H.  M.  S.  of  the  Methodist  Church  are 
rejoiced  to  have  their  national  president  in 
the  neighborhood.  Our  school  is  hoping 
soon  to  have  a  message  from  this  gifted  Lasell 
girl.  Bishop  Thirkield  and  Helen  are  now  in 
Mexico. 

Clementina  Butler  has  been  one  of  the 
lecturers  in  the  Winter  School  of  Missions 
in  Florida.  She  recently  sent  a  message  to 
our  Preceptress,  which  opened  with  these 
words,  "Have  just  been  1500  feet  up  in  the 
air  in  a  plane  sailing  over  Miami.  Come 
join  me,  the  air  is  fine."  One  never  can  tell 
what  the  latest  word  will  be  from  this  daunt- 
less missionary. 
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Baker  Y 

Breakfast 

Cocoa 

Has  a  most  delicious  flavor. 

Is  pure  and  healthful. 
The   ideal  food   beverage. 

®tje  fey  £>fjnp 

2086  Commonwealth  Ave.       Tel.  Newton  West  980-R 
ifflra.  E.  Be  Sadie 

We  respectfully  invite  you  to  inspect  our 
new   fall   blouses.     We  feel  assured  that  you 
will  appreciate  their  style  and  beauty. 

We  are  also  showing  many  attractive  values 
in  silk  and  cotton  underwear,  all  sizes  and  in  a 
variety  of  styles. 

Our  specially  is  the  Gossard  Corset.    Every 
corset  is  fitted  by  a  Graduate  Corsetiere,  and  for 
this  service  there  is  no  charge.     We  stand  back 
of  this  corset  in  every  respect,  for  comfort  and 
durability. 

Patrons  are  welcome  at  all  times  to  inspect 
our  stock. 

Also  visit  our  Sanitary  Beauty  Parlor  where 
we  have  every  convenience  for  your  comfort. 

ifflra.  E.  If  Sorfjr 

•  Mi  \ 

.'■••';          StO.  u   S.Pat 

IP 

art. 

Genuine    has 
this  trade  mark 
on  every    pack- 
age. 

,"  •" ;       Booklet  of  '■-'■ 
Choice  Recipes 
Sent  free. 

WALTER  B 

Established. 1780  /;/. 

AKER  &  CO.,  LTD. 

DORCHESTER,  MASS 

FLORISTS  FOR  LASELL  FOR  25  YEARS 

Ufo  Brothers 

"     TZop/srs 

GUjoir?  2Uap0,  Utobts  ant.  GDrrlti&B 

Mail  and  Telephone  Orders  Promptly  Filled 

44  TEMPLE  PLACE                 BOSTON 

CHARGE  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED                                                                                             Telephones  Beach  6431,  6432 
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We  Give  Special  Attention 
to   the   requirements  of 

College  Girls 


Correct  dress  for  daytime  and 
evening  wear,  —  Coats,  Wraps, 
Cloth  Dresses  and  Dance  Frocks 
are  shown  in  distinctive  groups. 
We  are  now  offering  charming 
dance  frocks  in  Taffeta  and 
Georgette    at    $25    and    $35 


in   our 


Misses'  Gray  Shops 
C.  F.  HOVEY  CO. 


(~\F  all  times  of  the  year,  embroidery 
is  at  its  height  before  Christmas. 
Our  embroidery  department  is  under  new 
management  and  is  well  supplied  with  the 
newest  and  most  exclusive  designs,  all  of 
which  are  confined  to  our  store. 

A  popular  gift  this  year  will  be  hand 
drawn  handkerchiefs  in  dainty  pastel 
shades. 

Let  us  help  you  in  the  selection  of 
your  materials. 

T.  D.  Whitney  Company 

Everything  in  Linens 

37-39   TEMPLE  PLACE 

25-31  WEST  STREET 

BOSTON 


SKfk&G*nn*r  && 

Correct  Clothes  for  Every  Occasion 


Smart  Afternoon  and 
Evening  Gowns 

Practical  Street  Dresses 

Sport  Skirts 

Chic  Hats 


Plain  or  Elaborately 

Embroidered  Suits 

Coats,  Blouses 

Hosiery  and 

Neckwear 


157  Tremont  Street 
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CAPITAL 
$400,000 


SURPLUS 
$400,000 


button  ®rust  (Emnpatuj 


We  are  prepared  to  handle  and  cordially 
invite  the  banking  business  of  Auburndale 
people.  Small  as  well  as  large  accounts  re- 
ceive our  careful  attention. 


Other  Offices  : 
Newton 
Newtonville 
Newton  Centre 


Auburndale  Office 

393  Auburn  St. 

Hours,  8-2 

Sat.,  8-1 


Telephone,  Richmond  73 1  -732 


C.  D.  BULLERWELL 


F.  M.  SCOBORIA 


C.  D.  BULLERWELL  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 

FRUIT  AND  PRODUCE 

7  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 
(NORTH  SIDE) 

BOSTON,   MASS. 


fluids,  Sleeper  &  Co. 

WHOLESALE  DEALERS  IN 

BEEF,  POULTRY,   MUTTON, 
LAMB  AND  VEAL 

HOTEL  SUPPLIES 
57  and  58  N.  Market  St.  Boston 


School 
Stationery 


Note  Books 

Students'  Paper 

Fountain  Pens,  etc. 


Engraved  and  Printed 

Programs  —  Invitations  —  Dance  Orders 


THE    BEACON    HILL    STATIONERS 

Pemberton  7  Square 

BOSTON     -      -     MASSACHUSETTS 

Telephone  686  Haymarket 


P.  P.  ADAMS 

Big  Department  Store 


1  3  Completely  Stocked  Depart- 
ments Ready-to- Wear 
Apparel  for 

WOMEN,  MEN  AND  CHILDREN 


LEGAL  STAMPS  -  FREE  DELIVERY 
133  to    139   Moody  Street 

WALTHAM 
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1  he  Boston  IVlusic  Co. 


(G.  Schirmet) 


The 

most 

convenient 

Music  store 

in 

town 


26  West  street 


Tel.  :  Beach   1561 


T.    E.    MOSELEY   CO. 


Brogue  Oxfords  for  Women 

in  tan  grain  leather  with  broad  toe 

and  flat  heel  or  narrow  toe  with 

military  heel 


160  Tremont  Street 


Boston 


Telephone   Richmond    1647,    1648 
ALBERT  P.  SMITH        GILBERT  O.  EATON,  Mgr. 

SMITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,    Cheese   and  Eggs 

2    and   4   Faneuil    Hall    Market 
Boston,    Mass. 

Sole     Receivers     of     Randolph     Tumbridge 
Creameries 


FURNITURE 

WHOLESALE 


PAGE  &  BAKER  CO. 
88-102  Fulton  St.,  Boston 

Telephone  Rich.  820 


PURE   PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  HomeReceipts 

Packed  in   Stone  Jars 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,  Inc. 

78  Portland  St.,  Boston 

Tel.    577   Haymarket 
Send  for  price  list  of  over  60   kinds 


LADIES'  AND  MEN'S  FURNISHINGS 
FANCY  GOODS  AND  NOTIONS 

C.  A.  DONOVAN 

DRY  GOODS 

345  Auburn  St.  Auburndale 


ELLIOT  W.  KEYES 
fUjarmaoat 

Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE,  MASS. 
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Mandolins, 
Guitars,  Banjos 

And     Kindred     Instruments 

For  those  who  play  and  who  appreciate  refined 
tone  quality  and  scientific  adjustment. 


Banjos  - 
Guitars  - 
Mandolins 


$15.00  to  $65.00 
10.00  to  75.00 
10.00  to   50.00 


Ditson  Empire  Mandolins 
Ditson  Empire  Guitars 
Ditson  Special  Cole  Banjos 

Martin   Guitars   and   Mandolins 
Tenor   Banjos,   Banjo-Mandolins 

Ukuleles      -        -        $5.00  to  $15.00 
Hawaiian  Steel  Guitars 

Repairing  a  Specialty 

OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

178-179  TREMONT  STREET 
BOSTON,    MASS. 


Auburndale  Shoe  Store 

P.  BERMAN,  Proprietor 

GUARANTEED  RUBBERS 

299  Aubum  Street  Auburndale 


LARRY  ROSS 
Fine     Shoe     Repairing 

RUBBERS 

2088  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Auburndale 


Tel.  Newton  West  965-J 


Next  to  Post  Office 


D.    WIGOD 
Ladies'    Tailoring 

Cleansing,  Pressing,  Repairing,  Specialty   of 
Fancy  Dresses 

303  AUBURN  ST..  AUBURNDALE 


F.   Capodanno    &    Sons 
AUBURNDALE    FRUIT    MARKET 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

Fine  Assorted  Confectionery 
Cigars,  Tobacco 

325-327  Auburn  St.,  Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE 

Telephone,  Newton  West  1275 


Established  1882  Incorporated  1904 

GEORGE  P.  RAYMOND  CO. 

Costumers 

6  BOYLSTON   PLACE,        BOSTON,    MASS. 
College     Dramatic   Work   a   Specialty 

Telephone  Beach   1 45 


William    M.  Flanders   Co. 

Wholesale    Grocers 


48  &  49  India  Street 


Boston 


The    most    delicate    and      delicious   flavored 
chocolate   to   be   found   anywhere 
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PARIS 


BROOKLYN 


Lamson  &  Hubbard  Co. 

Cor.  Boylston  and  Arlington  Sts. 
BOSTON 


GREATEST    AMERICAN 

FURRIERS 


BALCH  PRICE  CO. 

Smith  and  Fulton  Streets 
BROOKLYN,  N.Y. 


BOSTON 


MAGNOLIA 


BATCHELDER 
&  SNYDER  CO. 

Packers  and  Poultry  Dressers 
Wholesale  Only 

Beef,  Mutton,  Lamb,  Veal, 
Pork,  Hams,  Bacon,  Sau- 
sages, Poultry,  Game,  But- 
ter, Cheese,  Eggs,  Olives, 
Oils,  Fresh,  Salt  and 
Smoked  Fish 

BLACKSTONE,  NORTH, 
NORTH  CENTRE  STS. 

BOSTON 

Offices  and  Stores 
Telephone  Richmond  3000 


Carpenter-Morton 

Paints  and  Varnishes 

Have  been  giving  complete  satisfaction  for 

over  80  years 

We  sell  a  Paint  and  Varnish  for  every  Surface 

CARPENTER-MORTON  CO. 

Established  1840 

Paints,  Varnishes  and  Paint  Specialties 
77-79  Sudbury  St.  Boston,  Mass. 


M.  F.  FOLEY  CO. 

Wholesale  Fish  Dealers 

3-5-7-9  Friend  Street 

12-14-16-18  Union  Street 

BOSTON 

Phone  Richmond  28 1 1 


KORNFELD'S 


Hats,  Blouses 

Hosiery 

Furs 

Kewpie  Dolls 


Bryant  &  Ordway  Co. 

WHOLESALERS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Butter,  Eggs,  Cheese, 
Poultry  and  General  Produce 

FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET 

BASEMENT  No.  1 

Boston,  Mass. 

Telephone  Richmond   1 729 


After  Thanksgiving — 
Christmas.  The 
useful  gift  is  the 
most  acceptable. 
Visit  us 


65-69  SUMMER  STREET 

BOSTON,  MASS. 
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IF  IT  IS 

Hardware  &  Plumbing 

AT  LOW  PRICES  TRY 

State  Supply  Company 

17-19  Union  Street 
BOSTON,  MASS. 

Telephone,  Richmond  293 

J.  B.  HUNTER  CO. 

60  SUMMER  STREET 

MANY  ARE  MAKING 
SILK   LAMP   SHADES 

WE  SELL 

WIRE  FRAMES 

Every  Size  and  Shape 

SILKS                 GALLOONS 
FRINGES 

C.  R.  Corwin  Company 

DEALERS  IN 

BUTTER,  EGGS 
and   POULTRY 

Basement,  2  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

SOUTH  SIDE 
BOSTON,   MASS. 

All  Materials  used  in  Making 

Silk  Lamp  Shades        Candle  Shades 
Shields,  etc. 

Instructions  Free 
Wire  Frames  Made  to  Order 

KODAKS                   FILMS 

HIGH   GRADE 

Developing,  Printing  and  Enlarging 

A  FRIEND 

Page  &  Shaw's       Whitman's        Apollo 

CHOCOLATES 

2090  Commonwealth  Avenue 
AUBURNDALE 
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Compliments  of 

O.  S.  REED 
dfetueler 

PLASTIC  SHOES 

M                                Styles 
M        i                       BOOTS 
1         m^               SHOES 
^WH     ^              PUMPS 

To  increasing  numbers  the  words  PLASTIC 
FOOTWEAR  are  synonymous  with  COM- 
FORT.    Its   flexibility,  permitting  free  action 
to    the   muscles   of    the    foot,    tends  to   their 
strengthening. 

Modified    Plastics    for   those 
not  wishing  the  full  models 

Thayer  McNeil  Company 
47  Temple  Place        15  West  Street 

C.  W.  THOMPSON  &  CO. 

Mnsxt  Stealers 

2B  Park  St.,  Boston           Tel.  Haymarket  1150 

Send    for    our    recent    Catalogues.     Mail 

orders  filled  the  same  day  as  received. 

Music  sent  on  selection  if  desired. 

PLACE'S  STUDIO 

SPECIAL   RATES 
TO  STUDENTS 

420  Boylston  Street                    23  Forest  Street 
BOSTON                             MEDFORD 
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THE  ISLAND  CAMP  FOR  GIRLS 

For  Booklet  address  Mrs.  Charles  F.  Towne 
Lasell  Seminary,  Auburndale  66,   Mass. 
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WINSHIP,  BOIT  &  CO. 

Harvard  Knitting  Mills 
Wakefield,  Mass. 


"HARVARD    MILLS" 

(Hand  Finished) 
UNDERWEAR 


SUMMERS!*. 

New    Goods 
Arrive  Every  Day 


Diamonds 
Watches 
Bracelet  Watches 
Platinum  Jewelry 
Green  Gold  Jewelry 
Gold  Pocket  Knives 
Gold  Pencils 


Silver  Goods 
Fancy  Bead  Chains 
Roman  Pearls 
Cameo  Brooches 
Vanity  Cases 
Doreen  Boxes 
Photo  Frames 


Leather  Goods 
Fountain  Pens 
Charing  Dishes 
Percolators 
Cut  Glass 
Ebony  Goods 
Panel  Minors 


Our    Watch    and    Jewelry    Repair     Department!    do    the    best 
work  at  very   low  prices 

Engraving  Department 

Plate  and    100     Visiting     Cards,     Script     $3.25 
Plate  and    100   Visiting   Cards,   Old   Eng.   $5.25 

MR.  F.  F.  DAVIDSON    -  AUBURNDALE 

MR.  F.  F.  DAVIDSON,  Jr.      -  AUBURNDALE 
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New  Smart  Spring  Suits 

for  "PREP"  SCHOOL  GIRLS 
OF  FASHION 

YOU,  too,  will  agree,  when  you  see  them,  that  for  superi- 
ority of  style  and  color  they  have  no  rivals.  They  come 
in  serges,  twill  cords,  tricotine,  tweeds  and  jerseys.  Some  are 
straight  box-coat  models,  bead  or  embroidery  trimmed,  with  or 
without  belt.  Others  come  in  semi-fitting  slyles.  The  suit  for 
just  YOU  is  among  them. 

$35.00  to  $105.00 


Jordan    Marsh    Company 

(Eijriatmaa  (Sift  $ahttton 

Lasell  Girls  know  that  the  Slattery  Store  stands  for  Individuality  of 
Apparel.  This  same  characteristic  is  true  of  the  delightful  Christmas  things 
which  are  ready  for  your  selection. 

There  are  dainty  personal  things  of  the  "chum  to  chum"  kind, 
countless  choices  for  mothers,  baby  sisters,  cousins  and  grandmothers, 
and   even   "  Friend  Man  "  is  not  forgotten. 

They  are  gifts  you'll  like  to  give 
For  they're  gifts  you'd  like  to  get. 


E.T.  SLATTERY  CO. 

TREMONT  STREET  -  BOSTON 

Opposite  cBoston  Common 
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Staine's  Imported  Inlaid  Linoleums 

Cheaper  Than  Hardwood  Floors,  Much  More  Satisfactory  To  Use 

AFTER  months  of  waiting,  we  have  received  from  England  abundant  quantities  and  varieties  of  these  famous 
Linoleums.  There  are  both  tile  and  parquetry  effects.  Cement  them  to  the  floor  and  you  have  all  the  advan- 
tages of  hardwood  without  the  high  cost. 

Staine's  Linoleums  are  resilient  and  soft  to  the  tread,  yet  a  part  of  the  construction.     To  the  eye  they  always  give 
forth  a  cheerful  message.     They  are  labor-saving  yet  absolutely  sanitary. 

We  shall  be  glad  to  have  one  of  our  men  go  over  with  you  the  matter  of  haeing  one  of  these  Linoleums 
cemented  to  your  floor. 

Only  $2.50  and  $3.25  the  yard 

John  H.  Pray  &  Sons  Co. 

646  Washington  Street,  Opp.  Boylston  Street,  Boston  1 0 

TELEPHONE  BEACH  2000 


IS 


Meyer  Jonasson  &  Co. 

TREMONT  &  BOYLSTON  STS.,  BOSTON 


Suits,   Gowns,   Coats, 

Blouses,   Skirts,  Silk 

Petticoats,  Sweaters 

and  Furs 


Garments  for  Seminary  Girls 
a  Special  Feature 


fltlltorg 

Distinctive  Styles  for  Dress  and  Sport  Wear 

Hflttumg (goats 

Domestic   and  English    Manufacture 

POLO  COATS  RAINCOATS 

GLOVES 


383  WASHINGTON  ST 
BOSTON 
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THE  HERITAGE 

No  matter  what  my  birth  may  be, 

No  matter  where  my  lot  is  cast, 
I  am  the  heir  in  equity 

Of  all  the  precious  Past, 
The  art,  the  science,  and  the  lore 

Of  all  the  ages  long  since  dust, 
The  wisdom  of  the  world  in  store, 

Are  mine,   all  mine   in  trust. 
The  beauty  of  the  living  earth, 

The  power  of  the  golden  sun, 
The  Present,  whatsoe'er  my  birth, 

I   share  with  every  one. 
As  much  as  any  man  am  I 

The  owner  of  the  working  day; 
Mine  are  the  minutes  as  they  fly 

To  save  or  throw  away. 
And  mine  the  Future  to  bequeath 

Unto  the  generations  new; 
I  help  to  shape  it  with  my  breath, 

Mine  as  I  think  or  do. 
Present  and  Past  my  heritage, 

The  Future  laid  in  my  control ;  — 
No  matter  what  my  name  or  age, 

I  am  a  Master-soul ! 

Abbic  Farwell  Brown 


THE  OLD  TAVERN 


In  the  town  of  Simsbury,  originally  known 
by  the  Indian  name  of  Massacoe,  stands  today 
an  old  tavern,  built  in  1771,  a  date  visible  on 
its  roof  till  a  few  years  ago  when  re-shingling 


destroyed  it.  Originally  the  simplest  of  country 
taverns,  it  received  in  its  late  years  the  more 
pretentious  name  of  the  "Canal  Hotel,"  and 
has  always  been  owned  by  the  Phelps  family. 
Canal  boats  and  stages  stopped  at  its  door,  and 
weary  travelers  were  glad  when  they  caught 
sight  of  its  sign  on  the  elm  tree ;  the  insignia 
of  our  country,  the  flag,  the  eagle,  and  the 
shield  ;  and  also  the  name  of  the  owner,  Jeffery 
O.  Phelps. 

There  is,  in  the  house,  a  large,  tall  room  with 
a  vaulted  ceiling,  the  largest  room  of  its  kind 
at  that  time  in  that  part  of  the  country,  and 
here  were  held  all  gatherings  and  festivals.  It 
was  even  used  at  times  as  a  court-room,  several 
of  the  Phelpses  having  been  judges.  Its  rooms 
are  panelled,  and  over  the  fireplace  in  one  room 
are  small  cupboards  with  glass  doors,  always  a 
great  attraction  to  visitors. 

The  events  of  one  of  the  stories,  connected 
with  this  tavern,  happened  during  our  War 
for  Independence. 

On  an  extremely  cold  night  when  the  howling 
wind  was  piling  the  snow  higher  and  higher 
around  doors  and  corners,  a  company  of 
French  soldiers  had  camped  near  the  tavern. 
Inside  the  house  sat  small  groups  by  every  fire- 
side, drinking  beer  and  telling  of  events  of  the 
day  as  the  flames  leaped  higher  in  the  chimney 
and  sent  forth  their  cheery  light  into  the  room. 
Suddenly  they  were  startled  by  heavy  footsteps 
on  the  porch,  and  all  jumped  up  to  be  ready  for 
whatever  might  happen,  for  spies  were  plenti- 
ful in  those  times  and  there  were  American  pa- 
triots anion"-  the  travelers.     The  door  was  un- 
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bolted  and  there  stood  a  number  of  French 
soldiers,  wet  and  tired.  They  were  heartily 
welcomed  and  presently  all  were  sitting  by  the 
fire  with  beer  and  food.  After  this  brief  inter- 
ruption, the  company  addressed  itself,  as  be- 
fore, to  enjoyment,  and  when,  later  in  the  even- 
ing, the  groups  broke  up,  some  went  up  to  the 
ball  room  to  play  cards,  others  remained  .by  the 
fire  to  talk  or  read,  and  still  others  gathered  at 
the  bar  to  drink. 

The  fires  smoldered  low ;  some  of  the  trave- 
lers had  retired ;  and  the  beer  began  to  take 
effect  on  the  drinkers.  One  of  a  group  of 
soldiers,  who  were  talking  and  laughing  loudly, 
amused  himself  with  tormenting  one  of  his 
comrades.  The  victim  of  this  indignity  stood 
it  as  long  as  he  cared  to  and  then,  springing 
suddenly  to  his  feet,  hurled  his  knife  at  his 
tormentor.  Fortunately,  however,  the  man 
aimed  at  was  so  drunk  that  he  toppled  just  in 
time  to  escape  the  knife  which  struck  the  fire- 
board.    Thus  murder  was  averted. 

This  fireboard,  the  mark  of  the  knife  still 
visible,  and  the  old  signs  are  kept  still  in  the 
attic ;  and  the  bar  and  its  mugs  stand  as  they 
were  left,  when  the  railroad  was  built  and  the 
house  ceased  to  be  a  tavern.  Often  have  I 
wondered  who,  in  those  far  away  days,  drank 
out  of  this  mug  or  that.  Maybe  some  patriot 
soldier,  maybe  some  brave  general,  whose  life 
was  given  on  the  battle  field.  What  interest 
hangs  about  old  things  ! 

H.  P.  Case. 


MY  GRANDMOTHER'S  STORY 


What  child  has  not  begged  at  bedtime  for 
stories  to  be  told  by  his  father  or  mother,  or — 
if  he  is  fortunate  enough  to  have  them — by 
his  grandparents,  of  the  time  when  they 
themselves  were  young? 

My  favorite  story  was  a  true  one  told  to  me 
by  my  grandmother.  At  night  I  would  climb 
up  into  her  lap  and  always  begin  with  these 
same  words,  "Tell  me  a  story  about  when  you 


were  a  little  girl."  Then  she  would  tell  the 
following  experience  as  I  am  going  to  tell  it 
to  you. 

"When  I  was  young  I  lived  with  my  father, 
mother  and  little  brother  on  a  farm  three  miles 
from  the  village.  We  were  quite  prosperous  in 
those  days  and  had  a  very  happy  and  contented 
family  life  but  one  night  a  strange  thing  hap- 
pened to  us  and  that  is  what  my  story  is  about. 
I  was  just  seventeen  years  old  when  this  oc- 
curred and  although  many  long  years  have 
passed  since  then  it  still  remains  in  my  memory. 

Everything  was  as  usual  that  evening.  We 
sat  around  the  open  fire  as  though  there  were 
no  such  thing  as  trouble  in  all  the  world.  Sud- 
denly a  step  sounded  outside.  After  father  had 
gone  to  the  door  to  learn  its  cause,  we  all 
listened ;  for  to  have  a  visitor  at  that  time  was 
quite  extraordinary.  For  several  minutes  we 
heard  low-voiced  conversation.  When  father 
came  in,  there  was  a  strange  expression  on  his 
face.  He  called  mother  out  and  on  her  return 
she  sent  my  brother  and  me  to  bed,  saying  she 
would  explain  in  the  morning. 

For  a  long  time  I  heard  talking  and  much 
moving  about  but  before  I  went  to  sleep  all  was 
as  quiet  as  usual. 

The  following  forenoon  mother  told  me  that 
the  caller  of  the  evening  before  was  Mr.  Gray, 
a  prominent  business  man  in  the  town,  who  had 
brought  with  him  a  Mrs.  Rice  and  her  son  who 
were  running  away  from  the  boy's  cruel  father. 
Mrs.  Rice  told  us  that  her  husband  had  been 
pursuing  them  for  some  time,  hoping  to  be  able 
to  get  his  son  into  his  control  although  the  law 
had  given  the  child  to  his  mother. 

Mr.  Gray  had  offered  to  help  Mrs.  Rice  and 
her  son  and  for  a  week  he  had  hidden  them  in  a 
little  camp  in  the  woods.  Word  had  come  that 
Mr.  Rice  and  his  detectives  were  in  the  vicin- 
ity. Accordingly,  realizing  that  the  two  were 
no  longer  safe,  Mr.  Gray  had  brought  them  to 
our  house.  He  hoped  that  we  might  keep  them 
for  a  time  until  there  could  be  found  a  means 
by  which  they  could  get  to  the  coast  and  leave 
this  country. 
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For  three  weeks  we  kept  them  in  hiding.  On 
the  western  side  of  our  house  we  had  a  very 
large  parlor,  which,  like  most  best  rooms  in 
those  days,  was  kept  closed.  From  the  window 
one  could  see  nearly  a  mile  up  the  road.  Here 
the  two  stayed  without  exciting  any  suspicions. 
Then  one  day  while  I  was  out  in  the  yard  a 
man  drove  up  and  asked  me  if  I  had  seen  a 
lady  and  a  little  boy  anywhere  on  the  premises. 
I  answered  "No"  with  a  clear  conscience,  for 
my  mother,  fearing  that  such  an  incident  might 
happen,  had  not  allowed  me  to  see  them. 

The  detectives  came  and  made  many  in- 
quiries about  the  village  but  so  well  had  we 
concealed  Mrs.  Rice  and  her  son  that,  after  a 
few  days'  stay,  they  went  back  to  Boston. 

The  towns-people  were  much  excited  over 
the  affair  and  began  to  be  suspicious  of  our 
house.  In  order  to  calm  these  doubts,  mother 
decided  to  give  a  party  and  invite  everyone  to 
come.  A  means  by  which  the  two  could  be 
hidden  more  securely  then  had  to  be  found. 
Father  took  up  the  floor  and  dug  a  great  hole 
in  the  soft  earth  and  there  Mrs.  Rice  and  Allan 
remained  while  just  above  their  heads  they 
could  hear  the  sounds  of  merrymaking.  If  any 
suspicion  had  been  entertained  regarding  the 
whereabouts  of  the  strangers,  it  was  driven 
away  that  night. 

At  the  end  of  three  weeks  Mr.  Gray  con- 
sidered it  safe  for  the  two  to  leave  us  and  go  to 
some  place  from  which  they  could  easily  reach 
the  coast.  One  dark  night  they  were  taken 
through  a  mountain  pass.  A  few  days  later  we 
learned  that  they  had  obtained  passage  on  a 
schooner  which  took  them  to  Boston.  From 
there  they  secured  passports  for  Germany,  Mrs. 
Rice's  native  country.  After  that  nothing  was 
heard  from  them  for  a  long  time.  Finally  we 
had  a  letter,  saying  that  they  were  in  England 
and  very  happy  now  that  they  were  with  old 
friends. 

All  this  happened  many  years  ago.  Allan 
Rice  was  educated  at  Oxford  University  and 
later  returned  to  this  country.  For  ten  years 
he  was  the  editor  of  the  North  American  Re- 
view.   Then  he  was  appointed  Minister  to  Rus- 


sia but  died  just  before  starting  on  this  impor- 
tant mission." 

This  is  the  story  as  it  was  told  to  me  by  my 
grandmother  when  I  was  a  little  girl. 

Miriam  Dailey. 


WASHINGTON'S  BIRTHDAY 


Washington's  Birthday  is  not  observed  as  a 
holiday  at  Lasell  save  in  the  evening,  but  this  is 
given  up  to  feasting  and  frolic.  It  is  customary 
to  dress  in  colonial  costume  on  this  occasion, 
certain  of  the  girls  sending  home  for  gowns 
which  are  family  heirlooms,  and  hence  more 
or  less  precious  ;  others,  and  by  far  the  greater 
number,  devising  and  making  their  own  cos- 
tumes from  whatever  comes  to  hand.  They 
ransack  closets  and  trunks  for  odds  and  ends, 
borrow  here  and  there,  or  buy  a  bit  of  cloth, 
ribbon,  or  other  material,  and  eventually  pro- 
duce effects  very  creditable,  often  indeed  highly 
admirable  for  their  originality  and  ingenious- 
ness.  During  this  period  of  preparation  there 
is  considerable  excitement,  but  it  reaches  its 
climax,  or  very  nearly  so,  when  late  in  the  af- 
ternoon dressing  begins,  and  everyone  is  ready 
with  some  fancy  costume  in  which  to  deck  her- 
self, and  with  the  necessary  paint,  powder  and 
patches  to  heighten  her  beauty  in  accordance 
with  custom  for  appearance  in  the  dining-room 
at  the  appointed  hour,  when  the  evening's  gai- 
eties have  their  formal  beginning. 

Always  at  Lasell  the  festivities  begin  thus 
with  the  dinner.  This  sets  the  ball  rolling. 
This  year,  then,  at  the  usual  hour,  the  school 
descended  to  the  dining  hall  to  find  it  flamboy- 
antly decked  in  the  national  colors,  the  six  tall 
columns,  which  make  a  sort  of  avenue  down 
the  room,  being  gaily  wound  in  red,  white,  and 
blue,  while  the  balcony  on  the  stairway  was 
draped  with  flags,  these  enclosing  the  picture 
of  George  Washington.  The  girls  gaily  tripped 
down  in  twos  and  threes,  observing  and  admir- 
ing the  many  quaint  costumes  of  their  mates, 
or  remarking  on  the  decorations  and  rejoicing 
at  the  sight  of  musical  instruments  on  the  land- 
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ing,  sure  sign  of  an  orchestra ;  and  the  hall 
buzzed  with  chatter.  Suddenly  Miss  Potter's 
bell  rang ;  there  was  silence  for  a  moment ;  then 
the  first  stanza  of  "My  Country  'Tis  of  Thee" 
rose  on  the  air,  these  American  girls,  together 
with  a  sprinkling  of  others  of  foreign  blood, 
joining  heartily  in  this  expression  of  patriotic 
feeling.  Some  of  the  merrymakers  looked  very 
pretty  in  their  antique  costumes  and  powdered 
hair,  others,  of  course,  not  quite  so  much  so ; 
but  as  a  company  they  presented  a  pretty  and 
picturesque  scene.  Fancy  could  easily  persuade 
the  onlooker  that  they  had  just  stepped  down 
from  the  frames  that  enclose  pictures  of  dames 
and  gentlemen  of  old  colonial  times,  and  had 
come  together  once  more  for  one  of  the  more 
stately  parties  of  Washington's  era,  when  the 
paint  and  patches,  hoops  and  trains,  flitted 
nicely  in  with  the  minuet  and  the  more  elabor- 
ate courtesy  of  that  day.  Many  faces  had  be- 
come unfamiliar  through  the  change  in  hair- 
dressing  or  the  effect  of  an  old  fashioned 
bonnet.  Dazzling  beauties  were  there,  thanks 
to  the  cosmetics  and  other  magical  appliances 
used  to  create  this  effect,  some  of  these  more 
in  vogue  then  than  now,  though  lovely  woman 
still  understands  how  to  paint  the  lily  and  adorn 
the  rose  at  the  toilet-table.  A  number  of  the 
costumes  of  the  evening  were  worthy  of  de- 
scription had  we  space  for  it.  Miss  Potter, 
our  gracious  preceptress,  wore  an  antique  bro- 
caded satin  with  a  tight-fitting  bodice,  and  a 
flounced  skirt,  even  her  jewelry  dating  back 
to  Revolutionary  times.  Here  and  there,  were 
seen  poke  bonnets,  and  black  lace  shawls,  ex- 
ceedingly voluminous  skirts,  and  the  freakish- 
looking  pantalets  of  those  days,  visible  below 
the  skirt  for  several  inches,  with  a  truly  Kate 
Greenaway  effect.  The  fichu,  crossed  in  front 
and  clasped  by  a  large  old  fashioned  brooch, 
was  also  much  in  evidence,  as  well  as  panniers 
and  bustles.  When  do  you  suppose  they  will 
come  into  vogue  again  ? 

The  dinner  was  an  especially  good  one,  and 
a  vote  of  thanks  to  the  chef  was  conveyed  to 
him  through  Miss  Potter's  kind  aid.  The 
tables  were  undecorated  except  for  a  part  of 


the  dessert  which  served  as  a  centerpiece,  a 
section  apparently  of  the  trunk  of  a  rather 
small  cherry-tree,  the  famous  hatchet  still  stick- 
ing in  the  outraged  wood,  and  cherries  appear- 
ing here  and  there,  in  unexpected  places.  After 
a  little  delay  the  orchestra  arrived,  a  heartily 
welcome  addition  to  the  dinner  hour  gaieties. 

The  dinner  over,  there  was  an  interval  of 
leisure  before  the  hour  set  for  the  evening 
party  and  during  this  time  the  girls  made 
further  additions  to  their  costumes,  so  as  to  be 
in  the  pink  of  order  for  the  following  enter- 
tainment at  Woodland  Park. 

The  Seminary  body  was  fully  represented 
at  Woodland  that  evening.  The  place  was 
prettily  decorated  in  commemoration  of  the 
noteworthy  event,  and  the  fun  began  with  a 
grand  march  led  by  the  Principal  and  his  wife, 
the  rest  of  the  faculty  following,  then  the  stu- 
dents and  their  guests.  The  judges,  who  had 
to  choose  from  this  gay  galaxy  the  prize  win- 
ners of  each  class,  found  their  task  so  ex- 
tremely difficult,  so  many  and  varied  were  the 
costumes,  almost  everyone  so  quaint  or  pretty 
or  striking,  that  the  procession  had  to  pass  in 
review  before  them  several  times  before  a  de- 
cision was  arrived  at.  A  decision  was,  how- 
ever, presently  made  and  the  coveted  prizes 
awarded.  The  prize-winners  were  delighted 
of  course,  and  were  enthusiastically  applauded. 
Woodland  Park  girls  headed  the  list,  but  Janet 
Hannah  managed  to  save  Lasell's  fast  dimin- 
ishing credit  by  winning  the  senior  prize,  as 
well  as  the  Washington  pie  awarded  for  the 
best  costume  amongst  all  this  gay  company. 
She  wore  a  stiff  brocaded  silk,  with  a  well- 
rufHed  and  very  wide  skirt  and  tight  sleeves,  a 
snugly  fitting  bodice  and  a  bustle.  Miss  Arey 
won  the  faculty  prize  after  a  hot  contest.  Her 
costume  was  of  handsome  cream  silk,  close 
fitting,  with  a  very  full  skirt.  Around  her 
shoulders  she  had  a  pretty  scarf.  She  made  a 
very  quaint  picture. 

Although  dames  and  damsels  of  course  pre- 
dominated on  this  occasion,  scattered  -here  and 
there  were  to  be  seen  a  few  smart  eentlemen  of 
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the  period,  and,  let  us  not  forget  to  add,  some 
old  nego  mammies,  without  whom  this  merry 
.V  party  would  have  been  incomplete.  The  pleas- 
ure-seekers gave  themselves  up  entirely  to 
merriment,  the  latter  part  of  the  evening  being 
devoted  to  dancing,  though  not  to  the  strains 
of  any  dreamy  waltz  or  dainty  minuet,  either 
of  which  would  have  delighted  the  hearts  of  our 
great  grandmothers,  but  to  the  accompaniment 
of  the  modern  nerve-racking  jazz  orchestra. 
It  was  long  past  the  usual  Lasell  bed-time, 
when  the  party  broke  up  after  a  thoroughly 
enjoyable  evening. 

CM. 


THAT  OLD  VICTROLA 


It  had  been  in  the  house  for  years,  that  old 
victrola,  and  as  financial  difficulties  did  not 
allow  the  purchasing  of  another  more  modern 
instrument  it  was  bound  to  be  there  another 
"hundred"  years  as  Barbara  had  said' over  and 
over  again.  But  although  she  had  thought  of 
discarding  it  long  ago,  she  somehow  felt  that 
in  some  way  that  victrola  was  going  to  be  of 
some  use  to  them  again. 

Barbara  with  her  mother  and  six  of  her 
dearest  friends  were  to  start  in  eight  clays  for 
a  three  weeks  vacation  at  a  famous  summer 
resort  on  an  island  in  Casco  Bay.  So  many 
porch  parties  had  been  planned  that  the  "an- 
cient music-box"  must  go  along  with  all  the 
rest  of  the  baggage,  trunks,  valises,  bags,  and 
bundles.  And  now  the  day  had  come  when 
they  should  all  depart  for  Maine.  Yes,  the  vic- 
trola had  gone  three  days  before. 

One  week  after  their  arrival  "The  Mist- 
Maid"  Barbara's  skiff  was  pushed  into  the  salty 
water.  Now,  as  many  people  know,  especially 
those  who  have  spent  even  one  solitary  week 
in  the  vicinity  of  the  Bay,  Maine  is  noted  for 
its  land  and  sea  fogs,  which  close  in  without 
warning.  One  evening  just  as  the  sun  was 
setting,  tinting  the  sky  with  a  delicate  color, 
the  air  fragrant  with  the  faint  odor  of  pine 


trees,  Barbara  started  out  in  the  skiff  for  a 
short  row  up  the  Bay.  Past  the  old  fishing  huts 
she  went,  past  the  diving  boards,  which  seemed 
to  move  up  mysteriously  from  the  waters, 
which  were  now  becoming  darker  because  of 
the  oncoming  night,  and  then  past  the  famous 
Underwood  Springhouse,  where  many  a  happy 
evening  she  had  spent.  How  carefree  and  how 
happy  she  felt,  away  from  the  hilarity  of  the 
young  folks  at  the  camp.  She  could  see  the 
moon  slowly  rising  above  the  distant  island. 
How  beautiful  it  was ;  the  sky  was  as  clear  as 
a  crystal.  Putting  into  a  shallow  cove,  she  tied 
the  skiff,  and  climbing  out  on  the  silvery  beach 
decided  to  lie  down  a  few  moments  on  the 
smooth  sand,  and  listen  to  the  winds  sighing 
through  the  trees.  She  did  not  realize  how 
long  she  had  lain  there  dreaming,  when  sudden- 
ly with  a  start  she  sat  up  to  find  it  nearly  dark, 
and  a  heavy  fog  bank  swiftly  rolling  inland. 
She  was  at  least  a  mile  and  a  half  from  home, 
and  as  she  had  stolen  off  silently  in  the  boat, 
no  one  knew  where  she  might  be.  She  hastened 
to  loosen  the  rope  and  row  outward.  Surely 
she  would  be  able  to  reach  home  before  she  was 
blinded  by  the  fog.  Little  did  she  realize  her 
danger.  Within  fifteen  minutes  she  could  not 
tell  in  what  direction  she  was  to  row.  Stopping 
short  to  think  what  she  had  best  do,  she  heard 
faintly  in  the  distance  what  she  thought  to  be 
an  old-time  piece  played  on  a  squeaky  old  vic- 
trola. Was  it  her  "music-box"  ?  With  an  anx- 
ious heart  she  listened  to  make  sure,  and  then 
guided  by  the  sound  drew  nearer  and  nearer 
to  the  shore.  Yes,  it  must  be  their  victrola, 
for  no  one  else  had  that  antiquated  record  "On 
the  Shores  of  the  Potomac."  At  length  she 
heard  a  wild  "hallowing"  and  straining  her 
eyes,  saw  faintly  in  the  distance  forms  in  the 
direction  from  which  the  sound  of  the  music 
came. 

Three  minutes  later  she  was  safe  on  the 
shore,  nervous  and  exhausted  but  still  able  to 
tell  the  friends  who  stood  around  how  "that  old 
victrola"  had  saved  her  life. 

M.  hovering. 


"Three  cents  will  save  a  life  for  a  day"  was 
part  of  the  announcement  on  a  unique  poster 
which  for  several  days  was  on  the  bulletin 
board  outside  the  office  of  our  principal.  Deco- 
rated with  Chinese  relief  stamps  and  written  in 
a  neat,  round  hand,  the  poster  was  the  work  of 
Donald  Winslow.  The  box,  close  by,  gave  us 
the  chance  to  obey  the  impulse  roused  anew  by 
this  appeal  of  a  child. 

Three  cents  is  surely  a  trifling  sum.  Yet,  in- 
stead of  devoting  it  to  the  relief  of  those  in  dire 
distress,  we  each  day  thoughtlessly  spend  many 
times  that  amount  for  sundaes  and  other  extras 
for  ourselves.  If  the  hearts  of  children  are  re- 
sponding to  this  far-away  call,  surely  we  who 
are  older  should  not  fail  in  sympathy  and  in 
generosity. 

This  is  a  very  good  time  to  become  interested 
in  the  big  things  that  are  taking  place  in  our 
nation.  The  beginning  of  a  new  administration 
means  radical  changes  which  will  definitely 
affect  even  our  individual  lives.  More  and 
more  the  women  will  become  concerned  with 
national  affairs.  It  behooves  us,  therefore,  to 
read  and  learn  all  that  we  can  about  the  prob- 
lems that  are  confronting  the  leaders  of  our 
government  so  that  we  can  give  them  intelli- 
gent support.  Too  often  girls  in  school  are 
inclined  to  forget  about  all  that  is  happening 
outside  the  daily  round  of  work  and  pleasure. 
In  many  cases  they  consider  that  matters  of 
state  will  take  care  of  themselves,  or  be  taken 
care  of  by  able  representatives. 

The  recent  appointment  of  the  cabinet  offi- 
cers was  especially  interesting.     Men  from  all 


sections  of  the  United  States  were  chosen  as 
advisors  of  the  new  president  who  has  such 
puzzling  questions  to  solve  during  the  next  four 
years.  It  should  be  the  pride  of  every  good 
American  to  know  the  name  and  some  import- 
ant facts  about  each  of  them.  President  Hard- 
ing, in  his  inaugural  address,  showed  clearly 
his  attitude  toward  the  position  he  will  under- 
take to  fill  as  head  of  the  nation.  He  made  no 
boasts  of  the  things  he  would  do,  but  stated 
some  of  the  difficulties  that  confront  us  and  ex- 
pressed his  ambition  to  meet  them  in  the  way 
that  will  be  of  greatest  benefit  to  the  nation. 
Although  the  part  which  school  girls  can  play 
is  very  small,  it  really  can  be  an  important 
small  part  if  we  make  it  so.  During  the  war 
the  wave  of  patriotism  ran  high ;  now  in  a  time 
almost  as  critical  we  should  keep  our  enthusi- 
asm and  love  and  pride  for  our  country  just 
as  active. 

This  year  the  trip  to  Washington,  conducted 
by  Miss  Potter  during  the  Easter  vacation,  will 
be  especially  interesting.  Every  year  hitherto 
the  girls  have  enjoyed  it  immensely  and  this 
year  it  should  prove  more  profitable  than  ever 
before.  A  glimpse  of  the  machinery  of  the 
national  government  afforded  in  the  trip  will 
lead  to  a  slightly  better  understanding  of  the 
whys  and  wherefores  of  national  politics.  Fur- 
thermore few  cities  are  as  rich  in  places  of 
historic  interest  as  our  capital.  To  visit  these, 
ample  opportunity  is  provided.  Only  after  such 
a  trip  can  we  appreciate  the  history  and  govern- 
ment of  our  country. 


During  the  month  of  February  the  Christian 
Endeavor  meetings  were  led  by  the  following 
Seniors :  Julia  Russell,  Ruth  Rawlings,  Celina 
Belle  Isle,  and  Harriet  Hawks.  The  musical 
numbers  for  the  meetings  consisted  of  vocal 
solos  by  Marion  Bodwell,  Isabel  Allen,  Kather- 
ine  O'Brien  and  a  piano  solo  by  Kathryn  Ladd. 

On  Sunday,  February  6,  Dr.  Ashley  D.  Lea- 
vitt  of  Brookline  spoke  at  the  Vesper  Service. 
Calling  life  a  voyage  of  discoveries,  he  pictured 
the  value  of  seeking  to  find  ourselves  and  our 
talents,  or  of  permitting  them  to  find  us. 

In  the  place  of  the  usual  vespers  on  Sunday, 
February  27,  the  girls  gathered  around  the  open 
fire  in  the  chapel  for  a  campfire  meeting  of  the 
Missionary  Society.  Mrs.  Rhoades,  a  charm- 
ing woman,  who  has  come  to  this  country  re- 
cently from  India  where  she  has  been  as  a 
missionary,  told  us  many  true  stories  of  ex- 
periences in  that  land. 

Early    in    the   month    each    member    of    the 

Senior    Class    received    the    following    verse 

written  on  a  red  heart : 

"A  cordial  welcome  to  you  we  send 
And  to  the  senior  class  extend 
An  invitation  for  you  to  come 
To  the  Valentine   Party  for  '21 
At  nite  about  half  after  eight 
On  Feb.  5th.     Please  don't  be  late. 
Woodland  Park  is  the  place  to  be 
For  the  party  given  by  '23." 


Of  course  this  invitation  was  accepted  with 
great  pleasure  and  a  most  delightful  evening 
followed.  Light  refreshments  were  served  and 
a  good  orchestra  furnished  music  for  dancing. 
Two  dear  "old  ladies"  of  the  Sophomore  Class 
read  in  rhyming  verse  the  prophecy  of  every 
senior.  Norma  Prentis,  dressed  in  fancy  cos- 
tume, gave  a  solo  dance. 

On  Saturday  morning  February  20,  Dr.  Dur- 
rell,  a  missionary  from  Turkey,  came  to  speak 
to  us  about  the  great  work  done  by  American 
women,  in  that  country.  He  told  experiences 
of  some  of  our  women  which  prove  what  one 
person  who  is  really  different  may  do  to  aid 
those  in  great  trouble.  Is  Armenia  worth  all 
this  devotion  and  sacrifice  on  our  part?  One 
would  answer  very  emphatically  that  it  is,  after 
having  heard  of  the  true  character  and  bravery 
of  Armenians  who  faced  death  rather  than 
deny  the  Christ  they  had  been  taught  to  love. 

Saturday,  February  26,  Mrs.  Draper  spoke 
to  us  on  The  Ethics  of  Dress.  Some  of  her 
suggestions  were :  "Study  yourself  and  your 
own  characteristics  for  chief  characteristics  are 
shown  by  the  dress  that  you  wear.  Dress  has 
come  in  as  one  of  the  fine  arts,  and  we  should 
give  it  the  proper  attention.  Carry  your  head 
high   and   always   be   at   your   best,   by  being 
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dressed  suitably  for  the  each  occasion."  Mrs. 
Draper  distributed  some  interesting  charts  to 
illustrate  proper  color  combinations. 

The  Lasell  Orchestra  and  Glee  Club,  which 
have  been  so  faithfully  directed  by  Mr.  Griffith, 
gave  a  splendid  concert  on  February  15.  They 
were  delightfully  assisted  by  the  soprano  solo- 
ist Miss  M.  Leone  Marquis. 


PROGRAM 

Overture    The  Magic  Flute 
From  the  New  World,  Largo 

Mozart 
Dvorak 

ORCHESTRA 

The  Snow 

Ring  Out,  Wild  Bells 

Elgar 
Go-inwd 

Fifth  Symphony, 

GLEE   CLUB 

Andante 

ORCHESTRA 

Tschaikowsky 

French   Songs : 
Romance 
11  Neige 
Nell 

MISS  MARQUIS 

Debussey 

Bemberg 

Faure 

Egyptian   Ballet 

ORCHESTRA 

ATHLETICS 

Luigini 

Basket-ball  has  been  at  its  height  during  the 
last  month.  We  have  a  "varsity"  team  of 
which  we  are  all  justly  proud.  Those  on  the 
team  are  the  Misses  Howe,  Nies,  Smith,  Rawl- 
ings,  Bullock,  Cabrera,  Loomis,  Warner, 
Clauer. 

Our  first  game  was  with  Newton  on  Feb.  17. 
The  game  was  played  at  Newton  and  a  large 
number  of  our  girls  were  there  to  cheer  for  the 
blue  and  white  from  the  side  lines.  The  score 
was  a  tie  during  more  than  half  the  game. 
Every  basket  won  by  Newton  was  quickly  dup- 
licated by  one  by  Lasell.  When  the  time 
whistle  blew,  the  score  stood  22-21  with  Lasell 
the  victors. 

The  game  with  Sargent  was  played  at  Lasell 
on  Feb.  27.  This  was  a  fast  game  and  showed 
up  the  wonderful  playing  for  the  Sargent  team. 
However  our  girls  played  a  fine  game  and  we 
were  proud  that  they  scored  against  so  expe- 


rienced players.    The  final  score  was  62-13  in 
favor  of  Sargent. 

THE  WHITE  MOUNTAIN  TRIP 

Sleepy  but  with  great  anticipation  seventy- 
two  girls  chaperoned  by  Miss  Woodward  and 
Miss  Seeley  left  the  drowsy  village  at  7:30 
A.  M.  on  February  11  for  our  happy  four  days 
in  the  White  Mountains.  Upon  arriving  at 
Intervale  we  took  a  mile  and  a  half  sleigh-ride 
to  our  destination.  This  served  only  to  sharpen 
our  appetites  to  a  keener  appreciation  of  the 
great  feast  which  awaited  us.  The  party  then 
turned  its  attention  to  winter  sports  in  variety, 
consisting  of  skiing,  toboganning,  snow-shoe- 
ing, and  trailing,  the  day  ending  with  an  amus- 
ing frolic.  Saturday  the  time  was  taken  up 
with  the  same  sports  which  were  followed  in 
the  evening  by  a  sleigh-ride  to  the  movies. 
Sunday  "Daddy"  Bassett  took  us  into  the 
woods  for  a  "Bacon  Bat"  and  the  evening  was 
spent  singing"  songs  before  the  huge  fire-place. 
Oh,  how  we  hated  to  leave  early  the  next 
morning !  Although  rather  tired,  we  arrived 
in  Auburndale  early  Monday  afternoon,  en- 
thusiastic over  our  lovely  week-end. 

WOODLAND  PARK  NOTES 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow  looked  in  on  our 
Valentine  party  during  the  evening  of  Feb- 
ruary 12.  The  8th  grade  were  hostesses  and 
their  plans  for  a  costume  party  were  enthusias- 
tically greeted  and  complied  with.  Marjorie 
Winslow  and  Roger  Furlong  were  guests. 

On  Friday  evening,  February  11,  we  were 
glad  to  have  Dr.  Winslow  speak  to  us  at 
chapel.  We  were  celebrating  the  anniversary 
of  Lincoln's  birth  and  Dr.  Winslow  brought  us 
many  stories  and  incidents  of  the  great  hero's 
life — full  of  inspiration  for  the  youngest  and 
for  all  of  us. 

Mr.  Towne  was  our  speaker  on  February 
22,  Washington's  birthday.  As  on  February 
11  a  short  patriotic  program  preceded  the 
major  address  and  Mr.  Towne  brought  us  as 
always — messages  of  patriotic  hope  and  in- 
spiration. 
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We  are  glad  to  welcome  Maxine  Bruce  of 
r.  Maiden,  who  came  to  us  as  a  house  pupil  on 
February  16. 

The  eighth  grade  have  finished  their  course 
in  cooking  and  are  quite  enthusiastic  over 
starting  their  wood-work  course.  They  will 
turn  out  some  pretty  wooden  work  and  scrap 
baskets  for  their  first  problem. 

Our  second  piano  recital  was  on  March  4, 
our  celebration  of  Inauguration  day.  We  were 
glad  to  receive  more  guests  than  usual.  A  very 
encouraging  audience  for  our  young  perform- 
ers.   The  following  program  was  presented  : 

Duet — March 

Marjorie  Bancroft  Miss  Bunting 

Piano — Good  Cheer  H.  Schmitt 

Evilda  Cheng 
Piano— "Bob  White" 

Preble   Borden 
Piano — "Merry  Farmer"  Schumann 

Jean  Sanger 
Song — "Travel"  St  n>cnson-Pr  other  oe 

Woodland  Park  Chorus 
Piano — Solfeggietto  Bach 

Charlotte  Garner 
Piano — Menuet  Beethoven 

Elizabeth  Jewett 
Piano — Hide  and  Seek  Schytte 

Marjorie  May 
Dance — The  Bridge  of  Avignon 

Gwendolyn,  Virginia 

Evilda,   Preble 

Charlotte,  Christine 

Piano — '"To  a  Wild  Rose"  MacBovoell 

Elizabeth  Borst 
Piano — Tarentelle  MacDoweU 

Natalie  Bickford 
Piano— Valsette  Boroivshi 

Marjorie  Winslow 
Dance — "Dutch  Folk  Dance" 

Katherixe   Braithwaite 

Christine  Burton 

Piano — "Butterfly"  Grieg 

Waltz  Chopin 

Gwendolyn  McDonald 

Piano — Dance  Caprice  Grieg 

Katherine  Braithwaite 
Piano — "Romance"  Sibelius 

Esther  Curtis 

Song — "Wind  Song"  Victor  Herbert 

Woodland   Park   Chorus 

On  February  22  we  were  honored  by  a  visit 
from  Miss  Grace  W.  Irwin  a  former  teacher 
at  Lasell.  Miss  Irwin  visited  classes,  lunched 
with  us  and  went  over  our  residence,  express- 
ing appreciation  of  our  home  and  work. 


Mrs.  Furlong  and  Miss  Bull  accompanied 
all  our  resident  pupils  to  see  the  play  'Abra- 
ham Lincoln"  on  February  26.  Our  very  in- 
frequent theatre  parties  are  great  treats. 

Our  hearts  go  out  in  great  sympathy  to  Miss 
Bull  who  was  called  to  her  home  in  Cleveland 
on  March  1  by  the  very  sudden  death  of  her 
mother.  Mrs.  Bull  endeared  herself  to  us  all 
during  her  visit  to  her  daughter  at  Woodland 
Park  earlier  in  the  winter. 


At  our  Mid-Winter  Reunion,  in  the  absence 
of  the  President,  Maude  Simes  Harding  '06, 
the  Vice-President,  Nellie  Packard  Draper  '84 
presided.  Nellie  gave  us  some  very  lively  re- 
ports of  our  Registrar,  Lillian  M.  Packard  '83, 
who  is  still  enjoying  to  the  limit  Pasadena  and 
the  Lasell  folk  out  there.  We  have  said  it 
before  and  say  it  again,  we  do  not  know  a  more 
versatile  alumna  than  Nellie  Packard  Draper 
'84.  By  the  way,  she  recently  gave  before  the 
Woman's  Club  of  Newton,  also  at  Tilton, 
N.  H.,  and  later  at  Lasell  her  witty  and  very 
worth-while  lecture  on  "Ethics  of  Dress." 

Miss  Grace  Irwin,  our  former  popular  in- 
structor came  back  to  Lasell  for  the  George 
Washington  Party.  She  is  still  interested  in  no 
end  of  forward  movements,  religious  and  edu- 
cational, and  yet  with  all  her  arduous  duties, 
seemed  in  the  best  of  health  and  spirits.  It  was 
a  distinct  pleasure  to  have  her  with  us  again. 

Mildred  Libby  Kilgore  '16  and  her  mother 
returned  with  sister  Helen  after  one  of  her 
week-end  outings.  It  was  a  joy  to  welcome 
them  to  the  school,  and  to  find  Mildred's  en- 
thusiasm over  Lasell  had  not  bated  one  whit. 
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We  tried  to  persuade  Mistress  Mildred  to  tarry, 
but  home  duties  seemed  to  claim  her  and  the 
enthusiasm  with  which  she  described  her  home 
made  us  feel  that  it  was  an  easy  matter  after 
all  for  her  to  return  to  her  new  post. 

Isabelle  Adams  Baker  '19  rushed  in  and  out 
one  day  recently.  We  hardly  realized  that  she 
was  here  before  she  was  gone  again,  but  her 
smiling  face  and  her  enthusiastic  greeting  were 
sufficient  proof  that  she  is  enjoying  carrying 
out  her  chosen  profession  in  the  home  of  her 
choice. 

Mrs.  Abbott,  the  mother  of  Eleanor,  made 
her  first  real  visit  to  her  daughter  and  Lasell 
on  the  22nd  of  February.  We  are  glad  she 
chose  such  a  happy  day.  We  do  greatly  ap- 
preciate the  visits  from  these  Lasell  patrons. 

In  her  note  of  regret  at  the  time  of  our  Mid- 
Winter  Reunion  Gladys  L.  Davis  writes,  "You 
may  forget  us,  but  I  assure  you  that  the  old 
girls  do  not  forget  Lasell."  It  does  not  seem 
possible  that  it  is  five  years  since  this  Lasell 
girl  was  with  us. 

Freda  Griffin  '20,  of  whose  serious  illness 
we  have  spoken,  we  are  glad  to  report  is  rapid- 
ly regaining  her  strength.  Since  her  return 
to  Hartford  her  home  has  burned,  but  in  the 
midst  of  her  troubles  she  has  had  time  to  hunt 
up  a  new  Lasell  girl  whom  she  feels  quite  sure 
will  be  with  us  next  year.  Freda  expects  later 
to  fully  recuperate  in  Florida. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Victor  P.  Genge  (Hazel  E. 
Harris  '14)  are  rejoicing  over  the  birth  of  a 
son,  Victor  P.  Genge,  Jr.,  on  February  18. 

Marion  Williams,  now  secretary  to  her 
father,  spent  a  week-end  with  us  recently.  We 
are  proud  of  these  old  girls  who  are  really 
making  good  in  the  business  world. 

Susan  Tiffany  '15  never  comes  too  often,  and 
never  stays  quite  long  enough  to  suit  her  Lasell 
friends.  We  are  glad  to  find  her  so  well  and 
happy.  No  matter  where  or  when  we  "sound 
Susan,"  she  always  rings  true  to  Lasell. 

In  her  note  of  regret  Georgina  Flattery  re- 
ports that  she  is  at  present  a  pupil  at  the 
Chandler  School.    She  writes,  "Although  I  en- 


joy it  very  much,  it  can  never  be  the  same  as 
Lasell." 

Elizabeth  Breneman  was  made  twice  glad 
recently  by  a  visit  from  her  father  and  a  num- 
ber of  Elizabeth's  friends  were  made  twice 
glad  because  of  the  generous  hospitality  ex- 
tended to  them  by  Mr.  Breneman  during  his 
brief  visit. 

Margaret  Reid  has  been  a  patient  recently 
at  the  Newton  Hospital,  and  to  our  delight  is 
rapidly  convalescing.  Her  illness  brought  her 
father  to  her  and  to  Lasell.  We  regret  the 
cause  which  called  Mr.  Reid  to  the  school,  but 
those  of  us  who  had  the  privilege  of  meeting 
him  will  not  soon  forget  the  pleasure  which 
was  ours. 

Lillian  Laffey  '17,  old  girl  and  former 
member  of  our  faculty,  spent  several  weeks  at 
Lasell  during  February.  To  use  her  own 
words,  she  enjoyed  every  moment  of  her  stay 
and  went  home  feeling  quite  rested. 

The  whole  of  our  Auburndale  community 
and  especially  the  Methodist  Church  and  Lasell 
are  saddened  over  the  resignation  of  our  dear 
Dr.  Butters,  and  we  might  truly  add  Mrs. 
Butters.  They  have  been  such  loyal,  close 
friends  of  our  school  during  the  nine  years 
of  their  ministry,  that  we  cannot  find  words 
to  express  our  regret  over  their  leaving.  No 
one  will  wish  them  a  heartier  God  Speed  than 
their  grateful,  loving  Lasell  girls. 

One  of  our  most  helpful  and  inspiring  Chapel 
talks  recently  on  Abraham  Lincoln  was  given 
by  Dr.  Edward  P.  Drew,  pastor  of  the  Congre- 
gational Church,  who  is  a  near  neighbor  and 
close  friend  of  the  school. 

Since  our  Mid-Winter  Reunion  several  girls 
have  expressed  their  lively  interest  in  Dr. 
Winslow's  plan  to  trustee  the  school.  One 
graduate  has  written,  "I  like  Dr.  Winslow's 
suggestion  and  certainly  hope  some  day  to 
present  Lasell  with  several  thousand  dollars  as 
an  endowment."  Thank  you,  Isabel,  for  your 
approval  and  promise. 

Alice  Dunsmore  Van  Harlinger  '78  sent  a 
live-wire  messaee  from  her  Southern  home  and 
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enclosed  an  autographed  letter  which  she  re- 
ceived forty  years  ago  from  John  L.  Stoddard, 
*       traveler,  lecturer  and  author  : — In  these  words 
he  commends  our  school : 

"Among  the  various  audiences  which  I  ad- 
dress I  find  none  more  appreciative  and  none 
more  friendly  than  the  young  ladies  at  Auburn- 
dale. 

"Believe   me   ever   gratefully   and   cordially 
Your  friend  and  well-wisher, 
J.  L.  Stoddard." 

January  24th,  1878. 

By  the  way  the  first  course  of  lectures  given 
by  this  famous  author  was  at  Lasell,  subject, 
Latin  Authors.  We  have  heard  that  our  Prin- 
cipal Emeritus  Dr.  Bragdon  was  the  first  one 
to  suggest  to  Mr.  Stoddard  that  he  make  lectur- 
ing his  life  work. 

Seldom  have  we  been  more  shocked  and 
grieved  than  we  were  upon  learning  of  the 
death  of  our  beloved  Hannah  Proctor  Bonner 
'10.  Although  Hannah  passed  away  in  De- 
cember the  sad  tidings  did  not  reach  us  until 
February. 

Our  own  Ruth  Ordway  of  the  Senior  Class 
has  been  visited  recently  by  a  double  sorrow  in 
the  loss  of  her  father  and  brother.  Rev.  C.  E. 
Ordway  passed  away  in  December,  and  a  few 
weeks  later  the  little  brother  underwent  an 
operation  from  which  he  did  not  recover.  Mr. 
Ordway  as  Editor  of  the  Jamaica  Plain  News 
and  recently  chosen  Associate  Editor  of  the 
Boston  Transcript  was  facing  an  unusually 
brilliant  future,  and  his  loss  is  keenly  felt  not 
only  by  his  immediate  family  but  by  the  local 
reading  public.  It  was  but  yesterday  that  dear 
little  Stuart  was  making  his  way  into  the  heart 
of  each  one  of  us.  We  too  will  sorely  miss  the 
precious  little  boy. 

I  Our  thoughts  are  turning  tenderly  these  days 

to  our  former  teacher  Miss  Louise  Parkhurst 
who  has  lost  her  father.  Dr.  Charles  Park- 
hurst was  for  many  years  well  known  in  the 
religious  world  as  the  distinguished  Editor  of 
Z ion's  Herald,  but  Lasell  gratefully  remem- 


bers his  many  years  of  service  as  friend  and 
trustee  of  our  school. 

Miss  Gertrude  Bull,  of  our  Woodland  Park 
Faculty,  received  recently  the  sad  tidings  of 
her  mother's  death. 

To  these  bereaved  friends  Lasell  extends 
tender  and  heartfelt  sympathy. 

Ethel  Johnson  Viles  '99  was  unable  to  attend 
the  Reunion,  but  she  certainly  had  a  good  ex- 
cuse. After  sending  her  greeting  to  the 
teachers,  classmates,  and  schoolmates  from  '96 
to  '99,  she  writes,  "The  date  of  your  Reunion 
comes  this  year  on  the  day  of  our  annual 
D.  A.  R.  Reception,  and  as  I  am  Regent  this 
year,  it  would  not  be  fitting  to  be  away.  Please 
tell  Dr.  Winslow  that  I  have  two  very  young 
people  one  of  whom  is  constantly  asking,  'May 
I  go  to  Lasell  next  year?'  "  Ethel  is  also  the 
Vice-Chairman  of  the  Woman's  Republican 
City  Committee  and  Chairman  of  the  Augusta 
Red  Cross. 

Frances  Heath  '20  is  doing  something  origi- 
nal. She  has  a  private  outdoor  kindergarten. 
At  the  close  of  her  regrets  she  adds,  "Many 
times  I  wish  I  were  back  at  Lasell,  for  there 
is  nothing  like  the  good  times  of  those  three 
years  spent  in  your  school." 

Ruth  Griffin  McDonald  '16  was  prevented 
from  joining  us  at  the  Reunion  and  this  is  her 
excuse,  "Business  demands  keep  me  at  home, 
but  I  am  trying  to  work  out  of  them  as  I 
prefer  the  home  rather  than  running  lumber 
yards.  I  wish  I  could  share  with  you  my  latest 
Christmas  present,  a  box  of  oranges,  which  ar- 
rived recently  from  Helen  Overholser  '16. 
She  writes  she  is  well  and  perfectly  happy  in 
her  work." 

Barbara  Vail  Bos  worth  '15  could  not  come 
because  she  was  engaged  in  superintending  a 
large  group  of  Camp  Fire  Girls.  She  reports 
a  glorious  trip  to  California,  a  morning's  visit 
on  the  way  back  in  Minneapolis  with  Mary 
Potter  McConn  '05,  and  what  pleases  us  most, 
a  promise  of  a  visit  to  Lasell  in  the  near  future. 

Although  Miss  Louise  .Peloubet  is  not  a 
Lasell  girl,  we  long  since  adopted  these  near 
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and  dear  neighbors  into  our  school  family.  We 
cannot  refrain  from  quoting  a  line  or  two  sent 
to  us  by  Miss  Peloubet  at  the  time  of  our  Re- 
union, "I  wish  every  success  to  the  Reception, 
which  I  know  is  the  expression  of  a  very  real 
loyalty  to  a  splendid  institution.  Its  nearness 
has  meant  much  to  all  of  us  during  these  many 
years." 

Carre  Fuller  Eldridge  hopes  to  be  a  regular 
attendant  at  the  Reunions  when  her  boys  are  a 
bit  older.  She  modestly  asks  that  her  name  be 
kept  on  the  invitation  list  a  little  longer.  There 
is  no  doubt  that  the  request  of  this  loyal  Lasel- 
lite  be  granted. 

The  engagement  of  Evelyn  Hadley  Cate  and 
Dr.  Raymond  Walker  Gatchell  is  announced. 

The  announcement  of  the  engagement  of 
Louise  Furbush  '20  to  Mr.  Roger  Fuller  Prout 
has  been  received. 

We  are  also  in  receipt  of  the  engagement  an- 
nouncement of  Florence  M.  Kuhn  '20  to  Mr. 
Morris  R.  Myers. 

Mrs.  Winslow's  recent  chapel  talk  proved 
so  helpful  and  inspiring  that  we  have  begged 
the  privilege  of  sharing  it  with  a  larger  circle 
of  her  Lasell  eirls : 


CHAPEL  TALK 


It  may  seem  to  you  a  very  inappropriate 
subject  when  I  say  that  I  want  to  suggest  a 
few  thoughts  to  you  on  "Growing  Old."  But 
on  second  thought,  it  is  not  so  inappropriate  for 
the  business  of  growing  old,  if  rightly  carried 
on,  must  be  begun  very  early. 

When  we  read  of  the  Spanish  explorer  who 
went  in  search  of  the  fountain  of  youth,  we 
wonder  how  anyone  ever  could  have  been  so 
foolish  as  to  believe  in  the  existence  of  such  a 
fountain.  Then  when  we  see  some  of  our 
dear  old  friends  whose  spirit  of  youth  still 
survives,  we  feel  sure  that  there  is  some  such 
fountain  and  we  long  to  know  what  elements 
compose  its  sparkling  waters. 


Let  us  think  of  a  few  of  the  qualities  that  not 
only  give  an  added  charm  to  youth  but  grow 
more  and  more  beautiful  with  increasing  age. 

One  is  a  broad  interest  in  life,  a  real  know- 
ledge of  and  working  interest  in  the  affairs  of 
our  country  and  the  world  and  in  the  welfare 
of  our  neighbors  near  and  far.-  Sometimes 
"the  dust  in  the  road  shuts  off  the  view  of 
distant  mountains."  Let  us  not  allow  the  petty 
details  of  our  daily  life  to  blind  us  to  a  broader 
vision  which  will  grow  more  and  more  glorious 
with  the  years. 

Another  quality  to  be  cultivated  is  a  friendli- 
ness and  love  for  people.  It  is  easy  to  love 
our  special  friends,  but  let  us  begin  now  trying 
to  discover  the  best  in  everybody.  Useless 
criticism  is  a  thing  that  warps  and  withers  the 
soul  of  the  one  who  indulges  in  it,  while  the 
habit  of  drawing  out  the  finest  in  people  and 
being  friendly  to  all  leads  to  an  attractive  old 
age  crowned  with  friendship  and  love. 

Joy,  not  the  imitation  joy,  but  the  real  jewel, 
is  one  of  the  essentials  of  successfully  growing 
old.  Cultivate  the  true  joy  of  worthwhile 
music,  art,  reading,  the  great  out-of-doors  and 
of  service. 

"Gathering  as  we  stray,  a  sense, 
Of  Life,  so  lovely  and  intense, 
It  lingers  when  we  wander  hence. 
That  those  who  follow  feel  behind 
Their  backs,  when  all  before  is  blind 
Our  joy,  a  rampart  to  the  mind." 

That  word  "rampart"  suggests  another  most 
important  quality — that  of  strength.  Let  us 
grapple  the  hard  tasks  with  a  might  and  de- 
termination that  makes  for  strength,  and  gives 
the  power  to  meet  calmly  whatever  disaster 
may  come  our  way. 

For  we  cannot,  later, 
" — learn  what  our  hearts  now  spurn, — 
Love  and  music  and  truth, 
We  cannot  smile  in  the  afterwhile 
If  we  did  not  smile  in  youth. 
So, 
We'll  open  our  souls  to  the  sun  and  the  wind  and 

the  sky ; 
We'll  open  our  hearts  to  each  joy  that  cometh  nigh; 
Strongly  we'll  strive  e'er  the  hope   is  fled  and  the 

dream  gone  by." 
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CONSOLING 


"The  years  play  topsy-turvy  tricks 
As  often  has  been  told  one  ; 

The  plain  young  woman  gets  in  time 
To  be  a  pretty  old  one." 


Customer :    "What  have  you  in  the  shape  of 
cucumbers  this  morning?" 

Dealer :  "Nothing  but  bananas,   Ma'am." 


An  officer  was  showing  an  old  lady  over  the 
ship.  "This,"  he  said,  pointing  to  an  inscribed 
plate  on  the  deck,  "is  where  our  gallant  cap- 
tain fell."  "No  wonder"  replied  the  old  lady, 
"I  nearly  slipped  on  it  myself." 


Vivian  Varney  (ten  years  from  now)  : 
"Yes,  these  are  very  nice  gooseberries,  but 
aren't  they  rather  dirty?" 

Street  Vender:  "Dirty!  Fink  I  can  wash 
'em  and  part  their  'air  dohn  the  middle  for  ten 
cents  a  quart?" 


F.  Archibald,  full  of  enthusiasm:  "Oh,  I've 
just  enjoyed  every  lesson  I've  had  this  morn- 
ing." 

L.  Puckett :  "Well,  what  is  the  matter  with 
you  ?" 


GEOGRAPHICALLY   SPEAKING 
"Hungary?" 
"Yes,  Siam." 
"I'll  Fiji." 


Farmer:  "See  here,  boy,  what  you  doin'  up 
that  tree?" 

Boy:  "One  of  your  pears  fell  off  the  tree, 
an'  I'm  trying  to  put  it  back." 


Success  comes  in  cans ;  failure,  in  can'ts. 


"It  was  midnight  on  the  ocean, 

Not  a  street  car  was  in  sight, 

The  sun  was  shining  brightly 

And  it  rained  all  day  that  night. 

It  was  evening  and  the  rising  sun 

Was  setting  in  the  west, 

The  little  fishes  on  the  street 

Were  huddled  in  their  nest. 

The  rain  was  pouring  down  in  drops. 

The  moon  was  shining  bright, 

And  everything  that  one  could  see 

Was  hidden  out  of  sight. 

'Twas  a  nice  October  morning 

Last  September  in  July, 

The  moon  lay  thick  upon  the  ground, 

The. mud  shone  in  the  sky. 

The  flowers  were  singing  sweetly, 

The  birds  were  full  of  bloom, 

While  I  went  down  in  the  cellar. 

To  sweep  the  upstairs  room. 

The  time  was  Tuesday  morning, 

One  Wednesday  just  at  night, 

I  saw  a  thousand  miles  away, 

A  house  just  out  of  sight. 

The  walls  projected  backward, 

The  back  was  round  in  front, 

It  stood  between  two  others, 

And  the  walls  were  whitewashed  black.' 
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FOR  ALUMNAE  AND  FORMER  STUDENTS 

"Once  a  Lasell  girl,  always  a  Lasell  girl." 

"CALIFORNIA"  NUMBER 

All  articles  or  "  bits  of  gossip "  for  the  Supplement  should  be  sent  to  the  Supplement  Editor  - 

Lillian  M.  Packard 


FRIENDLITOWN** 

By  John  Kendrick  Bangs* 
Into  the  Valley  of  Content 

One  morn  I  wandered  down, 
And  O  the  glorious  day  I  spent 

In  good  old  Friendlitown ! 
Each- man  his  neighbor's  burden  bore, 

And  everybody  smiled, 
And  every  soul  I  met  there  wore 

The  manner  of  a  child. 

And  if  one  had  a  word  or  two 

To  say  of  others  he 
Told  only  of  how  good  he  knew 

Those  other  ones  to  be ; 
And  all  was  sweet,  and  all  was  fair, 

And  when  the  sun  went  down 
It  left  behind  no  trace  of  care 

In  good  old  Friendlitown. 


**  Clipped   from  the  Pasadena  Star-News. 
*  Honorary  Member  of  the  Class  of  1916. 


NEW  ENGLAND  MID-WINTER 
REUNION 


The  New  England  girls  are  fortunate  in  that 
the  Mid- Winter  Reunion  means  also  the  home- 
coming to  dear  Old  Lasell — our  kindly  Alma 
Mater — standing  always  with  welcome  and 
love  and  cheer  for  her  girls. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow,  Miss  Potter  and 
Mrs.  Draper  received  the  guests.  It  was  with 
great  regret  that  the  Alumnae  Association  and 
Old  Girls  learned  that  our  beloved  President, 


Maude  Simes  Harding  '06  was  unable,  on  ac- 
count of  illness  to  be  with  us  on  the  day  of 
the  Reunion.  Mrs.  Draper,  the  Vice-Presi- 
dent represented  her.  She  sent,  however,  a 
very  friendly  note,  and  her  greeting  in  verse, 
which  we  cannot  refrain  from  sharing  with 
her  friends : 


THE  CUP  OF  FRIENDSHIP 


Now  pass  the  loving-cup  around, 

And   olden  vows   renew ; 
The  bonds  of  youth  grow  dear  with  age. 

As  we  pledge  friendship  true. 

The  absent  ones  join  in  the  toast 
Whose  hearts  greet  ours  today; 

And  love  immortal  touches  us 

From  those  gone  "just  away." 

Then  shall  we  go  our  separate  ways, 

Refreshed,  and  lifted  up 
By  that  sweet  draught  that  may  be  quaffed 

Alone  from  friendship's  cup. 

Mildred  Peirce  Fuller  '06  as  chairman  of  the 
reunion  committee  made  the  arrangements  for 
the  Association,  which  so  gladly  accepted  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Winslow's  generous  hospitality. 
About  one  hundred  were  at  the  luncheon — a 
most  delicious  one  for  Valentine's  Day. 

The  charming  children  from  'Woodland  Park 
School  sang  several  songs.  This  Lasell's  Jun- 
ior  School   is   in   charge   of    Mrs.    McDonald 
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whom  many  of  us   remember  as   Miss  Cald- 
well of  the  faculty. 

Our  dear  Principal  Emeritus  never  forgets 
us,  and  the  following  letter  from  Dr.  Bragdon 
brought  him  very  near : 
My  respected  Friends : 

There !  That  is  a  new  note  specially  dedi- 
cated to  those  restless  souls  among  you  who 
have  considered  me  heretofore  too  affectionate 
in  addressing  them  who  have  said  "O  dear  me ! 
why  can't  Mr.  Bragdon  write  something  differ- 
ent." I  imagine  they  don't  like  to  be  called 
"Old  Girls"  (how  would  they  like  "old  wo- 
men?"), those  who  object  to  "My  dear  Girls!" 
But  I  must  still  say  "My  dear  old  Girls" —  and 
think  of  you  so. 

The  only  trouble  about  my  long-expected 
visit  the  past  summer  was  that  I  saw  so  little 
of  you  who  were  at  Commencement.  Only 
one  part  of  one  day!  No  chance  for  more 
than  a  word  when  I  would  have  been  very  glad 
of  a  visit — a  real  talk  so  I  could  find  out  how 
life  was  dealing  with  you  and  yours  ! 

The  only  way  I  can  think  of  to  make  it  up 
is  for  such  of  you  as  care  enough  to  write  me 
a  good  letter  telling  me  all  about  you  and  your 
dear  ones.  You  must  not  mind  if  I  do  not 
answer  for  I  am  getting  old  and  you  see  by 
this  that  I  don't  write  so  well  as  I  used  to  and 
that  was  badly  enough,  as  some  of  you  know, 
though  I  don't  think  I  write  so  badly  now  as 
Lillie  Rose  or  Mrs.  Martin ! 

I  am  seeing  some  Lasell  Girls  who  are  tran- 
sients in  California,  tourists,  we  call  all  such. 
About  these  you  can  see  in  the  next  Leaves 
which,  of  course,  you  all  take !  It  is  a  great 
pleasure  to  see  them  as  they  pass  through. 

You  are  rejoicing  in  the  reports  you  are 
hearing  of  Lasell's  fine  and  undiminished  prog- 
ress. 

We  are  happy  in  the  presence  of  Lillie  Pack- 
ard whom  we  expect  to  hear  at  the  next  meet- 
ing of  our  Southern  California  Lasell  Club  on 
March  8th.  Last  year  44  were  present  and  / 
had  a  good  time,  whatever  the  rest  of  them 
may  have  felt. 


Now  you  know  I  am  thinking  of  you  in 
your  Reunion  and  hoping  that  you  have  pleas- 
ant weather  and  everybody  is  greeting  every- 
body else  and  cementing  the  ties  that  bind  all 
loyal  Lasellians  to  each  other. 

I  am  getting  great  enjoyment  out  of  the 
Volume  of  Reminiscences  you  so  kindly  gave 
me  last  June.  That  was  a  wonderful  thought 
in  some  good  girl's  mind  and  a  wonderful  car- 
rying out  of  the  thought  by  many  dear  hands. 

It  brings  back  so  many  memories  of  the 
blessed  days  when  I  was  working  with  and 
for  my  Girls.  If  I  could  live  those  34  years 
again  I  would  be  a  better  principal  to  you,  a 
kinder  and  more  earnest  helper  to  you  all. 

Love  to  you  all  who  care  for  it ! 

"God  be  zvith  you  till  me  meet  again!" 

C.  C.  BRAGDON. 

We  thank  him  for  every  word  of  it.  Even 
Mrs.  Martin  and  "Lillie  Rose"  are  on  the 
grateful  list,  (but  they  used  the  typewriter  in 
signing). 

Dr.  Winslow  made  us  feel  glad  that  we 
were  back,  as  he  always  does,  in  his  words  of 
welcome,  and  appreciation  of  all  Lasell  girls. 
He  spoke  of  the  new  plans  which  were  being 
made  for  Lasell's  future. 

The  Seminary  was  founded  in  1851,  which 
means  that  it  is  now  approaching  its  seven- 
tieth birthday.  Something  over  a  thousand 
young  women  have  graduated  from  the  school 
and  the  number  is  now  increasing  by  about 
fifty  each  year. 

It  has  for  a  long  time  been  in  the  minds  of 
those  who  have  been  and  are  responsible  for 
the  management  of  the  school  that  the  per- 
manence and  security  of  the  institution  call 
for  the  placing  of  its  ownership  and  care  in  a 
Board  of  Trustees.  It  is  now  the  definite  plan 
and  purpose  to  carry  this  thought  into  effect. 

While  changes  doubtless  will  be  made  later, 
the  present  intent  is  to  follow  in  general  the 
plan  of  organization  of  Harvard  College.  Un- 
der this  plan  we  shall  have  a  Board  of  Trus- 
tees in  which  will  reside  the  ownership  of  the 
school  property  and  the  management  of  the 
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business  of  the  school.  The  present  thought  is 
that  this  board  shall  number  from  eleven  to 
twenty-one,  the  actual  work  being  done  by  two 
or  three  small,  standing  committees. 

In  addition  to  this  there  will  be  a  second 
governing  board  which  may  be  called  the 
Alumnae  Council,  corresponding  to  the  Har- 
vard Board  of  Overseers.  This  board  will  be 
made  up  wholly  of  graduates  of  the  Seminary, 
and  when  the  plan  is  in  full  operation  they  will 
be  entirely  elected  by  the  graduates,  the  sug- 
gestion being  that  they  number  thirty,  six  of 
whom  shall  be  elected  each  year  for  a  term  of 
five  years.  It  is  proposed  that  they  shall  have 
large  powers  both  with  respect  to  the  conduct 
of  the  school  and  a  power  of  approval  over  ad- 
ditions to  the  Board  of  Trustees. 

It  is  hoped  that  one  of  the  results  of  this 
change,  which  places  the  school  largely  in  the 
hands  of  its  graduates,  will  be  the  gradual 
building  up  of  a  substantial  endowment. 

The  expressions  of  approval  and  the  prom- 
ises of  support  which  have  already  been  re- 
ceived give  real  encouragement  for  the  final 
success  of  this  plan.  It  is  not  expected  that 
large  results  will  appear  quickly,  but  it  is  ear- 
nestly hoped  that  gradually  a  very  clear  and 
definite  strengthening  of  the  school  will  result 
from  the  carrying  out  of  this  plan. 

We  want  the  cordial  support  and  approval 
of  all  the  graduates  and  friends  of  the  Sem- 
inary, and  shall  welcome  any  constructive  sug- 
gestions for  the  betterment  of  this  important 
undertaking. 

Miss  Potter  had  many  messages  to  read 
from  the  girls  who  wanted  to  come,  and  added 
her  word  of  hospitality  "toward  us  all.  She 
introduced  Mary  Haven  Thirkield  of  New 
Orleans,  a  Lasell  girl  and  a  mother  of  one, 
daughter  of  Bishop  Haven,  and  wife  of  Bishop 
Thirkield.    We  were  so  glad  to  hear  her. 

It  was  a  great  pleasure  to  see  so  many  of 
the  Faculty.  Mr.  Hills  looked  as  young  as 
ever  after  forty-seven  years  of  teaching.  We 
wish  we  had  his  secret  of  eternal  youth.  One 
member  of  the  Class  of  '61  who  was  present, 
we  think,  knows  the  secret  also.  It  must  be 
the  Lasell  spirit. 


A  message  was  sent  to  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Brag- 
don  in  Pasadena,  and  a  note  of  thanks  given    ^ 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow  and  Mrs.  Fuller  for  a 
very  happy  Home-Day. 

Nellie  Packard  Draper,  '84. 

List  of  those  in  attendance  at  the  Mid- Win- 
ter Reunion : 

Dorothea  C.  Africa  '12 

Elizabeth  Peirce  Bittenbender 

Ada  Wells  Burnham  '05 

Ruth  M.  Burnap  '17 

Ruth  Coulter  Bierer  '12 

Lucy  Curtis  '80 

Anna  Lloyd  Cornwall 

Ruth  A.  Cody 

Lucia  Parcher  Dow 

Mabel  Deming 

Edith  Totten  Davis 

Olive  Bates  Dumas  '10 

Myra  L.  Davis 

Bertha  Sleicher  Davis 

Nora  Burroughs  Dillingham  '97 

Nellie  Packard  Draper  '84 

Mildred  Freeman 

Mildred  Peirce  Fuller  '06 

Kat-herine  L.  Forgie  '20 

Edna  Thurston  Follett 

Isabel  Fish  '20 

Miriam  K.  Flynn  '12 

Bernice  Wood  Garland 

Maie  Straight  Grebenstein  '06 

Marietta  Rose  Green  '86 

Ruth  D.  Hayden  '20 

Alice  Mayo  Hicks 

Muriel  D.  James  '20 

Malvina  Johnson 

Mabel  Straker  Kimball  '16 

Lillian  E.  Laffey  '17 

Ruth   Bachelder  Luscombe  '12 

Mary  Utter  Maxson  '12 

Lucy  Dudley  Merrell 

Jessie  J.  MacMillan  '82 

Grace  Douglass  Murray 

Barbara  McLellan  '18 

Elizabeth  Linn  Manness  '13 

Marion  Newland 

Mercie  V.  Nichols  '19 
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Adelyn  B.  Pearce 

Helen  Pope 

Alice  Taylor  Potter 

Clara  L.  Parker  '12 

Annie  Kendig  Peiree  '80 

Carol  M.  Rice  '16 

Ida  Beane  Rice  '15 

Ellen  Stone  Robinson 

Hattie  Greenleaf  Smith 

Dorothy  Sprague  '20 

Cora  B.  Stone 

Harriett  G.  Scott  '94 

Mary  Wales  Smith 

Susan  E.  Tiffany  '15 

Margaret  Haven  Thirkield 

Etta  Stafford  Vaughan  '86 

Dorothy  Wason 

Mabelle  H.  Whitney  '03 

Mary  Dodge  Whittemore 

Mary  Ramsom  Wagner 

Helen  Webster  '19 

Marion  Josselyn  Young 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Towne 

Miss  Potter 

Miss  Witherbee 

Miss  Arey 

Miss  Austin 

Mrs.  Barris 

Miss  Bull 

Miss  Ells 

Mrs.   Cardwell 

Miss  Genn 

Prof.  Hills 

Miss  Hoitt 

Miss  Heinrich 

Mrs.  Hooker 

Mrs.  Hilburn 

Miss  Lindsay 

Mile.  LeRoyer 

Mrs.  McDonald 

Miss  Moore 

Mile.  Meier 

Senora  Orozco 

Miss  Pickering 

Miss  Romkey 

Miss  Smith 

Mrs.  Saunders 


Miss  Tuttle 
Miss  True 
Miss  Wrieht 


NEW  YORK  LASELL  CLUB 


An  enthusiastic  report  comes  concerning 
the  splendid  meeting  of  the  New  York  Lasell 
Club  held  at  the  Hotel  Pennsylvania  January 
29th.  The  officers  of  the  Club  received  be- 
fore the  luncheon,  and  afterwards  Dr.  Wins- 
low  made  a  report  of  conditions  at  the  school 
and  told  the  Club  of  the  plans  for  placing  it  in 
the  hands  of  trustees,  as  stated  in  the  report 
of  the  Mid- Winter  Reunion  held  here  at  Las- 
ell. Below  are  the  names  of  those  who  were 
present : 

Dr.  Guy  M.  Winslow 

Frances  Barbour  Sonntag  '89 

Louise  W.  Morrell  '08 

Susan  Hallock  Couch 

Mary  Fenno  Stirn  '13 

Natalie  L.  York- 
Marguerite  York  Hagemeyer  '14 

Hazel  Brady  '17 

Angeline  Emery  MacCulloch  '14 

Laura  A.  Simons 

Elizabeth  Edson  '12 

Dorothy  H.  Redmond  '17 

Carrie  Brown  Cassell  '89 

Mildred  A.  Patten  '20 

Annie  Eleanor  Thompson  '20 

Mrs.  Allen  P.  Webb 

Gladys  Stults 

Alary  Tabler  Boomhower 

Juliette  Beach  Barker  '13 

Charlotte  Swartwout  '14 

Marion  Beach  '16 

Alice  Fuller 

Grace  C.   Huntington 

Julia  DeWitt  Read  '10 

Cornelia  Robbins 

Marjorie  Watkins  Lucey 

Anna  L.  Conant  '09 

Annah  L.  Wilson 

Lillian  Laffey  '17 

Dorothy  M.  Asbury 
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Cornelia  DeGraff  Talbot 

Mrs.  Allen  Hope  (Guest) 

Helen  A.  Shephan  '17 

Ruth  Hardenbergh   (Guest) 

Helen  Ferry  Babcock 

Virginia  Lee  '11 

Winifred  Adams  Hamilton 

Mercy  Sinsabaugh  Ingalls 

Jennie  Raymond  Geyer 

Annie  M.  Gwinnell  '88 

Maudie  L.  Stone  '88 

Edith   Bailey  Herbert   '00 

Annie  Merrill  David  '12 

Ruby  Blaisdell  Carter 

Julia  ter  Kuile  TO 

Esther  Mae  Landis  '18 

Elizabeth  Harwood  Fones  '89 

Florence  Swartwout  Thomassen  '09 

Florence  Sundh 

Hannah  Bingaman  '14 

Laura  Case  Viot  '94 

Gladys  Lawton  '11 

Sarah  Caldwell  '06 

Anna  Jones  Bourne 

Carol  Case  Dennison  '99 

Eva  Ferris  Foote 

Mildred  Hall  Leber  '12 

Miss  Rand 

Miss  Williams 

Dr.  Sophia  Morgenthaler 

Miss  Rose  Morgenthaler 


THE  MISSOURI  VALLEY  LASELL  CLUB 


It  is  a  great  pleasure  to  know  that  this  club 
is  taking  on  new  life.  Grace  Allen  Clarke  '95 
writes  of  an  enthusiastic  meeting  on  Novem- 
ber 30th  and  the  plan  to  have  a  sewing  meet- 
ing once  a  month.  Fifteen  were  present. 
Others  were  interested  but  could  not  be  there 
that  day.  They  have  determined  to  accom- 
plish something  in  the  name  of  Lasell.     We 


shall  watch  the  progress  with  interest, 
new  officers  are : 

President;  Grace  Allen  Clarke. 

Secretary ;  Martha  Dale  Loomis. 

Treasurer;  Laura  Dale  Wood. 


The 


BRILLIANT  YOUNG  ARTIST 

(From  The  Middletown  Evening  Press  of  Dec.  30) 


/  

Miss  Alice  Bevin,  who  has  been  at  her  home 

for  a  few  days,  has  returned  to  Boston,  where 
she  has  been  painting  the  portrait  of  Miss  Fay 
Bainter,  star  of  "East  is  West."  The  portrait, 
when  finished,  will  be  exhibited  at  the  Vose 
Galleries  in  Boston,  and  later  in  Philadelphia, 
where  the  "East  is  West  Co."  will  play. 

Miss  Bevin  is  a  graduate  of  Middletown 
High  School  where  she  began  her  art  edu- 
cation. She  studied  at  the  Hartford  Art 
School,  Lasell  Seminary  and  The  Art  Students' 
league  in  New  York.  The  last  summer  she 
spent  as  a  pupil  of  Charles  Hawthorne,  in 
Provincetown.  Miss  Bevin's  portrait  of 
Viviene  Segal  was  recently  on  exhibition  in 
Parsons'  theatre,  during  the  week  "The  Lit- 
tle Whopper"  was  appearing,  in  which  Miss 
Segal  starred.  Later,  Miss  Bevin  has  a  com- 
mission to  paint  the  portrait  of  Barbara  Mau- 
rel,  opera  singer  of  New  York." 


ACROSS  THE  CONTINENT 


This  is  the  second  chapter  of  the  travels  of 
the  Supplement  Editor,  continued  from  the 
December  number. 

The  Christmas  holidays  found  me  once 
more  in  Auburndale.  Lasell  has  a  unique  cus- 
tom of  having  a  Christmas  celebration  for  the 
employees  and  all  the  children  connected  with 
the  school  including  Dr.  Winslow's  quartette 
and  the  children  of  the  faculty  and  employees. 
It  was  my  good  fortune  to  be  present  at  the 
festivities  this  year.  A  large  and  beautifully 
electric-lighted  tree  stood  at  the  organ-end  of 
the  gymnasium,  and  bore  the  gifts  for  the  lit- 
tle ones.    Preceding  the  coming  of  Santa  there 
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was  an  entertainment  by  the  children  them- 
C    selves,  planned  and  carried  out  by  Miss  Aus- 
tin. 

After  Lasell  opened  for  the  winter  term  I 
dined  one  evening  at  Woodland  Park  Hall  and 
was  much  interested  in  the  improvements  that 
had  been  made  in  the  section  devoted  to  the 
younger  school.  The  two  schools  use  the 
same  dining  room.  The  Woodland  pupils  have 
their  own  songs  but  are  equally  familiar  with 
the  Lasell  songs  and  join  with  the  older  girls 
in  the  evening  sing.  Charlotte  Ryder  was  a 
guest  the  same  day  and  I  gave  one  more  Lasell 
girl  a  good  mark  as  she  told  me  of  the  settle- 
ment work  she  was  doing  in  Boston. 

On  January  111  left  New  England  for  the 
sunny  south,  supposing  I  was  leaving  the 
snow  and  ice  far  behind  but  to  my  surprise 
there  was  not  a  foot  of  ground  from  Washing- 
ton to  Lexington,  Ky.,  that  was  not  white 
with  snow  and  the  slippery  sidewalk  of  the 
latter  city  would  have  done  credit  to  Boston 
Common.  However  the  weather  is  always  the 
least  of  my  troubles.  Washington  is  the  same 
attractive  city  as  when  I  have  been  there  with 
Lasell  parties.  I  was  sorry  not  to  see  all  our 
girls  but  the  time  was  very  short.  I  did  have 
a  pleasant  chat  with  Mrs.  Potter,  sister  of  our 
Miss  Potter,  mother  of  Mary,  Julia  and  sainted 
Lillie.  Harriet  Freebey  '95,  now  a  well-known 
lawyer  in  Washington  came  to  the  Hotel  and 
went  with  me  to  the  Library  of  Congress  in 
the  evening.  As  we  caught  the  inspiration  of 
that  wonderful  interior  we  chatted  of  the  years 
since  she  was  graduated.  Some  of  that  time 
was  spent  in  the  Philippines  and  for  thirteen 
years  she  taught  the  Principles  of  Common 
Law  at  National  Park  and  only  gave  it  up  be- 
cause her  business  took  all  her  time.  Her  of- 
fice is  almost  under  the  shadow  of  the  National 
Capitol. 

Pushing  up  the  curtain  in  the  sleeper  one 
morning  at  dawn  I  watched  the  scenery  of 
West  Virginia.  I  did  not  forget  those  of  you 
who  came  from  that  stalwart  state.  We  rode 
for  hours  afterwards  through  the  mining  dis- 
tricts on  the  Chesapeake  and  Ohio  railroads. 


The  mountains,  the  gorges,  the  horse-shoe 
bends,  the  rapid  flowing  New  River,  the  heap- 
ed up  rocks  and  boulders  that  had  sometime 
come  tumbling  down  the  steeps,  the  hundreds 
of  shacks  at  the  base  of  the  incline  railways 
which  brought  the  coal  from  above,  all  added 
to  the  picturesqueness  of  this  never-to-be-for- 
gotten ride.  What  hopeless  and  desolate  lives 
these  dwellers  among  the  miners  must  live  who 
give  their  all  that  we  may  live  in  warmth  and 
luxury ! 

On  this  particular  trip  Mrs.  I.  S.  Dillingham, 
a  friendly  neighbor  of  Lasell  and  a  personal 
friend  to  some  of  you  was  my  companion. 
When  we  reached  Old  Kentucky  I  thought  of 
Sis  Frankel  '17,  Maria  Riker  Hume  '09  and 
others.  I  spent  a  few  days  in  Lexington,  red- 
letter  days.  I  went  to  an  assembly  of  Fresh- 
men at  the  State  University.  There  I  saw  a 
new  method  of  taking  attendance  at  chapel 
which  I  shall  pass  on  the  powers  that  be  when 
I  return.  A  short  musical  program  with  vio- 
lin and  piano  of  Russian,  Hungarian  Gypsy, 
and  Polish  music  was  very  well  rendered,  Mr. 
Warren,  Mrs.  Dillingham's  grandson,  at  the 
piano.  This  was  followed  by  a  heart-to-heart 
talk  by  the  Dean  of  Education.  The  Univer- 
sity was  all  agog  with  its  preparation  for  the 
giving  of  the  opera  Robin  Hood  the  following 
week.  I  attended  one  of  the  rehearsals  and 
was  amazed  at  the  splendid  quality  of  the 
music  rendered  by  the  large  chorus.  One  of 
the  professors  told  me  that  they  lived  in  what 
was  known  as  the  "eloquence  belt"  and  that  it 
is  not  a  difficult  matter  to  get  almost  any  stu- 
dent to  talk  well  in  public  on  almost  any  sub- 
ject. Would  that  some  of  us  had  been  born 
in  an  eloquence  rather  than  a  "pie  belt !" 

I  phoned  Maria  Riker  Hume  '09  in  Harrods- 
burg  and  had  a  real  chat  with  her.  I  was  sorry 
not  to  go  out  and  see  her  and  the  babies.  Mary 
Quick  '14  and  Ruth  Thresher  '14  had  just  been 
visiting  her. 

AT  BEREA 

We  took  a  side  trip  into  the  Cumberland 
mountains  to  Berea,  the  seat  of  Berea  Col- 
lege, famous  for  the  wonderful  opportunities 
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it  grants  to  the  boys  and  girls  of  the  mountain 
countries  of  Kentucky,  Tennesee  and  the  Car- 
olinas.  (This  was  the  nearest  we  could  come 
to  the  Pine  Mountain  Settlement  in  which  our 
L.M.S.  has  been  interested.)  I  have  looked 
into  the  faces  of  many  groups  of  students  in 
my  life  but  never  was  I  more  thrilled  than 
when  I  came  face  to  face  with  these  eighteen 
hundred  young  men  and  women,  earnest,  de- 
termined, full  of  life  and  energy  "coming  into 
their  own."  Many  of  them  are  of  strong  Pur- 
itan ancestry  but  their  forebears  were  block- 
aded in  the  mountain  fastnesses  where  the  op- 
portunities for  an  education  were  zero.  Berea 
has  a  three  million  dollar  equipment.  Every 
student  must  work  but  he  is  given  financial 
credit  on  his  personal  account  for  every  hour 
of  service.  Once  a  week  the  mountain  moth- 
ers come  from  one  to  five  miles  on  foot  or 
horseback  for  a  social  hour  and  a  home  eco- 
nomics lesson,  the  one  great  social  event  of 
their  narrow  lives. 

On  my  way  west  I  stopped  for  a  few  hours 
at  St.  Louis  and  met  Julia  Wolfe  Harkness. 
Julia  has  a  son  in  Washington  University  and 
a  daughter  at  Missouri  University.  The  hus- 
band of  Alice  Lindscot  Hall  78  (whom  I 
missed  through  a  fault  of  the  mail),  is  the 
Chancellor  of  the  Washington  University.  I 
tried  to  get  in  touch  with  other  Lasell  girls  but 
I  could  not  find  their  names  in  the  telephone 
book.  Can  it  be  possible  that  any  of  you  do 
not  send  to  the  Seminary  any  change  in  your 
address? 

En  route  for  Oklahoma  City  I  met  the 
mother  of  Mary  Pierson  Willeus  of  St.  Paul 
and  her  kindness  I  shall  not  soon  forget.  When 
at  the  Grand  Canyon  I  felt  the  presence  of 
one  of  you  and  when  I  returned  to  the  Pull- 
man Alice  Summers  Stephenson  discovered 
me.  Alice  has  had  many  opportunities  for 
travel  since  her  school  days.  She  was  in  the 
Orient  on  the  Russian  border  when  the  war 
broke  out. 

This  is  no  place  for  a  description  of  the 
Grand  Canyon,  familiar  to  so  many  of  you. 
It  is  a  mathematical  inspiration  with  its  length 


and  breadth  and  depth  and  height  and  a  mar- 
velous study  in  color  on  a  bright  clear  day  in 
winter. 

IN  CALIFORNIA 
As  the  train  approached  its  destination 
through  miles  of  orange  and  lemon  groves  I 
wondered  how  our  California  students  were 
ever  satisfied  with  the  little  bags  of  fruit  pur- 
chased on  Saturday  afternoons.  It  will  be  the 
golden  opportunities  as  well  as  the  golden  fruit 
that  will  always  place  a  halo  for  me  around 
Southern  California.  I  was  welcomed  at  the 
Pasadena  station  by  Dr.  Bragdon,  Belle,  Miss 
Ransom,  and  Miss  Robinson,  formerly  of  Au- 
burndale,  and  their  kindness  was  increasingly- 
evident  when  I  found  my  room  bright  and  fra- 
grant with  violets,  sweet  peas,  fresias,  ferns 
and  fruit.  Like  the  moving  picture  shows  in 
this  region  the  good  times  have  been  a  con- 
tinual performance.  I  mean  to  tell  you  only 
those  connected  with  our  school  life. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Bragdon  have  made  me  feel 
that  their  home  was  wide  open  to  me  at  any 
time  and  many  times  and  oft  have  I  accepted 
their  hospitality  at  dinner,  on  drives,  at  church, 
and  at  special  events.  I  have  in  my  walks  and 
drives  passed  the  homes  of  Carrie  Johnson 
Miller,  Ina  Scott  Bryant  '01,  the  Wadsworths, 
Margie  Schuberth  '96,  Lucille  Parish  Chicker- 
ing  and  others.  I  have  met  by  the  wayside 
Eunice  Perkins,  Elsie  Crowell,  Elizabeth  Rus- 
sell, Jenetta  Kiser,  and  in  Los  Angeles,  Eliza- 
beth Lum  '01,  Miriam  Reed,  Frances  Thomas 
Fiske  and  Annie  Marbold  Wernsing.  I  was 
sorry  I  was  not  in  when  Louise  Whitney 
Weaver  and  Mary  Seaman  called.  Grace 
Coons  Palmer  has  shared  her  Hudson  several 
times  in  wonderful  rides  to  Claremont,  the  seat 
of  Pomona  College,  Flintridge,  and  other 
places.  Mrs.  Christie,  of  Tarsus,  Turkey,  was 
a  guest  at  a  missionary  dinner  and  in  a  chat 
with  her,  I  heard  of  the  death,  some  years  ago, 
of  her  daughter  Anna,  who  was  a  day  pupil 
at  Lasell  from  the  Missionary  Home.  She 
was  very  grateful  for  the  happiness  her  Lasell 
teachers  and  friends  gave  her.  I  had  a  de- 
lightful interview   with   Mr.   Boadway  at  the 
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Bank  and  shall  hope  to  get  the  latest  news 
from  his   daughter  when  Mrs.   Boadway   re- 
'    turns  from  the  East. 

SPANISH  AMERICAN  INSTITUTE 
Among  the  schools  visited  the  Spanish 
American  Institute  stands  out  prominently  in 
my  memory.  It  was  Lincoln  Day,  a  festival 
day  for  the  school  at  Gadara.  The  Mexican 
boys  had  a  large  share  in  the  program  of  the 
day,  patriotic  to  the  last  degree.  Nothing  will 
do  more  to  win  the  confidence  of  Mexican  peo- 
ple than  to  send  these  boys,  well-educated  in 
American  principles,  back  to  their  own  people 
as  leaders. 

A  PICNIC  IN  THE  FOOTHILLS 
A  picnic  in  February — and  a  real  picnic  too  ! 
Edith  Simonds  Bennett  and  a  friend  called  in 
her  car  at  nine,  a  clear  bracing  morning,  and 
we  rode  out  through  the  Foothill  Boulevard  to 
Covina,  the  home  of  Lillian  Douglass  '07.  At 
her  home  in  the  heart  of  an  orange  grove  Lil- 
lian greeted  us.  Soon  we  went  to  an  up-to-date 
Packing  House  for  the  Sunkist  Oranges.  This 
Lasell  girl  is  an  expert  in  her  knowledge  of 
this  line  of  business  and  made  an  efficient 
guide  through  the  intricacies  of  this  great  in- 
dustry. Our  valuable  lesson  over,  we  con- 
tinued off  the  beaten  road  into  the  foothills 
and  there  in  full  view  of  the  green  hillsides, 
mountain  peaks  and  canyons,  "Old  Baldy" 
glistening  with  snow,  we  camped.  "Five,  six, 
pick  up  sticks"  and  soon  the  fire  was  blazing 
and  two  skilled  cooks,  trained  under  Mrs. 
Loomis,  fried  the  bacon  and  other  goodies.  In 
good  season  we  sat  down  to  a  loaded  table. 


Menu 


Bacon 
Potato  Salad 

Ripe  Olives 


Hamburg  Steak 

Fried  Onions 
Lettuce 


Coffee  Home  Made  Candy  Chocolate  Cake 

Instead  of  toasts,  we  had  Lasell  Gossip, 
past,  present,  and  future.  Faculty  and  stu- 
dents, trips  to  Boston,  buildings,  and  numer- 
ous other  topics  were  talked  over.  Just  a 
word  to  the  active  girls.     One  of  the  things 


most  regretted  was  the  neglect  to  take  many 
of  the  interesting  hikes  within  walking  dis- 
tance of  the  seminary.  But  the  sun  was  sink- 
ing towards  the  west  and  with  it  the  thermom- 
eter so  we  picked  up  the  remains  of  the  feast 
in  proper  fashion  and  in  the  cool  of  the  day 
wended  our  way  back,  stopping  to  see  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Douglass  for  a  moment  and  at  West 
Covina  making  a  doorstep  call  on  Lucile  Muth 
Kinney  who  was  busy  making  preparations 
for  a  good  time  for  the  school  children.  Her 
sister  still  lives  in  Cincinnati.  Thus  the  Feb- 
ruary picnic  ended. 

The  morning  mail  has  brought  my  invita- 
tion to  the  Annual  Luncheon  of  the  Southern 
California  Lasell  Club  at  the  Mary  Louise  Tea 
Room  in  Los  Angeles  on  March  eighth.  It  is 
going  to  be  a  success  for  Dr.  Bragdon  is  giv- 
ing it  much  personal  time  and  attention.  If 
you  wish  to  hear  about  it  and  the  special  meet- 
ing at  San  Francisco  and  Portland  read  the 
May  Supplement. 


SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA  NOTES 


We  are  putting  Registrar  Lillian  M.  Pack- 
ard through  her  paces  nowadays  and  I  must 
say  she  "proves  up"  very  well. 

I  am  glad  to  note  that  Leon  Vincent  still 
lectures  for  you.  There  are  few  like  him  but 
there  are  many  who  like  him!  (in  nomine  J. 
A.  Hills!) 

I  liked  the  editorial  on  page  8  in  the  last 
Leaves,  December  1920,  and  I  liked  "A  Van- 
ishing Quantity"  by  J.  Russell  '21.  Good 
Sense!  Glad  to  see  a  word  from  May  Chris- 
holm  Brown,  page  27.  I  suggest  that  the 
names  of  "those  present"  on  page  26  would  be 
more  interesting  to  some  of  us  if  the  maiden 
name  were  given  with  the  married  name.  I 
cannot  remember  all  the  married  names  and  I 
like  to  look  those  lists  over  and  think  of  those 
I  had  a  share  in !  Others  may  be  like  me  ?  I 
notice  you  are  "away  off"  about  the  Lasell 
cheer.     It  is  Ho-i-la,  not  Ohela ! 

I  wish  Lasell  girls  coming  to  Southern  Cal- 
ifornia would  send  me  a  card  giving  their  ad- 
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dresses  here,  so  that  we  can  send  them  cards 
for  the  Luncheon  of  the  Southern  California 
Lasell  Club.  Many  are  here  each  winter  whom 
we  wish  to  see  but  how  can  we  invite  them  if 
we  don't  know  their  addresses? 

Lena  Armstrong  Brown  '03  with  Mr. 
Brown  and  three  lovely  children  from  Boze- 
man,  Montana,  is  in  Los  Angeles  at  552  No. 
Hobart  Avenue.  They  are  all  right.  Lena 
says  Georgia  and  Fannie  Lamme  are  in  this 
section. 

Ellen  Chase  '02  has  married  Mr.  Wood  with 
three  children  of  19,  14  and  7  years.  Laura 
Chase  lives  with  Ellen  at  619  Mound  Ave.,  So. 
Pasadena.  Mr.  Wood  is  in  the  Electrical  De- 
partment of  the  great  Pacific  Electric  R.  R. 

Saw  Annie  MacDonald  Muir  and  her  come- 
ly little  Katherine  lately.  All  the  MacDonalds 
and  their  kin  were  together  last  summer  at 
La  Jolla.  Quite  a  gathering  that !  Father  and 
Augustus  from  Guanajuato,  mother  and  Jos- 
ephine from  So.  Pasadena,  Marriott  from  Al- 
hambra,  Argenta  from  Ohio,  Edna  and  Hilda 
from  Idaho  Falls,  Annie  from  San  Antonio 
and  all  their  children !  A  splendid  family 
these  MacDonalds !  I  hear  a  cousin  is  now  at 
Lasell.  If  she  is  like  her  cousins  she'll  be  a 
friend   worth   having. 

Lucile  Parish  Chickering  and  Mr.  Chicker- 
ing  are  here  for  a  too  short  stay.  They  look 
well  and  are  good-natured.  They  motor  north 
on  March  1st,  getting  back  to  Chicago  in  June. 

Fraulein  Roth  is  teaching  in  the  College  of 
the  Pacific,  San  Jose,  California.  She  is  a 
treasure  anywhere. 

I  have  been  trying  (by  letters  returned)  to 
thank  Edith  McClure  '02  for  her  call  here.  I 
was  out.  Her  card  said  "Dayton"  so  I  sent 
the  letter  there.  Returned.  Then  I  sent  to 
her  Chicago  address  as  in  catalog.  Letter  re- 
turned.   Where  is  she?    Can  you  help  me? 

I  have  a  lively  pamphlet  here  entitled  "This 
way  to  Mrs.  Allen's  School  of  Good  Cookery." 
This  is  Ida  Cogswell's  daughter.  She  tells  of 
her  first  'lessons.     Those  which  started  her  on 


her  brilliant  way — at  Oread  Institute,  Worces- 
ter.   I  wonder  she  did  not  mention  her  mother 
as  "first  cause"  as  mothers  are.    Ida  Cogswell  < 
got  her  start  at  Lasell  where  she  was  one  of 
our  best.     Those  Cogswells  were  all  fine  girls. 

I  hear  some  strange  English  (no,  not  the 
English ;  the  English  are  more  correct  than  we 
in  the  use  of  our  mother  tongue).  Now,  then, 
of  .course  Lasell  girls  never  say  such  outland- 
ish things ! 

"I'd   a'    felt   perfectly   terrible!" 
"It  was  awfully  amusing!" 
"All  well  at  home  ?"    "You  bet !" 

C.  C.  B. 


A  BREEZY  LETTER 


Dr.  Bragdon  shares  a  portion  of  a  letter  re- 
ceived from  Josephine  Chandler  Pierce  re- 
cently. "Thoughts  are  just  tumbling  over  each 
other  in  their  eagerness  to  go  from  me  to  you ! 
Since  your  letter  came,  bringing  its  train  of 
memories  I  have  written  you  imaginative  let- 
ters day  by  day,  letters  that  have  rambled  on 
(like  the  ubiquitous  Ford)  in  the  realm  of  both 
vision  and  reality.  Perhaps  I  have  taken  it  all 
out  in  thought  for  my  present  idea  is  that  brev- 
ity means  more  after  all — so  I  shall  answer 
your  questions  and  not  stop  to  tell  you  how 
Bishop  Hughes  is  my  friend  too — and  that 
Rosa  Best  and  I  are  real  friends — and  that 
Nellie  Briggs  Chandler's  little  daughter  is  my 
namesake — and  that  Clara  Creswell  Blakeney 
and  her  husband  were  my  July  next-door 
neighbors  last  summer  in  Acton,  Maine— and 
that  Emily  Warner  Palmer  has  recently  lost 
her  college  son — and  that  Kit  Pennell  Hull  '96, 
still  my  dearest  friend  in  the  all  the  world,  is 
again  a  widow — " 

She  recalls  some  of  the  many  unforgotten 
things  learned  from  him  in  school  days.  She 
also  wishes  the  addresses  of  Bess  Bailey  Van 
Orsdale  '96  and  Blanche  Kelley  Lang  '96.  It 
would  have  been  a  great  pleasure  if  it  had  been 


LASELL    LEAVES 


27 


possible  for  her  to  have  been  in  California  at 
this  time  with  her  husband  who  is  here  on  a 
business  trip. 


JUNE  IS  COMING 


The  Multiple-Five  Anniversaries  of  1916, 
1911,  1906,  1901,  1896,  1891,  1886,  1881,  1876, 
1871,  1866,  1861,  1856  are  due  this  year. 
What  are  you  doing  about  it?  Lasell  stands 
ready  to  help  you  in  any  way.  Start  the  ball 
rolling;. 


GREETINGS  FROM  THE  ORIENT 
My  Mother  is 
Mae  Chan  Lam 
Sent  by  Nellie  Wong. 


OAXACA,  MEXICO 


To  the  Lasell  Missionary  Society  : 

I  wish  to  thank  you  for  the  money  which 
you  sent  me.  It  went  towards  the  support  of 
the  same  little  girl  whom  you  helped  last  year. 
We  all  appreciated  you  thinking  of  us  down 
here  and  the  little  girl  whom  you  helped  is  of 
the  most  promising  here. 

I  am  spending  my  vacation  in  this  city.  We 
have  a  long  vacation  this  time  of  year  instead 
of  in  the  summer.  Oaxaca  is  northwest  of 
Puebla  on  the  Pacific  slope  with  an  altitude  of 
about  5000  feet,  which  is  2000  feet  less  than 
at  Puebla.    It  is  situated  in  a  lovely  green  val- 


ley which  appears  to  be  entirely  surrounded  by 
mountains  and  it  is  the  most  picturesque  of  the 
old  cities  that  I  have  seen  in  the  country.  I 
sometimes  think  a  good  name  for  it  would  be 
"A  Mexican  Sleepy  Hollow."  Everything  is 
so  quiet  and  there  is  such  a  lazy  air  about  the 
whole  place  that  one  seems  to  lose  all  ambition. 
I  love  to  go  to  the  little  park  in  the  center  of 
the  town  in  the  evenings,  and  sit  and  listen  to 
the  band  play  and  watch  the  Indians  wander 
by.  I  have  taken  several  interesting  horse- 
back rides  in  the  mountains  and  have  seen 
some  wonderful  old  Indian  ruins.  When  I 
saw  those  at  Mitla  I  could  hardly  believe  that 
the  Indians  had  created  such  things  so  many 
centuries  ago.  Their  art  must  have  been 
fascinating. 

I  shall  be  glad  to  hear  from  Lasell  at  any 
time.  Sometimes  I  feel  more  or  less  cut  off 
from  the  outside  world.  I  appreciate  so  much 
the  picture  sent  by  Dr.  Winslow  at  Christmas 
time.    I  expect  to  come  home  this  year. 

Florence  Harper  '17 


Baiter's 

Breakfast 
Cocoa 

Has  a  most  delicious  flavor. 

Is  pure  and  healthful. 
The   i deal  food   beverage. 


flto.u  i.PAi.orr. 


Genuine  has 
this  trade  mark 
on  every  pack- 
age. 

Booklet  of 

Choice  Recipes 

Sent  free. 


WALTER  BAKER  &  CO.,  LTD. 

.Established  1780  DORCHESTER.   MASS. 
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We  Give  Special  Attention 
to   the   requirements  of 

College  Girls 

Correct  dress  for  daytime  and 
evening  wear,  —  Coats,  Wraps, 
Cloth  Dresses  and  Dance  Frocks 
are  shown  in  distinctive  groups. 
We  are  now  offering  charming 
dance  frocks  in  Taffeta  and 
Georgette    at    $25    and    $35 


in  our 


Misses'  Gray  Shops 
C.  F.  HOVEY  CO. 


/^\F  all  times  of  the  year,  embroidery 
is  at  its  height  before  Christmas. 
Our  embroidery  department  is  under  new 
management  and  is  well  supplied  with  the 
newest  and  most  exclusive  designs,  all  of 
which  are  confined  to  our  store. 

A  popular  gift  this  year  will  be  hand 
drawn  handkerchiefs  in  dainty  pastel 
shades. 

Let  us  help  you  in  the  selection  of 
your  materials. 


T.  D.  Whitney  Company 

Everything  in  Linens 

37-39  TEMPLE  PLACE 

25-31  WEST  STREET 

BOSTON 


FLORISTS  FOR  LASELL  FOR  25  YEARS 


ax  Brothers 

Ttop/srs 


(Hoaxes  Soars,  Htnleta  ana  (§ttl)tfiB 


Mail  and  Telephone  Orders  Promptly  Filled 


44  TEMPLE  PLACE 


BOSTON 


CHARGE  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 


Telephones  Beach  6431,  6432 
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CAPITAL                                                SURPLUS 
$400,000                                                    $400,000 

£fetttttm  ©rust  dumpattij 

We    are  prepared    to  handle  and  cordially 
invite   the   banking    business    of    Auburndale 
people.     Small  as  well  as  large  accounts  re- 
ceive our  careful  attention. 

Other  Offices :                     A  uhutndale  Office 
Newton                                    393  Auburn  St. 
Newtonville                                   Hours,  8-2 
Newton  Centre                                Sat.,  8-1 

School                                e     ,Note.  Books 
c        ,                                           Students   Paper 
Stationery                      Fountain  Pens,  etc. 

Engraved  and  Printed 

Programs  —  Invitations  —  Dance  Orders 

^- — c^ogTr--       of  Bos  ton    ) 

THE    BEACON   HILL    STATIONERS 

Pemberton  /    Square 

BOSTON      -      -      MASSACHUSETTS 
Telephone  686  Haymarket 

Telephone,  Richmond  731-732 
C.  D.  BULLERWELL                   F.  M.  SCOBORIA 

C.  D.  BULLERWELL  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 

FRUIT  AND  PRODUCE 

7  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

(NORTH  SIDE) 

BOSTON,  MASS. 

P.  P.  ADAMS 

Big  Department  Store 

1  3  Completely  Stocked  Depart- 
ments Ready-to- Wear 
Apparel  for 

WOMEN,  MEN  AND  CHILDREN 

LEGAL  STAMPS  -  FREE  DELIVERY 

133  to   139  Moody  Street 

WALTHAM 

Childs,  Sleeper  &  Co. 

WHOLESALE  DEALERS  IN 

BEEF,  POULTRY,  MUTTON, 
LAMB  AND  VEAL 

HOTEL  SUPPLIES 
57  and  58  N.  Market  St.              Boston 
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1  he  Boston  IVIusic  Co. 


(G.  Schirmer) 


The 

most 

convenient 

Music  store 

in 

town 


26  West  street 


Tel.  :  Beach   1561 


T.    E.    MOSELEY   CO. 


Brogue  Oxfords  for  Women 

in  tan  grain  leather  with  broad  toe 

and  flat  heel  or  narrow  toe  with 

military  heel 


160  Tremont  Street 


Boston 


Telephone   Richmond    1647,    1648 
ALBERT  P.  SMITH        GILBERT  O.  EATON,  Mgr. 

SMITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,    Cheese   and  Eggs 

2   and   4  Faneuil   Hall   Market 
Boston,    Mass. 

Sole     Receivers     of     Randolph     Turnbridge 
Creameries 


FURNITURE 

WHOLESALE 


PAGE  &  BAKER  CO. 
88-102  Fulton  St., 

Telephone  Rich.  820 


Boston 


PURE   PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Receipts 

Packed  in   Stone  Jars 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,  Inc. 

78  Portland   St.,   Boston 

Tel.   577   Haymarket 
Send  for  price  list   of  over  60   kinds 


LADIES'  AND  MEN'S  FURNISHINGS 
FANCY  GOODS  AND  NOTIONS 

C  A.  DONOVAN 

DRY  GOODS 

345  Auburn  St.  Auburndale 


ELLIOT  W.  KEYES 
pjarmartet 

Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE,  MASS. 
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Mandolins, 
Guitars,  Banjos 

And     Kindred     Instruments 

For  those  who  play  and  who  appreciate  refined 
tone  quality  and  scientific  adjustment. 

Banjos     ■        -        $15.00  to     $65.00 
Guitars    -        -  10.00  to       75.00 

Mandolins       -  10.00  to       50.00 

Ditson  Empire  Mandolins 
Ditson  Empire  Guitars 
Ditson  Special  Cole  Banjos 

Martin  Guitars   and   Mandolins 
Tenor  Banjos,   Banjo-Mandolins 

Ukuleles      -        -        $5.00  to  $15.00 
Hawaiian  Steel  Guitars 

Repairing  a  Specialty 

OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

178-179  TREMONT  STREET 
BOSTON,    MASS. 


F.  Capodanno   &   Sons 
AUBURNDALE    FRUIT    MARKET 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

Fine  Assorted  Confectionery 
Cigars,  Tobacco 

325-327  Auburn  St.,  Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE 

Telephone,  Newton  West  1275 


Established  1882  Incorporated  1904 

GEORGE  P.  RAYMOND  CO. 

Costumers 

6  BOYLSTON  PLACE,        BOSTON,    MASS. 
College    Dramatic   Work   a   Specialty 

Telephone  Beach   1  45 


Auburndale  Shoe  Store 

P.  BERMAN,  Proprietor 

GUARANTEED  RUBBERS 

299  Auburn  Street  Auburndale 


William    M.  Flanders   Co. 

Wholesale    Grocers 
48  &  49  India  Street  Boston 


LARRY  ROSS 
Fine     Shoe     Repairing 

RUBBERS 

2088  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Auburndale 


Tel.  Newton  West  965-J 


Next  to  Post  Office 


D.    WIGOD 
Ladies'    Tailoring 

Cleansing,  Pressing,  Repairing,  Specialty  of 
Fancy  Dresses 

303  AUBURN  ST.,  AUBURNDALE 


The    most    delicate    and      delicious   flavored 
chocolate   to   be   found   anywhere 
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PARIS 


BROOKLYN 


Lamson  &  Hubbard  Co. 

Cor.  Boylston  and  Arlington  Sts. 


BOSTON 


GREATEST    AMERICAN 

FURRIERS 


BALCH  PRICE  CO. 

Smith  and  Fulton  Streets 
BROOKLYN,  N.Y. 


BOSTON 


MAGNOLIA 


BATCHELDER 
&  SNYDER  CO. 

Packers  and  Poultry  Dressers 
Wholesale  Only 

Beef,  Mutton,  Lamb,  Veal, 
Pork,  Hums,  Bacon,  Sau- 
sages, Poultry,  Game,  But- 
ter, Cheese,  Eggs,  Olives, 
Oils,  Fresh,  Salt  and 
Smoked  Fish 

BLACKSTONE,  NORTH. 
NORTH  CENTRE  STS. 

BOSTON 

Offices  and  Stores 
Telephone  Richmond  3000 


Carpenter-Morton 

Paints  and  Varnishes 

Have  been  giving  complete  satisfaction  for 

over  80  years 

We  sell  a  Paint  and  Varnish  for  every  Surface 

CARPENTER-MORTON  CO. 

Established  1840 

Paints,  Varnishes  and  Paint  Specialties 
77-79  Sudbury  St.  Boston.  Mass. 


M.  F.  FOLEY  CO. 

Wholesale  Fish  Dealers 

3-5-7-9  Friend  Street 

12-14-16-18  Union  Street 

BOSTON 

Phone  Richmond  28 1  1 


KORNFELD'S 


Hats,  Blouses 

Hosiery 

Furs 

Kewpie  Dolls 


Bryant  &  Ordway  Co. 

WHOLESALERS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Butter,  Eggs,  Cheese, 
Poultry  and  General  Produce 

FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET 

BASEMENT  No.  1 

Boston,  Mass. 

Telephone  Richmond  1 729 


After  Thanksgiving — 
Christmas.  The 
useful  gift  is  the 
most  acceptable. 
Visit  us 


65-69  SUMMER  STREET 

BOSTON,  MASS. 
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IF  IT  IS 

Hardware  &  Plumbing 

AT  LOW  PRICES  TRY 

State  Supply  Company 

17-19  Union  Street 
BOSTON,  MASS. 

Telephone,  Richmond  293 


C.  R.  Corwin  Company 

DEALERS  IN 

BUTTER,  EGGS 
and   POULTRY 

Basement,  2  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

SOUTH  SIDE 
BOSTON,   MASS. 


J.  B.  HUNTER  CO. 

60  SUMMER  STREET 


MANY  ARE  MAKING 
SILK   LAMP   SHADES 

WE  SELL 

WIRE  FRAMES 

Every  Size  and  Shape 

SILKS  GALLOONS 

FRINGES 


All  Materials  used  in  Making 

Silk  Lamp  Shades        Candle  Shades 
Shields,  etc. 

Instructions  Free 
Wire  Frames  Made  to  Order 


KODAKS 


FILMS 


HIGH  GRADE 

Developing,  Printing  and  Enlarging 


Page  &  Shaw's       Whitman's        Apollo 

CHOCOLATES 


2090  Commonwealth  Avenue 
AUBURNDALE 


A  FRIEND 
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Compliments  of 

O.  S.  REED 

PLASTIC  SHOES 

JP                                  Styles 

M        i                       BOOTS 
1           %                   SHOES 
^f^H    ^             PUMPS 

To  increasing  numbers  the  words  PLASTIC 
FOOTWEAR  are  synonymous  with  COM- 
FORT.    Its   flexibility,  permitting  free  action 
to   the   muscles   of    the    foot,    tends  to   their 
strengthening. 

Modified    Plastics    for   those 
not  wishing  the  full  models 

Thayer  McNeil  Company 
47  Temple  Place        15  West  Street 

C.  W.  THOMPSON  &  CO. 
Mnaxt  SeatorH 

2B  Park  St.,  Boston           Tel.  Hay  market  1150 

Send   for   out   recent   Catalogues.     Mail 

orders  filled  the  same  day  as  received. 

Music  sent  on  selection  if  desired. 

PLACE'S  STUDIO 

SPECIAL   RATES 
TO  STUDENTS 

420  Boylston  Street                  23  Forest  Street 
BOSTON                             MEDFORD 

©Ij*  drey  &{\mp 

2086  Commonwealth  Ave.       Tel.  Newton  West  980-R 
Mrs.  E.  S?  ISorhr 

We  respectfully  invite  you  to  inspect  our 
new   fall    blouses.     We  feel  assured  that  you 
will  appreciate  their  style  and  beauty. 

We  are  also  showing  many  attractive  values 
in  silk  and  cotton  underwear,  all  sizes  and  in  a 
variety  of  styles. 

Our  specialty  is  the  Gossard  Corset.    Every 
corset  is  fitted  by  a  Graduate  Corsetiere,  and  for 
this  service  there  is  no  charge.    We  stand  back 
of  this  corset  in  every  respect,  for  comfort  and 
durability. 

Patrons  are  welcome  at  all  times  to  inspect 
our  stock. 

Also  visit  our  Sanitary  Beauty  Parlor  where 
we  have  every  convenience  for  your  comfort. 

©he  Qkeg  §>ty°P 

fflts.  S.  Be  &orln> 
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THE  ISLAND  CAMP  FOR  GIRLS 

For  Booklet  address  Mrs.  Charles  F.  Towne 
Lasell  Seminary,  Auburndale  66,  Mass. 
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Correct  Clothes  for  Every  Occasion 


Smart  Afternoon  and 
Evening  Gowns 

Practical  Street  Dresses 

Sport  Skirts 

Chic  Hats 


Plain  or  Elaborately 

Embroidered  Suits 

Coats,  Blouses 

Hosiery  and 

Neckwear 


157  Tremont  Street 


WINSHIP,  BOIT  &  CO. 

Harvard  Knitting  Mills 
Wakefield,  Mass. 


"HARVARD    MILLS" 

(Hand  Finished) 
UNDERWEAR 


41*SUMMER*ST. 


Diamonds 
Watches 
Bracelet  Watches 
Platinum  Jewelry 
Green  Gold  Jewelry 
Gold  Pocket  Knives 
Gold  Pencils 


Silver  Goods 
Fancy  Bead  Chains 
Roman  Pearls 
Cameo  Brooches 
Vanity  Cases 
Doreen  Boxes 
Photo  Frames 


New    Goods 
Arrive  Every  Day 

Leather  Goods 
Fountain  Pens 
Chafing  Dishes 
Percolators 
Cut  Glass 
Ebony  Goods 
Panel  Minors 


Our    Watch    and    Jewelry    Repair     Departments    do    the    best 
work  at  very  low  prices 

Engraving  Department 

Plate  and    100     Visiting     Cards,     Script     $3.25 
Plate   and    100   Visiting  Cards.   Old   Eng.   $5.25 

MR.  F.  F.  DAVIDSON     -  AUBURNDALE 

MR.  F.  F.  DAVIDSON,  Jr.      -  AUBURNDALE 


! 
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^ay  it  wxtli  JTlmttmi 


Stye-  "little  nrraonal  imtrlj"  ntatin- 
gutaljpH  tip?  unique  frnut  tip?  uriitnarg.  3t  ta 
lljia  arxteritu,  in  fitting  ttpe  orutano  in  tip? 
nrraaton  tijat  Ijaa  mato  tip*  nam?  of 

tfaugtltrnt-CSatttfij 

tip?  ijtgljPBt  guarantee  nf  quality  that  nature, 
art  anb  aktll  rmnbinro  ran  procure  in 
arrangement  nf  flnroera. 

Utaitora  aluiaua  rourtenualu,  roelrumeo. 


Inorr  $arfe  Bt.  01f?urrtj 
Sluaton 
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Every  schoolgirl  will  love  the  snug 
Warmth   and  smartness  of  our 

Manbou  Neckpieces 

that  can  be  slipped  over  her  sheer, 
frilly  afternoon  gown  or  evening  dress 


Our  assortment  includes  white  maribou  capes  and  scarfs,  satin-lined;  maribou  chokers,  scarfs  and 
collarettes  in  black,  brown  and  natural  color,  satin-lined;  and  pearl  gray  maribou  collarettes,  scarfs 


and  capes. 


$3.95  to  $150.00 


Jordan    Marsh    Company 


Smart  Sport  Clothes 

Sport  Clothes  Comfort  —  Lasell  Girls  appreciate 
the  real  significance  of  these  words. 

Sport  Clothes  Style  —  Up-to-Date  Girls  realize 
that  in  these  garments  is  the  style-maximum. 

You  will  enjoy  making  your  sport  selections  from 
our  extensive  assortments. 


E.T,  SLATTERY  CO. 

TREMONT  STREET  -  BOSTON 

Opposite  '"Boston  Common 
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Staine's  Imported  Inlaid  Linoleums 

Cheaper  Than  Hardwood  Floors,  Much  More  Satisfactory  To  Use 


A 


FTER  months  of  waiting,  we  have  received  from  England  abundant  quantities  and  varieties  of  these  famous 
Linoleums.  There  are  both  tile  and  parquetry  effects.  Cement  them  to  the  floor  and  you  have  all  the  advan- 
tages of  hardwood  without  the  high  cost. 

Staine's  Linoleums  are  resilient  and  soft  to  the  tread,  yet  a  part  of  the  construction.     To  the  eye  they  always  give 
forth  a  cheerful  message.     They  are  labor-saving  yet  absolutely  sanitary. 

We  shall  be  glad  to  have  one  of  our  men  go  over,  with  you   the   matter  of  having  one  of  these  Linoleums 
cemented  to  your  floor. 

Only  $2.50  and  $3.25  the  yard 

John  H.  Pray  &  Sons  Co. 

646  Washington  Street,  Opp.  Boylston  Street,  Boston  1 0 

TELEPHONE  BEACH  2000 


Meyer  Jonasson  &  Co. 

TREMONT  &  BOYLSTON  STS.,  BOSTON 


Suits,   Gowns,   Coats, 

Blouses,   Skirts,   Silk 

Petticoats,  Sweaters 

and   Furs 


Garments  for  Seminary  Girls 
a  Special  Feature 


iMiUmmj 


Distinctive  Styles  for  Dress  and  Sport  Wear 

Ummma    (Enata 

Domestic    and   English    Manufacture 

POLO  COATS  RAINCOATS 

GLOVES 


383  WASHINGTON  ST 
BOSTON 
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CALVIN  COOLIDGE 

Honorary  Member  Class  of  1922 


THE  STAFF  OF  THE  JUNIOR  LEAVES 


*£>v. 


J's  for  Joviality,  a  thing  that  makes  them  glad ; 
U  stands  for  Uprightness,  which  they  all  have; 
N  means  Number  for  there  are  quite  a  few; 
I  is  Irresistible,  they  all  are  that,  too ; 
O's  for  Onward  the  road  on  which  they  strive ; 
R's  for  Rivalry,  which  keeps  them  all  alive ; 
S  means  Staunch  for  to  their  class  they're  true. 
Juniors,  all  praise  to  dear  old  '22. 


'IT'S  HERE!" 


"Sprig  has  cub."  No  this  is  no  Hungarian 
Rhapsody  in  E  Minor,  merely  a  plain 
American  term,  spoken  of  late  by  any  and 
many  of  us  with  a  peculiar  nasal  twang 
which  enables  us  to  pronounce  our  "ins" 
and  "ans"  in  French  class  with  remarkable 
ease.  Well,  the  translation  of  the  above 
phrase  is  merely  "Spring  has  come." 

As  I  said  before,  it's  here.  1  don't  pre- 
tend to  be  the  first  one  to  spring  the  news 
on  you  ;  that  would  be  cheating  old  Robin 
out  of  his  job.  Fact  is,  a  good  many  of  us 
knew  it  several  weeks  ago,  when  the  gay 
old  bird  came  up  from  the  south,  perched 
himself  on  a  branch  and  tried  to  keep  his 
morale  in  spite  of  the  chilly  winds  and 
snowy  ground. 

But  that  was  several  weeks  ago.  Since 
then,  old  Sol  has  transferred  our  three  feet 
of  snow  into  four  feet  of  water,  and  the 
water  into  "sloughs  of  despair"  for  those 
who  have  to  go  through  them.  Yes — "it's 
here,"  with  a  vengeance.  No  longer  does 
one  hear  the  snarling  and  clanking  of  ele- 
phant-eared galoshes   (thank  heavens)  ;  for 


we  have  now  exchanged  the  loose-jointed 
foot  apparel  for  the-  more  dainty  and  trim 
rubber  which  emits  no  annoying  noise  ex- 
cept an  occasional  long  damp  "sqush." 

We  meet  our  friends  on  the  streets,  who 
greet  us  with  words  bearing  the  afore-men- 
tioned French  pronunciation  and  then  hurry 
on  after  vigorously  applying  Dad's  table- 
sized  handkerchiefs  to  their  exceedingly 
brilliant  noses. 

A  few  venturesome  ones  brave  the  winds 
to  try  out  the  effects  of  their  new  spring 
color  schemes  on  their  classmates;  (we 
note  that  they're  wearing  them  longer  in 
Paris  and  in  scallops).  Hat  trimmings  too, 
we  note,  have  a  tendency  to  swathe  one's 
many  or  few  brains  and  to  cascade  and  flow 
off  the  brim  to  one's  shoulder. 

Perhaps  we  note  the  coming  of  spring, 
most  of  all  in  the  class  room.  On  any 
sunny  morning  there  is  a  general  air  of 
abstraction  (excepting  among  the  be- 
spectacled sharks  whose  weary  souls  hang 
eagerly  on  the  instructor's  words)  during 
the  teacher's  very  involved  explanation. 
Suddenly  she  pounces  upon  some  poor  thing. 
The  poor  thing  looks  up  with  a  hazy  blank- 
ness  which  brings  down  from  the  teacher, 
words  of  righteous  indignation.  Righteous 
indignation — ,  yes,  for  during  the  whole  ex- 
planation, the  poor  thing  has  been  gazing 
out  on  the  fire  escape,  her  feeble  mind  wan- 
dering one  hundred  miles  off  amid  the  birds 
and  daisies  with  John.  Another  form  of 
spring  abstraction  is  caused  by  the  over-in- 
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evidence  of  "specials"  postmarked  New 
Haven  and  Hanover,  N.  H. ;  for  according 
to  Tennyson  and  a  certain  "vie"  record,  "In 
the  spring,  a  young  man's  fancy  lightly  turns 
to  thoughts  of  love." 

A  very  frequent  but  painful  spring  scene 
is — a  smooth,  luscious  puddle  placed  square- 
ly on  the  sidewalk  and  Amelia  Anne  saun- 
tering down  the  sidewalk,  school  books 
under  arm,  eyes  raised  heavenwards. 
Splash !  down  slips  Amelia  Anne  neatly  into 
the  mud  puddle ;  a  question  mark  plainly 
rises  over  her  raised  eyebrows.  We  will 
leave  A.  A.  dazed,  while  the  laughter  of 
some  humorous  individual  falls  on  her  in- 
dignant ears. 

Yea  verily — "Sprig  is  cubbing  ! 
This  I  know 

For  the  birdies 
Told  me  so." 

— H.  Lcicht. 


QUERIES 


Does  Jean  go  Woodward  every  day, 
Through  Groves  and  Greenwood — the  Ord- 

way  ? 
Can  you  imagine  Margaret  Scaling  the  wall 
Or  even  our  Helen  Stern  at  all? 
If  Lucile  played  the  Pfeifer  her 
Would  Sally  Bascom  home? 
If    Zylpha    Ames    right    does    she    hit    her 

Marks  ? 
And  do  the  Coons,  in  Dixie  go  on  larks? 
If    there    was    Moore    Leicht    on    a    bright 

clouded  night, 
Would   the    Ladd   be   sure   to   make   Noyes 

with  his  Home  ? 
If  it  Avere  Mid  Knight  and  you  were  seated 

by  the  Spring 
Would  you  Starrett  the  moon  and  say  "I'm 

King?" 
Did  you  ever  hear  the  rhyme — "Hurley  to 

bed  and  Hurley  to  rise?" 
We  tell  you  Lillian  Doane  do  it — we're  sure. 
If  Lillian  Wood  could  she  Barbara  Smith, 
And  Melgaard  in  basket  ball  ? 


Has  Schweitzer  anything  to  do  with  cheese, 
Or   a   case   with    Sellars?     Don't  make   me 

sneeze. 
Would    you    Aide    Beeche    if    she    were    in 

trouble  ? 
Or  do  you  think  Tish  would  Carter  around? 
Do   you    think    that    Frances    would   make    a 

good  Spieker, 
Or  Gertrude,  what  is  called,  a  Schumaker? 


BOOK  REVIEW 


"Dante's  Inferno" — Room  70. 

"Seats  of  the  Mighty" — Teachers'  meet- 
ings. 

"Hearts'  Haven"— The  Dell. 

"The  Joyous  Trouble  Makers" — Lessons. 

"The  Call  of  the  Wild"— The  Vill. 

"The  Yellow  Ticket" — That  practise  period 
slip. 

"A  Court  of  Inquiry" — The  Office. 

"Up  From  Slavery" — After  Graduation. 

"Under  Fire" — A  quiz. 

"Call  of  the  Bells"— 6.45  A.  M. 

"Bits  of  History" — Miss  Hoit's  10.50  class. 

"What  is  education?" — We  wonder. 

"Two  Alike" — Lorraine  Hurley  and  Flor- 
ence Gifford. 

"Room  Number  72"— 'Nuff  said. 

"Victims'   Return" — After  vacation. 

"Pollyanna" — Our  little  cheer  leader — G. 
Tiernan. 

"Need  for  Art  in  Life" — Dot.  Shove. 

"Why  is  the  Dollar  Shrinking?"— The 
Drug  Store. 

"Fools'  Revenge" — Not  preparing  your 
lesson  to  spite  the  teacher. 

"Notable  New  Yorkers" — Adele  Busher, 
Peggy  Payne,  Rosalie  Gruhn.  Connie  Nies. 

"You  are  the  Hope  of  the  World" — Class 
of  '22. 

"Forty  Thousand  Quotations"  —  This 
paper. 

"Blow,  Blow"— Jerry  Banks. 

"Song  of  Three  Friends" — Marjorie  Nor- 
ris,  Margaret  Tibbetts,  Zylpha  Ames. 

"That  Which  Hath  Wings"— Money. 
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"Great  Expectations" — Going  home. 

"Danger  Mark" — Probation. 

"Firing  Line" — Oral  quiz. 

"Deliverance" — Lunch  bell. 

"Twice  Told  Tales" — A  habit  with  teach- 
ers. 

"Red  and  Black" — Louise  Puckett  and 
Carolyn  Badger. 

"Century" — Some  recitation  periods. 

"Good  Furniture" — Chapel  seats. 

"The  Music  Master"— Marion  Bodwell. 


"SIMPLE"    QUOTATIONS 


"Wearily  I  sit  and  listen." — Saturday  lec- 
ture. 

"Thoughts  on  wild  uncanny  themes." — The 
essay  subjects  in  English. 

"A  song  for  unsung  heroines  who  stood  the 
awful  test." — Final  English  Quiz. 

"With  them  the  seed  of  Wisdom  did  I 
sow." — The  Faculty. 

"A  world  of  fun  is  ambushed  in  those 
bright  eyes  of  hers." — Doris  Brown. 

"I  s'pect  I'll  grow." — Sis  Loomis. 

"Soft  peace  she  brings  when  she  arrives." — 
Mrs.  Martin. 

"I  may  be  little,  but,  oh  my !" — Marjorie 
Rhoades. 

"And  when  she  walks  upright,  she  hits  the 
stars." — Feme  Smith. 

"I  aspire  to  greatness." — Gertrude  Johnson. 

"She  speaks,  yet  she  says  nothing." — Adele 
Busher. 

"Endurance,  foresight,  strength  and  skill." 
— Basket  Ball  Team. 

"The  rude  sea  grew  civil  at  her  song." — 
Alice  Pape. 

"The  halls  within  resound  with  the  shrieks 
of  women." — Glee  Club  Rehearsals. 

"Though  this  be  play  to  you,  it's  death  to 
us." — The  Editors. 


THE    LATEST    (?)    PLAYS 


"School  for  Scandal."— Study  Hall. 

"Angel  Face." — Gertrude  Johnson. 

"Held  by  the  Enemy." — "Please  see  me  at 
once,"  signed  Charles  F.  Towne. 

"Way  Down  East."— Ruth  Smith. 

"The  Mob."— At  the  Mail  Boxes. 

"Too   many  Cooks." — In   P.   K. 

"Fashion." — Edith  Boadway. 

"Clarence." — Vera  Clauer. 

"Safety  First." — "Cramming"  for  a  quiz. 

"Some  Baby." — Marjorie  Spenser. 

"The  Wonderful  Thing." — 100  per  cent  in  a 
quiz. 

"Sinners."— We. 

"Something    to    Do." — What    the    teachers 
give  us. 

"Step  Lively." — "Lights  out"  has  rung. 

"It's    up    to    you." — All    to    keep    up    class 
spirit. 

"Honors  are  Even." — Among  the  staff. 

"East  is  West." — We  wish  it  were. 
•  "One." — Edna  Staats — Margarite  Scaling. 

"The  Rivals."— The  Blues  and  The  Whites. 


SONG  HITS 


"Happy  Days." — On  restrictions. 
"Beyond  the  Horizon." — Graduation  for  '21. 


"Golden  Hours." — Meal  time. 

"Sally  in  our  Alley."— Sally  Marks. 

"Jazz  Babies." — Jack  Frost  and  Eva  French. 

"A  Good  Man  Is  Hard  to  Find."— And  well 
we  all  know  it. 

"Bright  Eyes." — Lucile  Eichengreen. 

"O-la-la-Wee- Wee."— Mile. 

"When  the  Shadows  Fall." — Restrictions. 

"Waiting." — Marjorie   Gifford. 

"I  Want  a  Dixie  Sweetheart." — Fannye 
Brown. 

"Peggy."— Peggy  Reid. 

"Smiling."— Nell  West. 

"Just  Snap  your  Fingers  at  Care." — 
Marion  Crawford. 

"Now  and  Then." — Checks  from  home. 

"Mammy." — Rena  Hays. 

"Ain't  We  Got  Fun." — Everybody  at  school. 

"Love  Birds." — Thelma  Blossom  and  B. 
Spieker. 


Class    Spirit !     Do    you    know    what    class 
spirit  is?    One  big  phase  of  it  is  "peP" ' 
P  erpetual 

E  ffervescing 
P  ower ; 

P  erfect 

E  nthusiasm 
7?  equired. 
Power  to  do,  to  stimulate,  to  promote — that 
is  pep ! 

The  Juniors  have  shown  good  spirit,  al- 
though they  have  been  greatly  hindered  in 
their  activities  because  of  the  size  of  the  class 
and  the  fact  that  they  are  scattered  in  the 
various  houses.  The  Seniors ! — well,  we  all 
know  what  a  well  organized  and  clever  class 
they  have. 

Do  the  knockers  who  crab  about  everything 
from  "soup"  to  "nuts"  encourage  and  inspire 
to  ideals  and  victory?  Will  you  hang  with 
such  Useless  Knockers  or  will  you  join  the 
United  Pushers  ? 

Now  that  spring  is  here  let's  let  its  bright- 
ness and  sunshine  open  the  bud  of  School 
Spirit,  that  its  freshness  may  pervade  our 
school  life.  With  class  spirit  as  the  seed,  our 
school  activities  will  gain  strength  through  our 
support  for  the  stem,  which  will  uphold  the 
bud,  our  school  ideals.  Now  let's  help  it  to 
blossom  forth  in  full  flower. 

Let's  wake  up  Lasell !  Pepper  your 
thoughts  with  loyalty,  Lasell ! 

Signed :    Ima  Pepper, 
U.  B.  Peppier, 
All  B.  Peppier. 


Now  that  spring  is  here  in  full  force  and 
we  are  nearing  another  wonderful  round  of 
our  school-life,  let's  keep  so  busy  that  we 
won't  have  enough  time  even  to  cross  from 
the  calendar  the  days  that  sometimes  seem  so 
numerous.  How  can  we.be  busy?  It  is  easy 
enough  if  you  are  energetic  and  awake  (or 
pretend  to  be)  and  if  you  can  swim.  It  isn't 
necessary  to  swim  like  a  fish,  perhaps,  but 
just  to  be  able  to  keep  on  the  top  of  the  water 
and  yell.  The  requirements  are  not  stiff,  al- 
though you  probably  will  become  stiff  after 
the  first  few  practices ;  but  why  not  be  in 
style  with  the  rest  of  your  classmates?  Just 
because  you  think  you  can't  make  the  crew 
don't  hesitate  to  go  out  for  it ;  for  many  times 
girls  are  chosen  who  never  before  realized 
their  ability.     What  is  there  to  lose? 

If  you  are  unable  to  go  out  for  the  team, 
boost  your  class,  Juniors !  Seniors !  Sopho- 
mores !  Freshmen !  The  class  of  '22  won  last 
year.  Which  one  will  carry  the  honors  this 
year? 

Try  and  we'll  all  paddle  with  you, 
Shirk  and  you'll  row  alone. 

The  Lazy  Girls'  Creed 

Don't  study  when  you're  tired. 

Or  have  anything  else  to  do : 
Don't  study  when  you're  happy, 

For  that  will  make  you  blue. 
Don't  study  in  the  daytime, 

And  don't  study  at  night ; 
But  study  at  all  other  times 

With  all  your  main  and  might ! 
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THE  LASELL  TRUSTEES 


On  Monday  evening,  April  25th,  was  held 
*  at  Lasell  Seminary  one  of  the  most  important 
and  significant  meetings  in  the  history  of  the 
school. 

For  some  time  Dr.  Winslow  has  been  look- 
ing towards  the  future  of  Lasell  with  a  desire 
so  to  plan  that  the  school  would  be  perpetu- 
ated under  the  safest  and  wisest  guardianship. 
His  purpose  is  to  place  Lasell  Seminary  in 
the  hands  of  the  Alumnae.  Such  a  change 
could  not  be  effected  hastily  and  in  order  to 
profit  by  the  wisest  council,  Dr.  Winslow  se- 
lected with  care  and  called  together  a  company 
of  men  and  women  interested  in  educational 
and  financial  problems.  After  submitting  to 
them  a  careful  resume  of  the  history  of  the 
school  from  its  incipiency  to  the  present  date, 
he  asked  for  an  expression  from  the  guests. 
It  was  gratifying  to  hear  from  these  promi- 
nent business  men  and  women  of  Boston,  New- 
ton and  elsewhere  such  spontaneous  endorse- 
ment of  the  unique  and  fine  work  accom- 
plished by  Lasell,  and  a  hearty  Godspeed  for 
the  new  plan. 

It  was  especially  gratifying  to  have  present 
at  this  meeting  as  guests  of  honor  several 
members  of  the  classes  of  '57  and  '61.  Flora 
Drew  Sampson,  '57,  expressed  for  herself  and 
schoolmates  of  sixty  years  ago,  their  hearty- 
approval  of  the  new  plan,  which  if  carried  out, 
gives  assurance  of  the  perpetuation  of  the 
school  and  opens  the  way  for  endowments, 
scholarships  and  generous  giving  on  the  part 
of  the  Alumnae,  former  students  and  loyal 
friends  of  the  school,  a  plan  which. could  not 
materialize  so  long  as  the  school  was  under 
private  ownership. 

At  our  Principal's  request  seven  gentlemen, 
who  had  previously  consented  to  serve,  were 
appointed  incorporators ;  one  of  the  number,  a 
Boston  lawyer  residing  in  Newton,  advising 
as  to  the  procedure.  A  complete  and  more 
definite  word  will  be  sent  later  to  the  former 
students.  In  the  meantime  we  are  quite  sure 
our    Principal    would   be   gratified   to    receive 


expressions  of  interest  from  girls  at  a  dis- 
tance supplementing  the  hearty  endorsement 
which  he  is  receiving  from  the  nearby  Alum- 
nae.    ^ 


LOCALS 


What  a  lot  I  have  to  tell  you,  dear  reader. 
Do  you  know  that  I'm  brimming  over  with 
news?  I'm  fairly  distracted  when  I  try  to 
decide  what  I  shall  tell  you  first.  Maybe  be- 
cause I  have  just  returned  from  having  such 
a  pleasant  vacation,  I  feel  as  if  I  should  first 
tell  you  about  that.  So  I'm  going  to !  Mis? 
Potter  chaperoned  fourteen  of  us  girls  to 
Washington ;  and  what  a  jolly  time  she  gave 
us !  Elsewhere  in  our  columns  you  will  find 
an  account  of  our  trip.  I  shall  never  forget 
those  experiences,  but  then  neither  have  I 
forgotten  the  many  events  that  happened  be- 
fore Easter  vacation. 

It  was  on  Saturday,  March  5,  that  Mr. 
Square  lectured  on,  "Thrift,"  and  gave  us  so 
many  practical  ideas.  The  following  day  at 
Vesper  Service,  Mrs.  Thirkield  (Mary 
Haven)  spoke  about  the  work  she  and  many 
other  noble  women  are  doing  in  the  mission- 
ary fields.  The  Rev.  Mr.  Lichliter  of  Newton 
held  Vespers  Sunday,  March  13  ;  and  the  fol- 
lowing Sunday,  March  20,  the  Rev.  James 
A.  Fairley  led  the  service.  Both  speakers 
could  not  but  inspire  every  Lasell  girl  to 
endeavor  to  make  her  life  both  noble  and  use- 
ful. "Near  East  Relief"  was  Dr.  A.  C.  Mc- 
Crea's  subject  Saturday.  March  19.  Again 
we  were  fortunate  in  hearing  first-hand  in- 
formation about  Japan. 

I  suppose  that  you  are  wondering  who  has 
been  leading  Christian  Endeavor  lately.  March 
11,  Helen  Johnson  spoke  on  "Prayer"  and 
March  18,  Katherine  Howe  on  "Happiness." 
Genevieve  Tiernan  sang  that  night ;  and  with 
Miss  Potter's  helpful  prayer,  the  last  meeting 
of  the  Christian  Endeavor  Society  for  the 
term  closed. 
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"Something  good  is  surely  coming,"  said 
Mrs.  Martin,  and  we  all  agreed  when  Miss 
Champlain  came  to  read  to  ns  on  Saturday, 
March  12.  She  gave  many  clever  and  well- 
chosen  selections,  each  one  of  which  we 
greatly  enjoyed. 

On  March  10,  we  played  basket-ball  with 
Lexington,  and  what  do  you  think  the  score 
was  ?  64  to  2  in  favor  of  Lasell !  Tuesday, 
March  22,  the  final  basket-ball  game  between 
The  Blues  and  The  Whites  was  played,  end- 
ing with  the  score  30  to  25  in  favor  of  The 
Blues. 

It  was  on  March  21  that  we  witnessed  a 
most  interesting  and  successful  gymnastic  per- 
formance, which  was  held  in  Gardner  Barn. 

Orphean  Club  held  its  yearly  concert  March 
16,  and  it,  too,  was  a  success.  After  the  con- 
cert there  was  a  reception.  Both  were  very 
enjoyable,  and  the  evening  was  a  memorable 
one. 

I  do  believe  I  have  told  you  almost  every- 
thing, dear  reader.  As  you  have  undoubtedly 
heard,  the  Seniors  took  their  tables  March  19. 
And  last  but  not  least  Vice-President  Calvin 
Coolidge  has  consented  to  be  the  honorary 
member  of  our  class  of  '22.  Isn't  that  won- 
derful? This  was  announced  April  5,  the 
first  school  day  after  vacation. 

I  could  write  much  about  the  numerous  con- 
certs, places  and  plays  we  have  been  to,  but 
this  is  all  for  now.  My  hope  is  that  you've 
enjoyed   reading  this   as   much   as    I   enjoyed 


writing  it. 


Goodbye  to  you. 

The  Local  Editor. 


FACULTY  FOLLIES 

The  Fashionable  Foolish  Faculty  Follies 
made  its  debut,  before  the  most  appreciative 
audience  in  the  county,  on  the  twenty-third  of 
March.  It  was  one  of  the  most  dramatic  com- 
edies ever  produced,  and  the  audience  shrieked 
hilariously  throughout.  This  Broadway  Cast 
of  favorites  deserves  the  highest  praise  pos- 
sible.    Special  credit  is  due  Miss  Potter,  the 


star  of  the  evening,  who,  as  Senorita  Solfeg- 
gio, warbled  with  beautiful  musical  sounds 
many  oriental  and  original  songs ;  as  "Delica-  / 
tessen-essen-essen-Cabrera."  She  received  a 
head  of  gorgeous  cabbage  weighing  three 
pounds  as  an  expression  of  humble  apprecia- 
tion. Miss  Witherbee,  a  new  star  in  the  cast, 
also  executed  harmonious  and  silent  cemeterial 
music  on  the  violin  and  was  wildly  applauded. 
The  most  important  scenes  besides  the  concert 
were  "Opening  Day  Scene,"  "Street  Scene" 
on  the  avenue,  "Mob  Scene"  on  the  truck, 
"Sight  Seen"  (which  we  saw)  ;  also  there  is 
need  of  mention  of  the  fantastical  "Masticat- 
ing Scene."  In  fact,  the  entire  cast  and  its 
performance  was  a  roaring  success  and  we 
have  already  signed  the  contract  for  the  Follies 
next  year. 

PROGRAM. 

The   World-Renowned   Wandering   Players 

will  now  present  a 

Farce-Tragedy 

or 

Thrilling    Scenes    from   the   life    of    the 

Folly   Heights   School   for  Girls 

Ten  Miles  from  Notvhere. 

in  a 

Positively  Farewell  Appearance. 

It   should  be  explained  that   the  term   Wandering 

players  refers  only  to  their  wandering  minds. 

Ladies  are  respectfully  requested  to  remove  their 
hats  and  overshoes. 

ACT   I. 

Opening  Day  at  School. 

ACT   II. 

I.    Street   Scene — Refreshments 
IT.    Mob     Scene — Class    Spirit 

ACT  III,   Monday 

I.  Breakfast 

II.  A  Trip  of  Historic  Interest 

ACT   IV. 
Pupils'  Recital : 

1.  Piano  Solo  by  Aida  Buntingski 

2.  Violin  Solo  by  Mile.  Marie  Witheritch 

3.  Russian  Ballet  by  the  Woodland  Nymphs,  other- 

wise known  as  Youngsters  of  the  Junior  School 

4.  An  Area  by  Senorita  Solfeggio  Finale 

5.  Ensemble  by   Geraldine   Farrar,   Graciphine   Aus- 

tineski,  Annette  Barrisolene 

6.  Operetta  by  the  Orphan  Club 

Curtain 
Encore 
Final  Curtain 
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THE  WASHINGTON  TRIP 


The  party  of  fourteen  girls,  with  Miss  Pot- 
ter as  chaperon  and  genial  companion,  had  a 
memorable  experience  in  the  Easter  vacation. 
The  boat-ride  from  Fall  River  and  the  en- 
trance into  New  York  Harbor  on  a  clear  morn- 
ing was,  in  itself,  a  pleasant  feature  of  the 
trip.  The  Statue  of  Liberty,  with  arm  up- 
lifted, seemed  to  be  extending  a  special  wel- 
come to  us.  After  breakfast  on  shipboard  we 
had  only  time  to  be  driven  to  the  great  Penn- 
sylvania Station. 

In  Philadelphia  we  had  the  opportunity  to 
go  about  the  city  and  to  visit  Independence 
Hall  and  the  Betsy  Ross  House  before  lun- 
cheon at  Hotel  Rittenhouse.  Then  we  again 
journeyed  forth,  this  time  to  feast  our  eyes 
upon  the  marvels  of  the  most  wonderful  jew- 
eler's store  in  America — Tiffany's.  Philadel- 
phia offered  so  much  to  attract  us  that  we 
really  hated  to  hear  that  train  time  had  come. 

At  the  Washington  station  and  throughout 
the  whole  city,  we  were  impressed  with  the 
atmosphere  of  cleanliness  and  quiet.  Our 
stopping-place  was  Hotel  Raleigh,  a  very 
pretty  and  homelike  house.  We  were  so 
eager  not  to  miss  anything  that  we  kept  busy 
nearly  every  minute.  We  visited  Mt.  Vernon 
— that  simple  but  stately  home  of  our  first 
president.  We  went  to  Arlington,  the  burial 
place  of  our  soldier-dead.  There  we  saw  the 
old  Lee  Mansion.  In  the  city  itself,  besides  the 
Washington  Monument  we  visited  the  beau- 
tiful Lincoln  Memorial,  the  Corcoran  Art  Gal- 
lery, the  Congressional  Library,  the  National 
Museum,  in  which  are  collected  the  Roosevelt 
trophies.  In  the  Capitol,  of  course,  we  saw 
the  assembly  rooms  of  the  two  houses.  We 
also  had  a  chance  to  ride  in  the  Senators' 
private  subway.  Secretary  Weeks,  whom  we 
met  in  the  War  and  Navy  Building  was  kind 
enough  to  procure  us  a  pass  to  one  of  the 
White  House  receptions. 

On  Easter  Monday  we  joined  the  crowds, 
looking  on  at  the  egg-rolling  festival,  which 
for  some  years  has  not  been  held.     That  day 


was  the  most  thrilling  of  all,  for  after  look- 
ing about  the  White  House,  we  entered  the 
reception  room  and  had  the  much-sought 
pleasure  of  shaking  hands  with  President  and 
Mrs.  Harding.  Perhaps  by  this  time  they 
have  forgotten  us,  but  we  shall  not  soon  for- 
get them  or  the  delights  of  our  happy  days  in 
Washina'ton. 


CASTILLOS   DE  TORRESNOBLES 


The  play,  Castillos  de  Torresnobles,  given 
on  April  15  by  the  Spanish  Department  under 
the  able  direction  of  Senora  Orozco  deserves 
more  than  a  passing  notice  in  our  news  letter. 
The  stage  setting,  representing  first  the  salon 
of  a  Spanish  home  and  then  a  plaza  in  a  small 
town,  was  very  successfully  arranged.  Even 
the  window,  from  which  the  fair  marquesa 
leaned  to  listen  to  the  serenades  of  her  fond 
suitors,  resisted  the  jostling  of  the  merry  vil- 
lagers as  they  hurried  by  in  their  gay  costumes. 

The  play  is  a  typical  Spanish  comedy  with 
highborn  lovers  in  disguise,  a  kindly  priest,  a 
dashing  toreador,  a  bright-eyed  gypsy,  a  sol- 
emn watchman,  and  clever  dancers  and  musi- 
cians. All  the  parts  were  admirably  taken, 
thanks  to  the  girls'  own  interest  and  to  Se- 
nora's  careful  instruction. 

PERSONAGES 

Duque  de  Guzman,  prometido  a Ruth  Rawlings 

Mercedes,  Marquesa  de  Torresnobles, 

Catherine  Murchison 
Susita,  amiga  y  confidente  de  la  marquesa,  sobrina 

del  Aida  Beeche 

Cura  de  Cercedilla Helen  Conger 

Agapito,  estudiante  de  medicina  en  la  corte,  hijo 

del    Viola   Sullivan 

Senor  Rodrigo,  alcalde  de  Cercedilla,  Lillian  Fontaine 

Gitana    Emma   Murchison 

Tio  Trompeta,  sereno,  pregonero  y  aguador, 

Maria  Cabrera 

Perico,  chico  de  la  calle Lorraine  Hurley 

Una   Nina Alice   Pape 

Un  Mozo  de  Estacion Cecile  Loomis 


WOODLAND    PARK   NOTES 


The  VIII  grade,  accompanied  by  Mrs.  Pal- 
mateer,  spent  the  afternoon  of  March  19th  in 
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Boston.  They  visited  the  Guild  of  Boston 
Artists,  the  Copley  Gallery,  and  Doll  and  Rich- 
ards. 

Our  Easter  Chapel  Services  were  held  on 
the  morning  of  March  22nd.  Miss  Potter 
came  to  us  and  was  indeed  an  inspiration. 
The  description  of  Easter  times  spent  in  three 
foreign  countries  was  vivid  and  interesting. 

We  were  glad  this  year  to  have  a  part  in 
the  Gymnastic  Exhibit  at  Gardner  Barn. 
Under  the  direction  of  Mary  Cowles,  Cap- 
tain, Inez  Cabrera  and  Preble  Borden,  Lieu- 
tenants, the  resident  Woodland  Park  Hall 
pupils  gave  a  setting-up  exercise  and  military 
drill.  This  was  followed  by  a  folk  dance — 
by  girls  from  the  residence  and  day  school. 

The  last  dancing  lesson  for  this  year  on 
March  24th  took  the  form  of  a  party.  We 
have  greatly  enjoyed  having  the  boys  of  the 
Allen  Military  School  of  West  Newton  share 
our  lessons  this  year,  and  the  experiment  has 
proved  successful.  Ice  cream  and  cake  were 
served  by  the  boys  to  their  partners  and  to 
the  parents  and  guests  who  were  with  us. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Towne  could  not  entirely 
leave  us  behind  them  when  they  went  to  Ber- 
muda. They  found  Marjorie  May  awaiting 
them  and  she  kept  close  guard.  Marjorie  re- 
turned to  school  April  12th  and  brought  two 
rabbits,  which  are  great  pets  with  us  all. 

The  hot-bed  vegetables  and  flower  gardens 
are  a  source  of  interest  to  all  the  grades.  Of 
the  many  flowers  planted  about  Junior  House, 
many  are  autumn  blossoming  plants,  so  that 
we  may  enjoy  them  next  September. 

We  had  an  interesting  morning  visiting  the 
Athenaeum  Press  in  Cambridge  on  April  9th. 
We  are  greatly  indebted  to  the  courtesy  and 
interest  of  the  guide  assigned  to  us. 

Mr.  Curtis,  of  Philadelphia,  spent  Sunday, 
April  17th,  with  his  daughter  Esther  at  Wood- 
land Park. 

Miss  Charlotte  Rider,  Lasell  '08,  came  from 
Boston,  Monday  afternoon,  April  19th,  and 
spent  a  few  hours  with  Miss  Potter  and  Miss 
Bull. 


We  are  always  glad  for  any  excuse  for  a 
picnic.  Inez  Cabrera's  birthday,  April  20th, 
was  sufficient  excuse,  so  we  added  all  the  girls 
who  haven't  birthday  anniversaries  during  the 
school  year,  and  a  fine  warm  day  gave  us  the 
setting  we  required. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Towne,  Mrs.  Furlong  and 
Roger  and  Miss  Arey  joined  us  in  a  picnic 
supper  on  the  hill  by  Junior  House.  The 
great  birthday  cake,  the  bon-fire,  the  teeter 
board,  and  tennis  all  added  to  our  accus- 
tomed good  cheer.  Our  first  spring  time  pic- 
nic was  a  real  success. 


The  Best  Steppers  of  the  Junior  Class 
Louise  Jackson. 
Caroline  Badger. 
Helen  Adams. 
Marguerite  Scaling. 
Helen  Louis. 
Marjorie  Lewis. 

Here's  to  our  president, 

Loyal  and  true, 
Though  she  is  small 

She  is  surely  true  blue ! 

H.  P.  Case. 


JUNIOR  CLASS  OFFICERS 

President,  Louise  Jackson;  Vice-President,  Catherine  Howe; 

Secretary,  Lucille  Eichengreen;  Treasurer,  Jeanne  Woodward 
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We  are  truly  proud  to  preface  our  per- 
sonals with  this  prize  poem  of  Miriam  Kent 
Flynn  '12.  In  a  recent  contest  held  by  Bur- 
dett  College,  Miriam  won  the  second  prize. 
The  class  of  '12  have  every  reason,  as  well 
as  the  "old  guard"  at  Lasell,  of  being  very 
proud  of  this  graduate : 

"What's  the  use  of  holding  grudges 

As  the  days  go  flying  by? 

This  old  world  goes  on  without  you 

When  you  mope  and  sulk  and  sigh. 

What's  the  use? 

"What's  the  use  of  hugging  to  you 

All  the  hurt  and  sting  and  pain 

Of  a  thoughtless  word  or  action? 

Stubborn   hearts   have  naught   to   gain. 

What's  the  use? 

"Just   forget  you   ever   quarreled, 

Bandage  up  your  wounded  pride, 

Rustle  up  your  sense  of  humor — 

Don't  be  cold,   self-satisfied. 

What's  the  use? 

"What's  the  use  of  losing  patience 

Over  tiny,  trivial  things? 

You  lost  much  of  life  and  laughter 

That  contentment  always  brings. 

What's  the  use? 

"All  your  friends  will  cease  to  love  you 

If  you  ever  growl  and   frown 

Just  because  the  wind's  against  you 

For  a  time,  and  holds  you  down. 

What's  the  use? 

"Shut  the  door  on  all  your  worries — 

Oftentimes  unreal,  you'll  find, 

Why  see  all  the  storm  and  weeping 

And  to  peace  and  joy  be  blind? 

What's  the  use? 

"Haven't  we  enough  of  sorrow 

In  these  days  of  woe  and  strife? 

Why  remember  all  the  hardships, 

All   the  pettiness  of   life? 

What's  the  use?" 


It  goes  without  saying  that  our  old  girls' 
wedding  and  engagement  notices  prove  the 
most  interesting  news  items  to  our  subscribers. 

The  second  of  April  was  the  wedding  day 
of  Miss  Roberta  H.  Pickering,  head  of  our 
Mathematics  Department,  when  she  became 
the  bride  of  Mr.  Frank  A.  Montgomery. 

Dorothy  Hanna  Redmond  '17  became  the 
bride  of  Mr.  Herald  Addison  Jones  on  the 
sixteenth  of  April. 

The  marriage  of  Jennie  A.  Hamilton  'Gl- 
and Mr.  Edwin  Holt  Eliason  took  place  on 
the  thirtieth  of  March.  After  the  fifteenth 
of  April,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Eliason  will  be  at  home 
at  119  So.  37th  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

On  April  fourteenth,  Ida  Laubenstein  '15 
became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Iarrett  Gover  Moyer. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Moyer  will  be  at  home  at  517 
So.  3rd  Ave.,  New  Brunswick,  N.  J.,  after 
the  first  of  July. 

The  twenty-third  of  April  was  the  wedding 
day  of  Lucinda  Obermeyer  '18  when  she  be- 
came the  bride  of  Mr.  Arthur  Lewis  Wanner. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wanner  will  be  at  home  after 
the  first  of  September  at  645  No.  Lombard 
Ave.,  Oak  Park,  Illinois. 

On  April  twenty-eighth,  Gertrude  Korn  be- 
came the  bride  of  Dr.  Overkamp  Wormhoudt. 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Wormhoudt  will  live  at  615  E. 
First  St.,  Pella,  Iowa. 

Adele  Hall  Jones  has  recently  become  the 
bride  of  Dr.  Raymond  Harding  Baxter. 

The  engagement  of  Katherine  L.  Forgie  '20 
and  Mr.  Henry  Warren  Holman  is  an- 
nounced. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  A.  Waddell  announce 
the  engagement  of  their  daughter  Doris  Louise 
to   Mr.   Clive  Ridley  Jenkins. 

The  engagement  of  Gladys  MacCracken 
Burnett  '20  and  Mr.  Elisha  Huson  Water- 
man is  announced. 

Through  the  unfailing  courtesy  of  our  dear 
Principal  Emeritus,  we  have  received  a  re- 
port of  the  Southern  California-Lasell  Club 
luncheon  to  which  he  added  the  names  of  the 
new  resident  visitors,  and  then  a  postscript 
in  which  he  declares,  "Several  of  these  visitors 
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are  planning  to  become  residents  of  Southern 
California  and  we  hope  all  may."  Also  our 
Principal  Dr.  Winslow  received  this  telegram 
from  Leona  Benner  Brotherton  '08 :  "The 
Southern  Calif ornia-Lasell  Club  sends  you  a 
note  of  thanks  and  appreciation  for  the  cheery 
telegram  read  at  the  luncheon  on  March  8th. 
It  was  like  news  from  the  front  to  have  Miss 
Packard  with  us  for  Lasell  has  a  special  niche 
in  our  hearts  and  always  will." 

That  Washington-Lasell  party  was  proud 
when  they  discovered  on  the  front  page  of 
the  New  York  Sun  the  following  telegram, 
"Cabinet  and  Students  See  President  Harding. 
These  were  the  callers  at  the  White  House 
today :  Representative  Tilson  of  Connecticut, 
Postmaster  General  Hays,  Secretary  of  the 
Interior  Fall  and  other  members  of  the  Cab- 
inet, and  students  from  Lasell  Seminary,  Au- 
burndale,   Mass." 

"*  The  Greenfield  Recorder  of  Monday,  April 
25th,  contained  this  interesting  news :  "Miss 
Helen  Gerrett  '16  of  the  Meadows,  with  Miss 
Helen  Saunders  '17  of  Hartford,  Conn.,  were 
the  week-end  guests  of  Miss  Mildred  Strain 
'17  of  Easthampton,  a  schoolmate  at  Lasell 
Seminary.  At  a  luncheon  given  at  the  Ply- 
mouth Inn  tea  room  in  Northampton  Saturday 
noon,  Miss  Strain  announced  her  engagement 
to  Dr.  Denton  G.  Nutter  of  Newton."  ^ 

Elsewhere  in  our  news  columns  appears  the 
announcement  of  the  engagement  of  dear 
"Glad"  Burnet  '20  and  Mr.  Waterman.  In  a 
note  to  our  Preceptress  she  announces  that 
her  future  home  will  probably  be  Chicago, 
as  her  husband's  business  is  there.  We  hope 
the  Chicago-Lasell  girls  will  make  a  note 
of  this  and  in  due  time  give  a  cordial  welcome 
to  this  charming  graduate  of  last  year. 
S  May  Fogg — Lasell  will  always  claim  in  a 
measure — although  she  is  at  present  a  Junior 
at  the  Sargent  School  of  Physical  Training 
in  Cambridge.  A  most  unusual  and  unique 
honor  was  given  her  recently  when  she  had 
the  privilege  of  christening  the  schooner  Bow- 
doin,  launched  at  East  Boothbay,  Me.,  April 
9th.     This  staunch  little  boat  will  bear  north- 


ward from  Boston  next  summer  the  Baffin 
Land  expedition  under  Donald  B.  MacMillan, 
May's  uncle,  who  returned  two  years  ago  from 
a  four  years'  trip  in  the  Arctic  regions,  as 
leader  of  the  Crocker  Land  expedition.  The 
one  regret  of  our  Lasell  girl  is  that  she  can- 
not accompany  her  uncle  on  this  expedition. 
One  of  its  aims  is  to  explore  and  chart  the 
western  coast  of  Baffin  Land  1000  miles  long 
of  which  virtually  nothing  is  known  and  to 
explore  the  interior  which  no  white  man  has 
ever  traversed.  The  island  is  the  third  larg- 
est in  the  world  and  is  the  one  remaining 
region  of  the  white  North  that  awaits  con- 
quest. / 

In  response  to  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow's 
photograph  of  their  dear  children,  Julia  Hamil- 
ton Peters  TO  sends  a  note  of  cordial  appre- 
ciation. In  Montana  as  in  Massachusetts  the 
winter  has  been  mild,  but  her  dear  little  chil- 
dren have  suffered  from  disease  incidental  to 
an  open  winter.  She  speaks  of  her  "nice 
little  visit"  at  Lasell  last  summer,  and  says 
she  enjoyed  every  moment  of  it.  She  cer- 
tainly did  not  enjoy  Lasell  more  than  we  did 
this  dear  graduate  and  only  wish  she  could 
have  prolonged  her  stay. 

Nellie  Wong  writes  to  Miss  Packard  from 
Church  General  Hospital,  Wuchang,  China. 
She  makes  an  appeal  for  money  for  her  lab- 
oratory work,  and  certainly  if  any  girl  is 
moved  to  help  her,  it  will  be  most  sincerely 
appreciated,  and  be  given  to  a  good  cause. 
I  wonder  if  our  girls  know  that  Nellie  thinks 
she  has  discovered  a  sure  preventive  against 
the  attack  of  mosquitoes.  It  is  called  "Kim 
Joy,"  and  can  be  purchased  from  C.  F.  Mich- 
ael, 92  Cazenovia  St.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.  Miss 
Packard  has  tried  it  and  pronounces  it  a  suc- 
cess. 

Marion  Burnham's  mother,  father  and  bro- 
ther were  among  the  recent  callers  at  Lasell, 
and  also  Mr.  Willard  E.  Ericson,  husband 
of  Lucile  Zeller  '04. 

One  of  our  unexpected  pleasures  recently 
was  a  call  from  Mabel  Sawyer  Rogers  '95. 
She    brought    with    her    this    time    her    dear 
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little  Billy  Boy,  three  years  old,  we  are  frank 
to  say  he  is  one  of  the  handsomest  Lasell 
children  we  have  ever  seen.  Some  one  who 
knows  the  family  assures  us  that  the  little 
daughter  is  equally  attractive. 

Florence  Rogers  is  now,  as  many  of  you 
know,  Mrs.  William  Hilton,  34  Ohio  Street, 
Bangor,  Me.  Her  husband  is  with  the  Great 
Northern  Paper  Company.  It  was  a  pleasure 
to  meet  Mrs.  Rogers  and  hear  all  about  Flor- 
ence. 

Laura  Hale  '16  is  constantly  being  pro- 
moted. She  is  now  the  general  manager  of 
twenty  instead  of  nine  women  in  her  insurance 
work.  The  Woman's  Club  of  which  she  was 
.  the  chairman  of  the  finance  committee  has 
raised  its  money  and  completed  its  building, 
and  Laura  has  just  cause  for  pride  over  her 
successful  undertaking. 

Annie  Crow  Cullum  '09  never  passes  us  by, 
and  what  a  joy  it  was  to  find  her  so  well 
and  taking  this  time  a  special  interest  in 
the  new  plan  of  our  Principal  to  place  the 
school  in  the  hands  of  a  board  of  trustees. 
As  you  will  see  elsewhere,  she  has  consented 
to  serve  on  the  board  of  trustees,  and  Lasell 
is  fortunate  in  having  this  strong  alumna  on 
her  board  of  managers. 

Carrie  Kendig  Kellogg  '79  has  just  returned 
from  a  happy  winter  in  Columbia,  S.  C,  and 
will  soon  be  settled  in  her  charming  bungalow 
in  Egypt,  Mass.  Good  reports  come  from 
her  sister  Anna  Kendig  Peirce  '80,  and  her 
daughters  Mildred  Peirce  Fuller  '06  and  Eliza- 
beth Peirce  Bittenbender. 

Mrs.  Perry  (mother  of  our  Lois  '20  and 
Maxine)  and  her  sister  were  in  and  out  of 
Lasell  recently.  They  came  in  order  to  be 
near  Maxine  who  was  temporarily  among  the 
patients  at  Newton  Hospital,  and  were  good 
enough  to  give  some  of  their  time  to  their 
friends  at  the  school. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wagner  have  had  a  double 
treat  recently  in  a  visit  from  Mr.  Wagner's 
brother,  Mr.  Grant  Wagner  of  St.  Paul. 
Minn.,  and  also  Charles  Bragdon  Wagner, 
their  son. 


The  latest  news  from  Mt.  Holyoke  is  that 
Lasell's  Mary  Hopkins  '19  is  now  editor-in- 
chief  of  the  Student  Handbook,  the  publication 
of  that  college. 

Dorothy  Droege  was  made  twice  glad  re- 
cently by  a  visit  from  her  mother.  Sarah 
Crane  has  also  had  a  real  pleasure  in  the 
coming  of  her  mother,  and  has  also  Mary 
Greenwood.  Mrs.  Doane,  our  Lilian's  mother, 
is  our  really  first  Commencement  guest.  What 
a  joy  for  Lilian  as  well  as  pleasure  for  the 
Lasell  family  to  have  Mrs.  Doane  come  early. 
It  will  seem  strange  and  lonesome  keeping 
school  next  year  without  Lilian  who  has  been 
with  us  for  the  past  five  years. 

Charlotte  Ryder  '08  did  take  time  to  run 
out  and  see  us  recently.  I  wonder  if  all  her 
friends  realize  that  she  has  been  doing  settle- 
ment work  this  winter  in  Boston.  She  has 
been  a  devoted  helper. 

Gertrude  Penfield  Seberling  '86  we  might 
truly  say  was  the  guest  of  honor  of  the  Boston 
music  world  recently.  Many  of  the  prominent 
musical  societies  entertained  her  and  she  spoke 
before  several  of  the  clubs.  We  are  sorry 
she  did  not  find  time  to  visit  the  school.  We 
take  this  opportunity  to  express  our  pride  over 
her  splendid  success.  She  is  now  president 
of  the  National  Musical  Association. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow  were  the  special 
guests  of  Prof,  and  Mrs.  Dunham  recently  at 
a  Pop  Concert  at  Symphony  Hall.  It  was 
really  the  Dunham-evening  as  Prof.  Henry 
Dunham's  "Aurora"  was  rendered  by  the 
Symphony  Orchestra.  Aside  from  the  pleas- 
ure of  hearing  this  musical  composition  which 
has  attracted  national  attention,  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Winslow  especially  appreciated  being  the 
guests  of  the  composer. 

A  number  of  our  girls  were  privileged  re- 
cently in  hearing  the  Messiah  at  Symphony 
Hall  by  the  Peoples  Choral  Union,  conducted 
by  George  S.  Dunham.  Lasell  is  certainly 
favored  in  having  these  musical  leaders  on 
her   faculty. 

Some  of  us  were  guests  of  the  Auburndale 
Brotherhood  when  they  held  their  ladies  night 
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in  our  Gymnasium.  The  program  consisted 
of  an  evening  of  music  given  largely  by  the 
Lasell  Orchestra,  with  our  Senior,  Helen 
Beede,  at  the  organ  and  Mayno  Seltzer  at  the 
piano.  Several  of  our  girls  were  among  the 
violinists,  and  Prof.  Griffith  prepared  and  car- 
ried out  a  most  delightful  and  attractive  pro- 
gram. 

The  orchestra  later  celebrated  the  close  of 
their  winter's  work  with  a  private  concert  the 
guests  bidden  were  personal  friends  of  the 
artists.  Those  who  were  favored  in  being 
present  are  certainly  moved  to  compliment  the 
musicians  on  their  splendid  program  which 
showed  a  winter  of  faithful  work  under  their 
able  and  gifted  conductor,  Prof.  Charles  E. 
Griffith,  Jr.  Prof.  Griffith  is  indeed  a  master 
musician  and  was  at  his  best  in  the  solo  parts. 

A  very  beautiful  tribute  has  been  published 
in  memory  of  dear  Grace  Vicary  Pottorf  '07, 
whose  death  was  mentioned  in  a  former  num- 
ber of  the  Leaves.  It  certainly  must  be  most 
comforting  to  the  bereaved  family  to  have  this 
testimony  to  the  beautiful  life  and  character 
of  our  former  schoolmate. 

It  will  certainly  prove  good  and  surprising 
news  to  the  class  of  J06  and  all  the  Lasell 
girls  of  her  time  to  learn  that  Anna  Blackstock 
is  again  near  at  hand,  is  this  "very  day  a  stu- 
dent at  Columbia  University.  We  are  indulg- 
ing in  a  strong  hope  that  she  will  be  with  us 
at  Commencement  time. 

''Honor  to  whom  honor  is  due."  Word  has 
come  to  us  that  our  Miss  Dolley  has  been 
raised  to  a  full  professorship  in  Western  Re- 
serve University. 

Our  Preceptress  told  of  her  unexpected 
pleasure  while  in  Washington  in  meeting  Helen 
Johnson  who  was  courteous  enough  to  call  on 
her  and  the  Lasell  girls  at  the  Hotel  Raleigh, 
and  one  night  while  enjoying  the  Congressional 
Library  who  should  accost  her  but  Helen  Til- 
linghast  from  Connecticut,  so  cordial  and  loyal 
was  her  greeting  that  our  Preceptress  said  it 
was  a  delight  to  have  had  this  unexpected 
meeting. 


Our  congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rich- 
ard Clark  Jacobs,  Jr.   (Helen  Lorraine  Sayre       f 
'11)  in  the  birth  of  a  daughter  Dorothy  Sayre 
on  April  15th. 

We  extend  our  congratulations  to  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Frederic  E.  Staebner  (Florence  M.  Lane 
'07)  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter,  Margaret 
Moulton,  on  April  23,  1921. 

It  was  well  worth  waiting  for  a  word  from 
Dorothy  C.  Hall  '19,  for  when  it  came  it  was 
not  only  full  of  kind  greetings,  but  gave  as- 
surance that  she  is  sending  to  Lasell  next 
year  a  fine,  new  representative  from  her  native 
town. 

Beulah  Coward  Bresee,  Marie  Houghton 
Gilman  '16  and  Mary  King  were  out  for  din- 
ner one  night  recently.  Without  telling  us, 
we  can  well  believe  that  these  girls  are  en- 
joying life.  Mary,  of  course,  .is  a  busy  busi- 
ness woman,  Marie  housekeeping  on  her  own 
hook  and  Beulah  has  her  hands  full  taking 
care  of  husband  and  dear  little  son. 

And  still  they  come,  these  dear  mothers  of 
our  Seniors.  The  later  arrivals  are  Mrs. 
Shove  of  Marshalltown,  Iowa,  and  Mrs.  Var- 
ney  of  Ansley,  Nebraska. 

The  1915  Round-Robin 
The  Round-Robin  Letter  of  the  Class  of 
'15  was  a  long  while  getting  round,  but  how 
splendidly  worth  while  it  is.  We  are  al- 
most overwhelmed  with  the  amount  of 
good  news  and  the  interesting  facts.  We 
hardly  know  where  to  begin,  but  at  random 
we  picked  up  Isabel  Bradley  Streeter's  dear 
letter.  She  writes  from  Glasgow,  Ken- 
tucky. This  letter  by  the  way  contains 
some  communications  dated  1919,  started 
evidently  in  war  times,  or  just  after,  for 
Isabel  writes,  "The  R-R  letter  came  to  me 
on  Armistice  Day,  and  as  I  read  it  I  could 
not  help  noticing  the  many  anniversaries  the 
day  marked.  As  you  all  know  I  have  joined 
the  blissful  throng  of  the  happily  married. 
We  are  having  a  wonderful  time  just  living 
and  playing  around  down  here  without  a 
care  in  the  world  except  to  get  a  meal  or 
two.     My  husband  is  in  the  oil  business  and 
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spends  much  time  riding  over  the  country, 
and  I  with  him.  Sister  Frankel  does  not 
A  live  far  from  me.  During  part  of  August 
and  September  Naomie  was  with  us.  I  re- 
turned home  with  the  girls  and  stayed  until 
after  sister  returned  to  school.  She  gradu- 
ated from  the  University  of  Michigan  in 
June.  This  is  my  first  chance  for  living  in 
the  open,  and  we  usually  go  hunting  for 
'possum  or  something  of  the  kind  every 
few  days.  Yesterday  and  the  day  before  we 
had  squirrel  and  wild  duck  dinners.  Quail 
season  opens  tomorrow,  then  good  hunting 
begins."  This  life  must  be  quite  a  contrast 
to  Isabel's  previous  experience  in  teaching. 
I  wonder  if  you  all  know  that  her  school  was 
reported  as  the  model  school  among  five  or 
six,  and  at  each  monthly  conference  our 
dear  graduate  had  to  give  a  talk  to  the  teach- 
ers. She  further  writes,  "My  Household 
Economics  training  came  in  well.  For 
months  I  was  called  upon  to  serve  a  hot 
lunch  daily,  and  teach  all  kinds  of  home 
project  work."  We  would  like  if  we  dared 
to  quote  every  word  but  close  with  this,  to 
us,  delightful  climax,  "While  many  people 
talk  with  a  sort  of  smile  about  boarding 
school  education  being  incomplete,  it  is  a 
pleasure  to  offer  proof  from  our  class,  of  its 
benefits." 

Speaking  of  Domestic  Science,  one  of  the 
most  interesting  letters  from  the  "bunch" 
was  Evelina  Perkins'  (illustrated).  Speak- 
ing of  illustrations  we  must  not  forget  to 
mention  the  charming  picture  of  Isabel  (in 
her  bridal  gown).  Part  of  Evelina's  con- 
tribution to  the  War  was  along  the  line  of 
farming.  She  started  a  unit  of  girls  in  this 
work  in  Lancaster,  Mass.,  and  then  went  to 
Centre  Harbor,  N.  H.,  where  she  had  charge 
of  the  war  gardens,  not  only  raising  the 
fruit  and  vegetables,  but  canning  them,  ac- 
tually having  a  small  cannery  where  she 
had  classes,  and  taught  canoeing  and  swim- 
ming on  the  side.  Later  in  the  fall  this  ener- 
getic Lasell  girl  helped  to  cut  the  fields  of 
corn  and  husk  it.  Again  moving  her  camp 
to  Castle  Hill  Farm,  R.  I.,  her  unit  divided 


the  work,  one  girl  taking  charge  of  the  green 
houses,  another  the  dairy,  and  another  de- 
voting herself  to  the  pigs  and  poultry.  That 
was  certainly  unique  experience  and  evi- 
dently it  agreed  with  Evelina,  for  she  never 
looked  better  than  in  her  gardener  togs. 

Elizabeth  Hildreth's  letter  contains  a  life- 
like picture  of  her  husband,  and  a  dear  snap- 
shot of  herself  guarding  two  pets — a  lovely 
collie  and  a  fluffy  pussy.  She  invites  her 
classmates  and  I  am  sure  would  be  glad  to 
have  the  whole  of  Lasell  in  her  hospitable 
apartment.  She  evidently  takes  to  the  do- 
mestic life,  for  she  declares,  "Housekeeping 
is  as  much  fun  as  I  knew  it  was  going  to  be. 
and  I  enjoy  it  every  minute." 

What  a  splendid  picture — photo  and  pen 
pictures — Katherine  Thorp  gives  of  herself. 
Her  snapshot  shows  her  in  her  cap  and 
gown,  the  cap  bearing  the  tassel  of  a  master 
of  arts  of  Cornell  College.  She  writes  a 
charming  description  of  her  visit  with  her 
roommate  in  Pennsylvania,  and  declares 
there  was  a  savor  of  adventure  in  many  of 
their  cross  country  rides,  as  the  country 
was  very  wild  and  solitary.  One  of  the 
snapshots  shows  a  picture  of  Kay  and  a 
little  colt  which  she  trained  for  the  annual 
farmers'  week  exhibition.  She  secured  the 
colt  from  the  agricultural  husbandry  depart- 
ment of  her  college  and  so  successful  was 
she  in  taming  this  wild  creature  that  on  the 
day  of  the  exhibition  her  pet  took  the  first 
prize,  and  the  whole  experience  proved  a 
delightful  diversion  in  the  midst  of  heavy 
college  work.  By  the  way  Katharine,  you 
are  not  very  far  from  Lasell.  Why  don't 
you  come  home  sometime?  How  glad  we 
would  be  to  see  you. 

Doris  Waller  writes  from  Toronto  and 
speaks  of  spending  a  few  days  with  Kitten 
Carter  in  Washington.  She  adds  "Kitten 
has  an  adorable  baby  and  her  husband's  pic- 
tures are  most  attractive,  but  he  was  in 
Germany  so  could  not  see  him.  Kitten  is 
the  same  old  dear  and  it  seemed  mighty  good 
to  see  her.  Some  of  you  remember  Alice 
Wardman.     I   saw  her  in  Washington  and 
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met  her  most  attractive  husband.  Alice  is 
sweet  and  her  home  is  lovely.  I  haven't 
stopped  talking  about  it  yet." 

Susan  Tiffany  assures  her  class  that  163 
Thompson  St.,  better  known  among  her 
friends  as  the  '"Playhouse,"  will  be  available 
as  a  hostess  house  to  any  or  all  of  her  class- 
mates who  chance  to  be  in  Springfield,  and 
adds,  "Recently  I  went  over  to  the  Eastern 
States  Exposition,  and  whom  did  I  see  in 
the  Vermont  State  exhibit  booth  boosting 
the  sale  of  maple  sugar  products,  honey  and 
such,  but  the  only  Maude  Wetherbee.  We 
expect  to  reune  over  Sunday  and  will  catch 
a  glympse  of  Lasell's  new  Gym  instructor, 
Nell  Woodward,  as  she  shoots  by  with  her 
two  Juniors  from  Denver." 

Merry  Maude  Wetherbee  begins  her  letter 
by  announcing  that  she  is  still  single,  and 
jingles  off  her  sentiments  in  this  way, 
"It's  lots  of  fun  to  play  around, 
To  dance  and  sing, 
And  not  be  tied  to  anyone. 
Or  anything!" 
Among    other    worthwhile    things    Maude 
adds,   "While  you   girls   of   1915   were  red- 
crossing,    liberty-loaning,    and    such   like,    I 
was    giving    talks    and    demonstrating    in 
twenty-eight   towns   in   Rutland   County   to 
the   women    on    how    to    "toot   the    toot   in 
substitute,"  so  that  our  boys  could  have  the 
wheat.     If   you    could    have    heard    me    ex- 
pounding the  law  of  cornmeal  pie  crust  and 
buckwheat  muffins  you  would  wonder  why 
I   wasn't  tied   up   somewhere.     During  the 
last  year  and  a  half  I  was  connected  with 
the  State  College  and  U.  S.  Department  of 
Agriculture."     I   wish  we  might  reproduce 
one  of  the  snapshots  Maude  enclosed  repre- 
senting herself  giving  a  demonstration  les- 
son in  Domestic  Science.     You  will  have  to 
believe  us,  it  is  great ! 

Evelyn  Dunham  Mason  is  certainly  an 
appreciative  member  of  her  class.  She 
writes  when  the  R-R  letter  came  "I  could 
not  help  staying  up  half  the  night  to  read 
it,  and  was  rewarded  because  it  did  seem  so 


wonderful  to  hear  from  all  the  girls  again, 
and  it  was  such  a  pleasure  to  see  photos  of 
the  girls'  husbands  and  wonderful  babies. 
Like  many  of  the  rest  of  you,  I  am  a  busy 
housekeeper,  and  find  it  great  fun !" 
Evelyn's  husband  was  with  the  soldier  boys 
in  the  midst  of  the  great  strife,  in  St.  Mihiel 
and  Argonne.  She  was  indeed  fortunate 
that  he  returned  to  her  in  safety.  As  she 
expresses  it,  "without  even  a  scratch."  The 
snapshot  she  sends  of  her  home  right  next 
door  to  her  father's  is  charming. 

Lucile  Joscelyn  writes  from  Caribou,  Me., 
of  her  delight  over  the  arrival  of  the  class 
letter.  Her  letter  is  intensely  interesting, 
but  most  of  it  tells  of  the  late  war  and  has 
already  appeared  in  the  columns  of  the 
Leaves. 

One  of  the  very  best  parts  of  Irene  Ball 
Sill's  letter  is  the  snapshots  of  her  adorable 
little  daughter  Martha.  We  were  never  so 
tempted  to  steal  as  when  looking  on  this 
darling  baby's  photograph.  Irene  declares 
the  nicest  thing  that  has  come  her  way  in  a 
long  time  is  this  class  letter. 

With  Ida  Bean  Rice's  letter  comes  two 
charming  pictures  of  her  dear  baby  boy  and 
her  husband.  While  she  misses  the  care- 
free school  days,  she  adds  that  her  dear  baby 
and  husband  supply  no  end  of  joy.  Ida 
compliments  Veda  Ferguson  on  the  many 
worthwhile  things  she  is  doing.  This  gradu- 
ate has  been  a  little  more  loyal  than  some 
of  our  nearby  girls  in  looking  in  on  us  at 
the  old  school  home. 

Elizabeth  Beach  Bierer's  baby  looks  the 
image  of  his  mother,  which  you  all  know 
means  he  is  a  fine  looking  little  chap.  She 
lives  within  telephone  distance  of  Irene  Ball 
Sills  and  speaks  of  a  delightful  visit  from 
her  and  her  husband. 

Ada  Patterson's  class  letter  was  dated 
previous  to  a  more  recent  message  which 
we  have  had  from  her.  We  certainly  have 
'been  proud  of  her  progress  in  receiving  that 
college  degree  in  music,  and  was,  by  the 
way,  the  only  one  in  her  college  to  get  the 
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honor.  She  speaks  of  Frances  Levy  Gun- 
dersheinier,  who  lives  in  Columbus,  sent  a 
fe  girl  to  Lasell,  and  she  likes  us  very  much. 
It  seems  that  this  girl  had  gone  to  another 
school  and  came  back  quite  unhappy. 
Frances  recommended  Lasell,  and  of  course 
she  settled  down  here  contented.  That  is 
a  good  word  from  you  Ada,  and  good  work 
from  Frances.     Thank  you  both. 

Marion  Cutting  Birney  gathers  a  lot  of 
interesting  news  in  a  small  space.  She  has 
settled  in  Madison,  Wis.,  and  loves  the  state 
with  its  beautiful  lakes.  She  speaks  of 
Irene  Bollman  and  Nell  Young  as  being  in 
her  sister's  class  in  college.  She  is  looking 
forward  with  pleasure  to  her  new  life  in 
her  own  home. 

Irene  Apfelbaum  Livingstone  writes  just 
what  we  would  expect  to  hear  from  her — a 
cheery  message.  She  is  out  in  Indiana, 
nevertheless  seems  to  come  in  touch  with 
many  Lasell  girls,  is  very  happy  in  her  new 
life,  and  we  are  sure  is  not  only  a  fine  house- 
keeper, but  splendid  home-maker. 

We  only  had  the  privilege  of  glancing  at 
some  of  the  letters,  but  we  gather  that  Bess 
Emerine  is  devoting  herself  to  her  class  and 
the  best  interests  of  the  school.  Among 
other  important  things  she  has  been  in  the 
business  world,  and  we  are  quite  sure  has 
made  good. 

Florence  Evans  Valpey  writes  from  her 
home  in  Cincinnati  a  lively  letter.  We  wish 
that  Nell  could  have  allowed  us  a  longer 
time  in  glancing  over  these  letters  of  her 
class,  but  we  understand  how  necessary  it 
is  for  the  R-R  letter  to  keep  moving.  We 
greatly  appreciate  her  kindness  in  allowing 
ns  to  get  as  much  news  as  we  have.  The 
fact  is  we  have  had  later  and  more  interest- 
ing news  about  Florence  than  is  contained 
in  her  letter,  namely  her  marriage  and  re- 
port from  the  girls  who  live  near  here,  that 
she  is  supremely  happy. 

"Little"  Murray  speaks  of  her  visit  with 
Maidie  Dealey  Maroney  in  Dallas,  Texas, 
and  has  only  admiring  words  concerning 
Maidie's  dear  little  daughter.     Ethel  Murrav 


did  not  send  her  photograph,  but  a  charm- 
ing picture  of  her  little  brother,  who  looks 
a  veritable  soldier  in  his  little  suit. 

A  dear  picture  of  Myrtle  Brix  Buehner 
and  her  two  charming  children  prefaces  her 
letter.  She  closes  her  interesting  message 
with  this  beautiful  tribute  to  her  little  ones, 
"I  am  filled  with  pride  and  joy  over  these 
dear  little  children.  They  certainly  make 
life  very  much  worth  while." 

Bernice  Marx  Ruben  writes  from  Cin- 
cinnati, and  sends  a  smiling  picture  of  her- 
self and  her  dear  little  boy  Louis.  Dear 
Bernice,  do  not  apologize  for  that  smiling 
face.  It  was  one  of  your  best  attributes, 
and  we  are  glad  in  this  the  baby  is  like  his 
mother. 

Dear  Veda  Ferguson  speaks  in  her  old 
unselfish  and  loving  way  these  words  con- 
cerning the  baby  pictures,  "I  am  wild  about 
the  baby  pictures,  and  I  want  to  be  "Auntie 
Veda"  to  each  of  these  little  ones." 

Gladys  Wilkes  McCutcheon  certainly  sent 
most  adorable  pictures  of  herself  and  dear 
little  baby.  She  speaks  of  a  visit  from 
Dorothy  Drane,  who  had  been  for  some  time 
a  guest  in  Susan  Tiffany's  home.  Just  re- 
cently a  letter  has  come  to  one  of  the  Leaves 
Staff,  from  Dr.  Francis  E.  Clark,  World 
President  of  the  Christian  Endeavor  Society, 
and  in  it  a  note  concerning  Gladys.  Dr. 
Clark  was  in  her  home  city,  and  had  the 
pleasure  of  meeting  her  and  her  minister 
husband,  and  certainly  spoke  with  very 
much  appreciation  of  having  met  this  rep- 
resentative Lasell  girl. 

That  Katherine  Hoag  Norgren  is  happily 
married  is  easily  believed,  judging  from  her 
smiling  picture  and  that  of  her  dear  little 
daughter,  which  she  sent  along  with  her 
class  letter.  Some  of  the  most  interesting 
news  contained  in  Katherine's  dear  letter 
has  come  to  the  Leaves  and  appeared  in 
these  columns  in  a  previous  issue. 

Dear  Martha  Schumann  Laubenstein  be- 
gins her  letter  by  giving  us  a  pen  and  ink 
picture    of    just    what's    happening    in    her 

(Continued  on  page  21) 
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There  are  new  jokes  and  old  jokes  and  jokes  galore, 
And  we've  worked  very  hard  to  bring  them  ashore. 
So  while  through  this  book  you  glance,  please  roar. 
Don't  say  like  a  pessimist,  "I've  heard  that  before." 


"My  face  is  my  fortune." 
"Some   one  must   have   short-changed  you, 
dear." 


Vera :    "Are  you  fond  of  autos  ?" 
Kay  :   "Am  I  ?     You  ought  to  have  seen  the 
truck  I  ate  last  night." 


Newton  captain :    "To  teach  our  opponents 
to  keep  on  their  feet." 


"My  dear,  I'm  sorry  I  couldn't  see  you 
when  you  first  called,  but  I  was  just  having 
my  hair  washed." 

"Yes,  I  know,  the  laundries  are  so  slow 
about  returning  things,  aren't  they?" 


Ruth  Rawlings :     "Grace  is  filing  her  love 
letters." 

Lee  :     "Are  they  as  rough  as  that  ?" 


Thought  parked  in  a  Woodlander's  brain: 
"I  have  been  wondering  how  they  ever  expect 
to  get  us  into  this  place.  All  the  doors  are 
marked  Exit — no  Inxit." 


LIGHT  VERSE 
"In  a  parlor  there  were  three — 
A  maid,  a  parlor  lamp,  and  he. 
Three's  a  crowd,  without  a  doubt, 
And  so  the  parlor  lamp  went  out." 


Dot  Shove :  "What's  the  idea,  Helen  ?  Why 
the  loud  hat?" 

Helen  Conger :  "Oh,  that's  to  keep  my 
head  from  going  to  sleep." 


Teacher:    "What  is  a  vortex?" 
Jakey:  "It's  the  extra  cent  on  ice-cream  and 
movies." 


Teacher  in  History  Class :  "When  Sher- 
man reached  Savannah,  his  wings  were  worn 
out." 

J.  Merrick:    "Oh,  did  he  fly?" 


Kay  Howe:    "I  will  now  render  a  solo." 
H.  Stern:     "You  mean  rend  it,  don't  you?" 


Lukie:    "Well,  you  certainly  are  small!" 
Helen  Spring :    "Yes,   I   was   fed  on  evap- 
orated milk  when  I  was  young  and  now  I'm 
condensed." 


A.  Bullock  (to  Newton  basket-ball  captain)  : 
"Why  do  you  let  your  floor  get  so  full  of 
splinters  ?" 


Great  would  be  our  joy  if  the  freedom  of 
the  press  meant  no  charge  for  printing. 
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Certain    people    who    resolve   to    study    ten 
times   as   hard   in  the   future   should  bear   in 
I   mind  that  ten  times  nothing:  is  nothing;. 


Many  a  one  cannot  put  up  a  bluff  in  recita- 
tion because  he  hasn't  the  sand. 


Teacher:  "This  recitation  has  been 
wretched.  I've  done  three-fourths  of  it  my- 
self." 


B.  Carter:  "Only  a  few  words  pass  be- 
tween them  and  then  he  dies  in  her  arms." 

Miss  T. :  "Does  this  illustrate  cause  and 
effect  ?" 


Wanted :  An  electric  subway  to  run  from 
Gardner  and  Carpenter  to  dining-room  at 
7:30  on  week-days  and  at  8:59  on  Sunday. 


Brutus :   "How  many  doughnuts  did  you  eat 
Caesar  ?" 

Caesar:    "Et  tu,  Brute." 


Query :   "Why  is  Lillian  Doane's  correspon- 
dence like  a  baby?" 

Answer :   "Keeps  her  up  half  the  night." 


'Take  heed  what  ye  say  of  the  Seniors, 
Be  your  words  spoken  softly  or  plain, 

Lest  a  bird  of  the  air  tell  the  matter, 
And  so  ye  shall  hear  it  again." 


Joe  Holbrook:  "I'm  dead  broke  and  wrote 
home  such  a  sad  letter  for  money  that  I  cried 
when  I  read  it  over." 

Jean  Woodward :  "That's  what  you'd  call 
a  touching:  letter." 


Father :  "Helen,  isn't  it  about  time  you're 
entertaining  the  prospects  of  matrimony?" 

Daughter :  "Not  quite  Pa,  he  doesn't  come 
until  eieht  o'clock." 


Thelma  Blossom  (singing  on  porch  at  Car- 
penter) :  "I  will  hang  my  harp  on  a  willow 
tree,  I  will  hang  my  harp  on  a  willow  tree-e-e" 
each  time  trying  to  strike  a  higher  note. 


Margaret  Loomis  (leaning  out  of  window 
at  Gardner)  :  "Better  hang  it  on  a  lower 
branch,  Thelma!" 


Mid  Harvey  to  Lucile  Pfeifer:  "Do  you 
know  what  it  is  to  go  before  an  audience?" 

Lucile  Pfeifer:  "No,  I  spoke  before  an 
audience  once,  but  most  of  it  went  before  I 
did!" 


PERSONALS 

{Continued  from  page  19) 

home,  "I  don't  know  how  far  I  shall  get  with 
my  letter,  for  across  the  table  from  me  is 
my  three-year-old  son,  cutting  out  pictures 
to  paste  in  a  book — and  the  questions  and 
the  "helping  along"  take  me  from  my  letter 
writing." 

Katharine  Bingaman  writes  one  of  the 
latest  letters  and  speaks  of  her  meeting  with 
Misses  Rand,  Williams,  the  Morgenthalers 
and  Dr.  Winslow  at  the  New  York-Lasell 
Club  Reunion.  She  had  a  glorious  trip  with 
Susan  Tiffany  through  the  White  Moun- 
tains, and  also  enjoyed  a  recent  visit  from 
Carolyn  Moore  and  a  phone  from  Peg 
Bauman. 

Peg  Bauman's  letter  was  interesting,  but 
we  had  a  visit  from  her  since  the  writing  of 
that,  and  we  have  told  more  recent  news  in 
a  former  issue. 

In  her  letter  Ida  Laubenstein  speaks  of 
her  Lasell  days  as  the  happiest  and  most 
enjoyable  years  of  her  life.  But  we  happen 
to  know  since  then  of  the  splendid  romance 
that  has  come  to  her,  and  think  perhaps  she 
would  alter  that  letter  a  little  if  she  had  an 
opportunity  now,  for  in  this  issue  appears 
the  announcement  of  her  marriage. 

Vilette  Peck  shared  the  class  letter,  espe- 
cially the  pictures,  with  her  family  and  writes, 
"I  wish  you  could  have  heard  all  the  com- 
plimentary remarks  about  the  pictures  which 
you  enclosed.  How  I  would  like  to  hug 
everyone  of  those  darling  babies."  Vilette 
writes  her  days  are  very  busy  since  she  still 
has  her  position  as  private  secretary,  and 
enjoys  her  work. 
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FOR  ALUMNAE  AND  FORMER  STUDENTS 

"  Once  a  Lasell  girl,  always  a  Lasell  girl." 

"ACROSS  THE  COUNTRY"  NUMBER 

All  articles  or  "bits  of  gossip"  for  the  Supplement  should  be  sent  to  the  Supplement  Editor  — 

Lillian  M.  Packard 


"The  most  wonderful  thing  in  all  the  world 
That  can  happen  to  you  or  me 
Is  to  have,  as  we  journey  the  pathway  of  life, 
Some  beautiful  dream  come  true." 
Are   your   dreams   for   a    Commencement 
Reunion  coming  true  this  year? 

COMMENCEMENT  CALENDAR 

Saturday,  May  21 — Glee  Club  Concert. 

Thursday,  May  26 — River  Day. 

Saturday,  May  28— May  Fete. 

Wednesday,  June  1 — Woodland  Park  Re- 
cital and  Closing  Exercises,  Commencement 
Concert. 

Thursday,  June  2— Swimming  Exhibition, 
Art  Exhibit,  Home  Economics  Exhibit. 

Saturday,  June  4 — Senior  Reception. 

Sunday,  June  5 — Baccalaureate  Sermon, 
Ashley  Day  Leavitt,  D.D.  Commencement 
Vespers,  J.  Edgar  Park. 

Monday,  June  6 — Class  Night  Exercises. 

Tuesday,  June  7 — Commencement  Exer- 
cises. Samuel  McChord  Crothers,  D.D., 
Alumnae  and  Former  Students  Reunion. 


VACATION   YEAR  TRAVELS. 
CHAPTER 


THIRD 


Southern  California  Lasell  Club 
It  has  been  my  good  fortune  in  the  past 
to  visit  the  Connecticut,  New  York,  Michi- 
gan, Cincinnati,  Chicago  and  Minnesota 
Lasell  Clubs,  and  I  looked  forward  to  the 
meeting  of  the  Southern  California  Club  as 
one  of  the  events  of  the  winter.     On  March 


eighth,  forty-seven  gathered  in  the  dainty 
tea  room  on  the  eighth  floor  of  the  Brack 
Shops  in  Los  Angeles.  The  decorations  in 
drapery  and  on  the  tables  were  in  Lasell 
blue  and  the  flowers,  always  a  part  of  every 
festivity,  were  beautiful.  There  was  noth- 
ing blue  in  the  spirit  of  the  occasion. 

Reminiscences  echoed  and  re-echoed  and 
we  were  schoolgirls  again,  for  I  am  one  of 
the  old  girls  not  a  "faculty"  on  this  trip. 
After  the  luncheon  was  over  and  the  neces- 
sary business  was  out  of  the  way,  Leona 
Benner  Brotherton,  '08,  my  right  hand 
neighbor,  read  the  regrets  from  the  girls 
unable  to  be  present  and  Dr.  Bragdon  in  his 
characteristic  way  talked",  throwing  in  a  bit 
of  advice,  and  a  question  now  and  then,  as 
in  chapel  days,  and  asking  about  this  and  that 
girl  of  whom  he  had  lost  track.  (If  you 
knew  how  much  some  of  us  care,  you  would 
always  send  word  to  Lasell  when  you 
change  your  name  or  address.)  The  girls 
were  good  listeners  when  I  told  them  of  the 
latest  school  news.  It  was  a  delight  to 
have  the  group  of  '19-'20  there.  Elsie,  Eu- 
nice, Cordelia,  Elizabeth,  Marceline,  and 
Mary  H.  There  are  certain  adjectives 
which  fit  all  of  our  club  girls,  but  each  club 
has  its  special  characteristics.  What  shall 
I  say  of  this  group?  Absorbing  the  atmos- 
phere of  the  glorious  country  in  which  they 
live,  they  were  busy  about  many  things,  but 
unruffled,  giving  to  the  world  the  best  they 
have  and,  if  appearances  are  not  deceitful, 
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MacDonald      Muir 
Lord    Cobb     (Mrs. 


the   best   is   coming  back   to   them.     I   was 
grateful  to  the  tourist  members  for  choosing 
*  this  particular  year  to  be  near  by. 
The  new  officers  are  : 

Perpetual     Honorary     President,     Dr. 
Charles  C.  Bragdon. 

President,    Alberta    Peck    Slocum    (Mrs. 
A.  N.). 

Vice-president,     Josephine     McDonald 
Smith   (Mrs.   H.   P.). 

Secretary,     Annie 
(  Mrs.  Douglas). 

Treasurer,    Marion 
Charles). 
Those  present  were : 

Lillian  M.  Packard,  '83. 

Louise  Whitney  Weaver  (Mrs.  R.  M.). 

Ina  Scott  Bryant  (Mrs.  J.  E.),  '01. 

Leona  Benner  Brotherton  (Mrs.  T.  W.). 

Anna  Marbold  AVernsing. 

Bertha  Gray  Richards  (Mrs.  C.  E.'). 

Marceline  Kaiser. 

Cordelia  G.  Andrews. 

Eunice  E.  Perkins. 

Mary  E.  Hubbard,  '20. 

Elizabeth  Russell. 

Elsie  M.  Crowell. 

Amy  D.  Phillips,  '18. 

Miriam  Reed. 

Marion   Lord  Cobb. 

Anne  Vickery  Davis,  '07. 

Lillian  M.  Douglass,  '07. 

Edith  Simonds  Bennett  (Mrs.  F.  S.). 

Mary  Johnson  Whitney   (Mrs.  R.  M.), 
'98. 

Caroline  Thomson  Moore  (Mrs.  C.  B.). 

Mrs.  Anne  Crocker  Brigham. 

Mary  Seaman. 

Mary  J.  Wilson. 

Helen  Campbell  Rousseau  (Mrs.  A.  V. 
D.). 

Nellie  Briggs  Sandos  (Mrs.  Leon  J.). 

Louise  Wadleigh  Bedall. 

Amye  Vickery  Bright. 

Isabelle    M.    Bowers    Church    (Mrs.    C. 
M.). 

Annie    MacDonald    Muir    ( Mrs.    Doug- 
las). 


Ella  M.  Steenman. 

Netty  Love  Macey  (Mrs.  R.  W.),  '08. 

Mariott  Degen   MacDonald    (Mrs.   Au- 
gustus). 

Elizabeth  Whipple. 

Ella  Stedman  Frank  (Mrs.  G.  W.),  '82. 

Katherine  McCoy,  '01. 

Elizabeth  M.  Lum,  '01. 

M.  Alberta  Peck  Slocum  (Mrs.  Alex.  N.). 

Laura  Chase,  '02. 

Ellen  Chase  Wood  (Mrs.  Ira  C),  '02. 

Josephine     MacDonald     Smith      (Mrs. 
Henry  P.). 

Catherine    Kendrick    Cole    (Mrs.    Burt), 
'02. 

Kate    AVheldon    Plumb    (Mrs.    Preston 
B.),  '02. 

Emilie  Kothe  Collins  (Mrs.  D.  R.),  '00. 

Belle   Bragdon   Barlow    (Mrs.   H.   W.), 
'95. 

Martha  E.  Ransom. 
-  Mrs.  C.  C.  and  C.  C.  Bragdon. 


MOUNT  LOWE 


Mount  Lowe  has  unusual  scenic  and  thrill- 
ing attractions,  but  it  had  an  added  call   for 


Professor  Thaddeus  S.  C.  Lowe 
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me,  as  the  man  for  whom  it  is  properly 
named  was  the  father  of  five  Lasell  girls, 
Ava,  Gussie,  Edna,  Blanche  and  Zoe,  and 
Prof.  Lowe  has  often  been  at  the  Seminary. 

"Mt.  Lowe  was  named  in  1892  for  Pro- 
fessor Thaddeus  S.  C.  Lowe  of  Pasadena,  a 
scientist  of  note,  who  invented  the  military 
balloon  and  thereby  played  a  prominent  part 
in  the  Civil  War.  Other  inventions  by  Pro- 
fessor Lowe  were  numerous  and  import- 
ant, including  the  first  artificial  ice  machine 
in  the  United  States  and  a  process  for 
making  water-gas  which  saved  its  owners 
many  millions  of  dollars. 

The  Mount  Lowe  Railway,  including  the 
famous  Incline,  was  projected  and  built  by 
Professor  Lowe,  and  was  regarded  by  him 
as  the  crowning  achievement  of  his  career. 
It  was  opened  to  the  public  on  July  4th, 
1893,  and  has  operated  continuously  since 
that  date  without  an  accident — a  most  re- 
markable record.  Soon  afterward  he  built 
the  Lowe  Observatory  on  Echo  Mountain, 
and  Ye  Alpine  Tavern  at  the  terminus  of  the 
railway.  He  also  erected  the  Echo  Moun- 
tain House,  at  the  top  of  the  Incline,  which 
was  destroyed  by  fire  in  1900.  Professor 
Lowe  died  in  Pasadena,  January  16th,  1913, 
at  the  age  of  eighty." 


FROM   MY    NOTEBOOK 


Easter  Notes  :  Elsie  Crowell,  Eunice  Per- 
kins, Cordelia  Andrews,  Dorothy  Barnes, 
Amy  Phillips,  Dr.  Bragdon  and  family  spent 
a  part  of  Easter  Saturday  on  my  porch. 

Mary  Hubbard  and  her  family  called  an- 
other day.  I  was  sorry  to  be  away,  but  they 
left  a  shower  of  white  irises  and  daffodils 
in  their  trail,  which  with  the  callas  from 
Edith  Bennett  made  my  temporary  home  a 
place  of  Easter  beauty. 

After  my  Easter  dinner  with  the  Brag- 
dons  Belle  drove  me  in  her  auto  to  the 
different  churches  to  see  the  flowers,  and 
later  Mr.  Barnes  (Dorothy's  father)  and  his 
family  took  me  in  his  car  through  valley 
and  canyon  and  over  the  foothills  to  see  the 


source  of  the  Los  Angeles  water  supply. 
They  returned  to  their  home  in  Kansas 
shortly  after.  4 

Lillian  Douglass  and  Edith  Simonds  Ben- 
nett were  responsible  for  another  picnic  in 
the  foothills  near  her  home.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Douglass  and  Amye  Vickery  Bright  were 
in  the  party. 

I  was  the  guest  at  the  home  of  Marriott 
Degen  MacDonald  in  Alhambra  one  bright 
afternoon,  and  it  proved  a  real  reunion. 
Marriott's  mother,  Mrs.  MacDonald,  Jose- 
phine MacDonald  Smith,  Annie  MacDonald 
Muir,  and  three  children.  Annie's  home  is 
among  the  gold  mines  of  New  Mexico,  but 
she  is  in  California  for  the  education  of  her 
children.  Marriott's  husband  is  in  Mexico 
among  the  silver  mines.  Argenta  now  lives 
in  Ohio,  but  has  been  since  her  marriage  in 
South  America  in  a  copper  mining  com- 
munity. They  certainly  have  had  unique 
experiences.  Looking  into  the  cathedral- 
like Presbyterian  church  on  Easter  Sunday 
I  picked  up  the  Weekly  Bulletin  and  dis- 
covered that  Marjie  Schuberth  was  the 
president  of  the  Missionary  Society  and  was 
to  lead  the  devotional  exercises  at  the  meet- 
ing the  following  day.  I  was  there  a  little 
early  and  had  a  chat  with  her  and  her  mother 
and  was  helped  by  her  earnest  message. 

Miss  Ransom,  Belle  Barlow,  and  I  at- 
tended the  early  Easter  morning  service  in 
the  Episcopal  Church.     The  interior  of  the 
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church  was  a  picture  in  white,  with  its  ex- 
.   tensive  decorations  of  lilies,  white  heather, 
iris,  and  freezia. 

The  Bragdons  were  not  in  their  Grand 
Ave.  home  this  winter,  but  I  went  to  see  it 
and  was  charmed  with  its  beauty.  It  would 
have  been  a  joy  to  have  stayed  longer  in  the 
Art  Gallery  with  its  many  familiar  pictures 
and  curios.  The  entire  furnishings  empha- 
size the  exquisite  taste,  the  love  for  the 
beautiful,  and  the  hospitality  of  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Bragdon.  They  return  to  this  home 
May  first. 


SAN   FRANCISCO 


Leaving  Pasadena,  old  Baldy  and  many 
friends,  Miss  Robinson,  formerly  of  Auburn- 
dale,  and  I  turned  our  faces  northward, 
making  a  short  stay  at  Santa  Barbara.  What 
the  author  of  the  Lady  of  the  Decoration  said 
about  the  Gibraltar  of  the  Pacific  applies 
equally  here,  "I  do  not  wonder  people  go 
wild  over  it.  It  is  as  if  all  the  world  had 
spilled  its  colors  over  one  spot  and  nature 
had  sorted  them  out  at  her  own  sweet  will." 

Coming  out  of  a  hotel  a  lady  called  me 
from  her  auto  and  said,  "Pardon  me,  but  I 
have  met  you  before.  Could  it  have  been 
at  Lasell,  -when  I  visited  there?"  Where- 
upon I  renewed  my  acquaintance  with  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Blakeslee,  former  president  and  his 
wife  of  East  Greenwich  Seminary. 

As  I  passed  through  San  Jose  there  were 
two  people  whom  I  wanted  to  see,  Miss 
Roth  at  the  College  of  the  Pacific  and  Mrs. 
Lucy  Tappan  Scott,  but  it  was  vacation 
week.  For  various'  reasons  I  did  not  find 
many  of  the  San  Francisco  girls,  but  I  had 
a  delightful  two  days  with  Miss  Warner, 
our  former  teacher  of  physical  training.  We 
visited  the  Memorial  Museum  in  Golden 
Gate  Park  together,  and  as  we  looked  we 
chatted  and  then  rested  from  "Art  Gallery 
fatigue"  in  the  quaint  Japanese  Tea  Room 
and  Garden.  Miss  Warner  teaches  in  the 
Castilleya  School  at  Palo  Alto,  and  there 
with  her  I  spent  a  week-end.     It  is  most  at- 


tractive with  its  campus,  brilliant  with  Cali- 
fornia blooms,  none  more  than  the  inter- 
twined wisteria  and  Cherokee  roses.  We 
worshipped  on  Sunday  morning  in  the  ex- 
quisite Memorial  Chapel  of  Stanford  Uni- 
versity. It  was  reached  through  an  avenue 
of  palms  with  a  vista  of  sandstone  buildings 
and  colonnades. 

THE    NAPA   VALLEY 

In  the  city  I  met  Harriet  Sawyer  Holden, 
a  former  student  of  Lasell,  for  many  years 
a  neighbor  of  Lasell  in  Auburndale,  and 
sister  of  Mabel  Sawyer  Miller,  and  went 
with  her  for  a  night  in  her  home  in  Napa. 
We  took  a  steamer  across  San  Francisco 
Bay,  passing  the  Golden  Gate,  Mount  Tam- 
alpais,  and  the  military  centers  to  Valleyo, 
and  then  by  electrics  to  Napa.  Her  hos- 
pitable home  is  situated  in  one  of  the 
smaller  but  picturesque  valleys  of  the  state. 
Harriet  is  interested  in  the  parent-teacher's 
work  of  that  vicinity. 

IN    BERKELEY 

I  attended  the  Parthenia,  the  annual 
masque,  written  and  given  lay  the  women 
students  of  the  University  of  California  in 
the  natural  amphitheatre  on  their  campus. 


NORTHWARD    BOUND 


As  I  traveled  north  via  the  Shaster  route 
I  anticipated  seeing  Gladys  Keniston,  '19,  at 
Sacramento,  but  she  must  have  been  away. 
Drawing  near  to  Portland,  Oregon,  on  the 
second  day  I  little  dreamed  of  the  cordial 
welcome  awaiting  me.  Although  it  was 
after  the  "lights  out"  bell  had  rung,  I  was 
met  by  Lucile  Lathrop  Haley,  Josephine 
Haley  Forney  and  her  son,  Eila  Patterson 
Rogers,  Helen  Danforth  Baker  and  her  hus- 
band and  two  friends.  Lucile  was  my  hos- 
tess and  soon  about  the  table  in  the  dining 
room  of  her  attractive  home  we  were  feast- 
ing on  chocolate  and  cake  of  her  making 
and  talking  of  Lasell  at  a  mile-a-minute  rate. 
It  was  the  beginning  of  a  series  of  events. 
My  room,  fragrant  with  Portland  roses,  was 
restful  after  a  long  journey.     In  the  morn- 
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ing  little  Luella,  a  future  Lasell  girl,  Tom- 
my and  Mr.  Haley,  father  of  Luella  and 
Josephine,  greeted  us. 

Wednesday,  April  13th,  was  the  day  for 
the  meeting  and  reorganization  of  the  Port- 
land Lasell  Club.  It  was  held  at  the  Wav- 
erly  Country  Club,  and  there  the  happy 
group  was  served  a  delicious  lunch  and  for 
two  hours  the  past,  present  and  future  of 
Lasell  was  freely  discussed  as  well  as  the 
post-school  days.  I  wish  I  might  tell  you 
of  the  children,  the  travels,  the  successes  of 
each.     The  new  officers  were  chosen : 

President:  Helen  Danforth  Baker  (Mrs. 
C.  B.). 

Secretary -Treasurer :        Lucile       Lathrop 
Haley   (Mrs.  H.  D.). 
Those  present  were : 
Lillian  M.  Packard,  '83. 
Caroline  Steele  Ewing  (Mrs.  J.  F.),  '95. 
Mabel  Coffin  Brigham  (Mrs.  H.  H.). 
Alice  Kendall,  '99. 

Helen  Danforth  Baker  (Mrs.  C.  B.). 
Josephine  Haley  Forney. 
Marie  Cogswell  Gelinsky,  '06. 
Lillian  Buehner  Ladd. 
Lucile  Lathrop  Haley  (Mrs.  H.  D.). 
Eila  Patterson  Rogers  (Mrs.  G.  A.),  '05. 
Mrs.  George  M.  Reed  (Mother  of  Miriam 
Reed). 

After  the  luncheon  Lillian  Ladd  Buehner 
took  me  to  her  mother's  home,  a  very  beau- 
tiful one,  to  see  her  mother  whom  I  well 
remembered.  We  dined,  my  hostess  and  I, 
with  Eila  Patterson  Rogers,  and  her  mother. 
You  should  see  Bobbie,  Dorothy,  and  the 
baby — and  the  grace  with  which  Eila  pre- 
sided over  her  domain. 

To  go  to  Portland  and  not  see  the  Great 
Columbian  Highway  is  unthinkable,  so  we 
almost  prayed  for  a  good  clay  on  the  four- 
teenth. After  lunch  with  Caroline  and  Lil- 
lian at  the  University  Club,  we  started  add- 
ing to  our  party  Lucile  and  Eila.  In  Mrs. 
Buehner's  "Pierce  Arrow"  we  were  kept 
busy  expressing  our  enthusiasm  over  the 
natural  beauties  of  the  highway,  the  distant 


mountains,  the  waters  of  the  Columbia 
River,  the  many  falls.  It  is  one  of  the 
greatest  highways  of  the  world  and  blessed 
are  the  men  whose  vision  and  engineering 
skill  gave  this  treasure  to  the  beautiful  city. 

That  evening  we  dined  with  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Baker  (Helen  Danforth),  the  son,  Alice 
Kendall  and  Josephine  Haley  Forney.  It 
was  Josephine's  birthday,  so  Helen  had  a 
cake  bright  with  candles  for  her.  Just  out- 
side the  dining  room  windows  was  a  large 
tree,  pure  white,  with  its  profusion  of  cherry 
blossoms,  and  through  the  branches  could 
be  seen  the  electric  lights  of  the  city  in  the 
valley  below. 

Helen  produced  all  her  Lasell  souvenirs 
and  pictures  and  over  them  we  had  many  a 
good  laugh. 

The  next  morning  I  resumed  my  travel, 
but  evermore  there  will  be  in  my  heart  a 
new  fondness  for  the  Oregon  Lasell  Club. 


PORTLAND    AND    SEATTLE 
JOTTINGS 


Josephine  Haley  is  connected  with  pub- 
licity work  in  the  Chamber  of  Commerce. 
She  is  a  splendid  "Booster"  as  I  know  from 
experience. 

Josephine  Steele  Warrens  is  interested  in 
Bank  work. 

Lucile  Lathrop  Haley's  husband  is  a  civil 
engineer  and  is  at  present  building  a  bridge 
up  in  the  lumber  region. 

Helen  Danforth  Baker  has  developed  a 
talent  for  arts  and  crafts  and  has  done  good 
work  along  that  line. 

Caroline  Steele  Ewing  has  a  son  gradu- 
ating from  Princeton  this  year,  who  will 
spend  the  next  three  years  in  Syria  as  a 
teacher  in  the  Union  College. 

The  Portland  and  Seattle  girls  were 
equally  disturbed  because  Mount  Hood  and 
Mount  Ranier  respectively  stayed  behind 
the  clouds  and  refused  to  shine  forth  in  their 
dazzling  whiteness. 
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THE  NORTHWEST 


En  route  to  Seattle,  I  saw  Constance 
Davis  Warren  and  her  little  daughter.  They 
kindly  came  quite  a  distance  to  see  me  at 
the  train.  It  was  only  for  a  few  minutes 
for  the  train  stopped  at  Chehallis  for  but 
two  or  three  moments,  but  it  was  long 
enough  for  me  to  discover  that  they  looked 
well  and  happy.  At  Seattle  I  was  met  by 
Soph.  "White  Locke,  a  friend  of  my  Junior 
year,  and  her  niece,  and'  then  and  there  we 
picked  up  the  threads  of  our  friendship  of 
years  ago. 

Cards  had  been  sent  to  the  girls,  whose 
address  we  had,  to  meet  at  Frederick  and 
Nelson's  at  three  o'clock,  April  sixteenth. 
I  had  looked  for  two  or  three,  to  my  sur- 
prise there  were  eleven.  It  was  the  first 
time  some  of  the  number  had  met,  but  it 
will  not  be  the  last,  for  before  the  hour  was 
over  a 

NEW    LASELL    CLUB 

was  organized  with  June  Hoyt  Moore  (Mrs. 
F.  D.)  as  President.  Another  was  called  at 
her  home  to  complete  the  organization.  Around 
one  large  table  with  Seattle  "Frango,"  cakes 
and  coffee,  for  an  aid  to  sociability,  we  had 
a  jolly  time. 

Those  present  were : 

Lillian  M.   Packard  '83. 

Sophronia  White  Locke  (Mrs.  John  R.). 

Eula  Lee  Merrill  (Mrs.  R.  D.). 

Alma  Widstrand  Rogers  (Mrs.  R.  D.). 

Alice  Frasch  Smith   (Mrs.  E.  W.). 

Martha  Levi  Kintner  (Mrs.  W.  C.). 

Marion  Spelger  Madrigan  (Mrs.  W.  T.). 

Ruth  Sankey  Ripley  (Mrs.  Edwin). 

Clara  Davis  Lounsbury  (Mrs.  R.  E.)  '98. 

Edith  Patridge  Thomas  (Mrs.  Harlan). 

June  Hoyt  Moore  (Mrs.  F.  D.). 

Later  in  the  day  Mr.  Lounsbury  drove  us 
through  one  of  the  parks  and  Clara  had  the 
opportunity  to  show  me  her  pleasant  home 
and  her  two  boys. 


My  hostess  and  I  dined  with  Eula  Lee  Mer- 
rill. She  kindly  sent  her  car  for  us  and 
greeted  us  with  true  hospitality  in  her  lovely 
home,  none  of  the  least  attractions  of  which 
was  the  sunken  garden  and  long-distance  view. 
Her  two  daughters  are  in  the  East  at  school 
but  we  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  her  hus- 
band. We  find  all  of  our  girls  interested 
vitally  in  community  life  and  Eula  was  no 
exception. 

The  ride  planned  with  Ruth  Sankey  Ripley 
had  to  be  given  up  on  account  of  a  heavy  rain. 

After  attending  the  morning  service  on  Sun- 
day at  the  church  of  which  Dr.  Magee,  for- 
merly of  Brookline  is  the  new  pastor,  we  drove 
to  Hunt's  Point,  ferrying  across  Lake  Wash- 
ington. This  is  Soph.  White  Locke's  summer 
home,  and  is  wonderfully  restful  amid  the 
trees  on  the  shore  of  Lake  Washington. 

I  drove  through  the  grounds  of  the  State 
University  of  Washington,  stopped  at  the  Del- 
ta .  Gamma  House  to  make  a  brief  call  on 
Carrie  Steele  Ewing,  daughter  Margaret  and 
at  the  Alpha  Phi  House  to  catch  a  glimpse 
of  my  own  sorority  friends. 

At  last,  I  turned  Eastward  with  a  heart 
full  of  gratitude  for  the  experience  on  the 
Pacific  Coast.  I  recalled  the  Humbuds  as  I 
came  through  Spokane,  and  others  all  along 
the  line.  I  sent  a  sky  telegram  to  Jean  McKay 
as  I  passed  Billings,  Montana.  I  am  glad  to 
have  seen  the  Rockies,  with  their  snow  capped 
peaks,  the  swift  running  rivers  and  the 
prairies. 

At  Moorehead  I  attended  chapel  at  the 
State  Teacher's  College  and  had  the  privilege 
of  giving  the  greeting  of  Lasell  to  several 
hundred  students. 


THE    MINNESOTA    CLUB 


In  St.  Paul  I  realized  again  the  hospitality 
of  the  clubs.  In  spite  of  the  fact  that  there 
had  been  a  meeting  three  weeks  earlier  at  the 
home  of  the  president.  May  Emery  Yale,  the 
members  met  for  a  special  gathering  at  "The 
House    Next    Door"    in    Minneapolis    on    the 
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afternoon  of  April  twenty-eighth.  It  was  a 
delightfully  informal  afternoon  and  the  girls 
seemed  very  happy  together  as  they  compared 
notes  on  their  home  interests  and  their  com- 
munity duties,  and  proved  their  continued  loy- 
alty to  their  Alma  Mater  by  the  questions  they 
asked  and  the  suggestions  they  gave  for  the 
betterment  of  the  school.  This  is  one  of  our 
most  enthusiastic  clubs  and  I  always  enjoy 
being  with  its  members.  The  tea  room  was 
very  attractive  and  homelike. 

Those  present  were : 

Marguerite  Owen. 

Alleda  Burnett  Arneson  (Mrs.  A.  R.)  '14. 

Eleanor  Warner  Salisbury  (Mrs.  W.  R.) 
'11. 

Mary  Potter  McConn   (Mrs.  E.  C.)    '05. 

Katherine  H.  Wheeler  '09. 

Marion  Joslin  Oppenheimer  (Mrs.  W.  H.) 
'12. 

Betty  House  McMillan  (Mrs.  Myron). 

Emma  Christenson. 

Edna  Christenson. 

Elizabeth  Carleton  Stillman   (Mrs.  K.  G.). 

May  Emery  Yale  (Mrs.  Washington)  '98. 

Bertha  Lillibridge  Merrill   (Mrs.  A.  Y.). 

Carolyn  Moore  '14. 

Lillian  M.  Packard  '83. 

Officers : 

President,  May  Emery  Yale  '98. 

Acting  Secretary,  Dorothy  Chaffee  Stroud. 


TWIN-CITY   NOTES 


Marion  Joslin  Oppenheimer  is  a  charming 
hostess  in  her  beautiful  new  home  on  Linwood 
Place.  "Billy"  is  a  dear.  Marion  always  did 
love  antique  furniture  of  the  real  kind  and 
it  is  in  evidence.  I  wonder  if  any  one  of  you 
have  hand-made  applique  quilts  in  your  wed- 
ding outfit,  made  by  yourself,  and  patterned 
after  the  old-time  ones?  You  should  see 
Marion's  exquisite  hand-work. 

It  gave  one  such  a  homey  feeling  to  sit 
at  the  table  with  Mary  Potter  McConn  and 
her  family  and  her  father  Mr.  Earl  Potter  at 
dinner.     Very  efficiently  did  her  three  daugh- 


ters serve  us  even  little  Jane  passing  the 
candy.  We  thought  the  girls  showed  very 
good  judgment  when  they  said  "I  wish  Aunt 
Lillie  would  live  with  us  all  the  time."  But 
how  could  we  do  without  our  Miss  Potter. 

At  the  tea,  there  was  much  sympathy  ex- 
pressed for  Dorothy  Chaffee  Stroud  because 
of  a  recent  fire  which  had  burned  her  beau- 
tiful new  home  to  the  ground  with  most  of 
its  contents.  Dorothy  was  away  from  home 
at  the  time.  Her  sister  Adelle  Chaffee  Hig- 
gins  has  gone  recently  to  California  to  live. 

I  attended  church  and  later  dined  in  the 
charming  home  of  Katharine  Wheeler.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Wheeler  devoted  the  afternoon  to 
showing  me  the  lake  districts  of  St.  Paul 
and  Minneapolis. 

It  is  impossible  to  tell  you  of  the  rest  of 
my  journey  as  this  letter  must  go  to  print. 
I  shall  make  a  short  stop  at  Evanston  to  see 
Mr.  Shepherd  and'  Bess  and  possibly  some 
of  the  Chicago  Club,  and  at  Cleveland  to 
see  Miss  Dolley,  now  at  Western  Reserve, 
and  a  few  of  our  girls  in  that  city,  then  I 
shall   be   homeward  bound. 

My  trip  is  drawing  to  a  close,  I  have  trav- 
eled thousands  of  miles  in  nearly  thirty  states, 
have  made  new  friends  and  renewed  old 
friendships,  have  seen  industries  new  to  me, 
cotton  fields,  mining  districts,  ranches,  oil 
wells,  orange  groves,  moving  picture  studios, 
have  motored  hundreds  of  miles'  through  Na- 
ture's beauty  spots.  Now  I  am  looking  for- 
ward to  seeing  New  England  again.  America 
has  a  new  meaning  for  me  and  is  worthy  of 
my  best  efforts. 


CALIFORNIA    NOTES 


Florence  Phillips  has  moved  from  Riverside 
into  her  own  attractive  new  house  at  6254 
Fountain  Ave.,  Hollywood.  By  the  way,  Hol- 
lywood is  part  of  Los  Angeles  and  letters 
addressed  for  Hollywood  should  be  directed 
Los  Angeles.  Florence  should  have  come  to 
Pasadena. 
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Mrs.  Taggart  of  Indianapolis,  Ind.,  mother 
of  Gertrude  and  Elizabeth,  is  here  visiting  the 
1    girls'  uncle.     He  says  Gertrude  is  the  society 
and  club  woman,  Elizabeth  the  quiet  one. 

Lulu  Orrell  Eddy's  son  Jerome  with  wife 
and  child  has  come  to  stay  and  is  living  in 
Lu's  quaint  home  on  Euclid  Ave.  and  Cali- 
fornia Street. 

Bunandine  Johnson,  Monaghan,  Omaha,  is 
devoting  herself  to  making  hats.  Did  she 
learn  at  Lasell?  Mrs.  Keith,  widow  of  George 
Keith  of  the  Walk-Over  Shoe  Co.,  has  bought 
a  home  here. 

Clara  Lewis  (Mrs.  S.  F.  Owens  of  Oswego, 
Oregon)  is  here  visiting  her  sister  Mrs.  Walter 
Raymond,  wife  of  the  proprietor  of  Hotel 
Raymond  (the  finest  located  Hotel  of  Pasa- 
dena) and  like  Clara  is  a  singer  of  more  than 
local  fame.  They  have  sung  duets  to  the  de- 
light of  all  who  heard. 

Edith  Ward  of  Brookline,  Mass.,  brought 
husband  and  daughter  Mary  to  see  us  in  which 
she  made  us  glad. 

I  met  Mr.  Peters  of  Omaha  and  he  declared 
that  May  Tulleys,  who  has  been  his  right  hand 
for  some  years  is  better  and  finer  than  ever. 

Annie  May  Pinkham's  mo'.her  has  come  to 
So.  California  to  stay,  which  is  another  proof 
of  Annie's  judicious  good  sense  in  choosing 
such  a  mother. 

Kit  McCoy,  of  Kane,  Pa.,  is  as  sweet  as 
ever.  She  gave  us  a  good  little  talk  at  the 
luncheon. 

Florence  Wilbur  Heckler  has  made  quite 
a  visit  only  she  did  not  come  to  Pasadena.  She 
has  been  at  La  Jolla. 

I  hear  that  Bess  Price  Hunt  (Mrs.  C.  B.) 
is  at  North  Harvard  Boulevard  in  Los  An- 
geles. 

"I  won't  give  you  her  address."  What  a 
pity  that  girl  did  not  go  to  Lasell  and  learn 
to  say  address.    . 

Miss  Roth  sends  the  clipping, 
"A  new  department,  to  be  known  as  the  Museum 
of  Palaeontology,  will  be  established  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  California  as  the  result  of  a  gift  to  the 
institution  by  Miss  Annie  M.  Alexander  of  Suisun, 
formerly  of  Oakland.     The  gift  was  announced  yes- 


terday by  President  David  P.  Barrows  as  a  feature 
of  the  Charter  day  programme. 

"Miss  Alexander  has  pledged  a  donation  for  a 
period  of  years  of  more  than  $8003  annually,  Presi- 
dent Barrows  announced,  for  the  use  of  the  new 
department." 

adding,  "The  thing  contained  therein  is  the 
great  interest  of  her  life.  She  has  climbed 
mountains,  and  descended  into  valleys  and 
maybe  dug  into  pits  and  caves." 

Maudie  Stone  writes  to  one  of  the  Cali- 
fornia mates :  "I  have  been  teaching  in  a  High 
School  for  years.  *  *  It  has  been  part  of  my 
life  work  to  keep  specially  near  many  boys  as 
they  prepared  for  college  and  went  through. 
*  *  *  The  years  have  been  rich  for  me.  I 
am  hoping  for  a  trip  to  Kansas  this  summer.'" 


PERSONALS   FROM   MARY   HUBBARD 
'20 

Carol  Slocum  has  announced  her  engage- 
ment to  Elmer  Engelbert  and  is  to  be  married 
this  summer. 

Katherine  Van  Fleet  is  attending  Columbia 
College. 

Helen  Moss  is  continuing  her  music  at 
home  but  we  guess  there  are  other  reasons 
why  New  York  is  fascinating. 

Dorothy  Burnham  has  announced  her  en- 
gagement. 

Doris  Campbell  is  at  home.  She  teaches 
sewing  twice  a  week  to  a  class  of  little  foreign 
girls  in  South  Bend. 

Eloise  Carey  is  at  the  New  England  Con- 
servatory, and  Doris  Crawford  also. 

Charlotte  Parker  is  at  Business  College 
in  Maiden. 

Mary  Hubbard  is  at  home  in  Hollywood 
this  spring.  She  attended  the  University  of 
California  at  Berkeley  the  first  semester. 

Cordelia  Andrews,  Marceline  Kaiser,  Elsie 
Crowell,  and  Eunice  Perkins  are  at  home  in 
Pasadena  this  year.  Eunice  is  recovering 
from  an  operation  for  appendicitis.  Elizabeth 
Russell  is  attending  Pasadena  Normal  School 
and  doing  practise  teaching. 

Doris  Perkins  is  attending  the  University 
of  Wisconsin  at  Madison. 
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FRIENDSHIP    CALENDAR 


In  the  pleasant  living  room  of  Dr.  Bragdon's 
home  I  re-read  many  pages  of  the  Friendship 
Calendar  given  him  at  the  last  Commencement 
by  the  Alumnae  Association.  This  was  a 
Memory  Book  prepared  for  him  by  the  old 
girls  and  is  one  that  sets  the  echoes  ringing. 
He  allowed  me  to  make  a  few  quotations  from 
it.  There  were  many  more  equally  good  or 
better  but  the  illustrations  and  handwriting 
cannot  be  reproduced. 

When  the  hours  of  this  day  lengthen 

Toward  the  morrow  that  draws  near 
Think  not  all  the  joys  have  vanished 

Nor  the  greetings  of  good  cheer, 
Friendship  finds  a  way  to  linger 

Like  the  hand-clasp  of  one  dear, 
And  herein  your  old  girls  send  you 

Memories  to  fill  the  year. 

— M.  S.  H. 


"If  you  had  as  good  a  time  as  did  everyone 
else,  it  is  because  you  gave  to  our  little  Lasell 
world  the  best  you  have  and  the  best  came 
back  to  you." 


One  day  from  out  the  West 

There   came   a  call   so   clear 
O  come  ye  back  to  old  Lasell 

To  haunts  to  memory  dear ; 
'Tis   one   score  year   and   then   five  more 

Since  we've  together  been 
So  leave  your  homes,  shake  off  your  cares 

And  let  yourselves  be  seen. 
With  joy  we  answered  such  a  call 

And  trooped  from  East  and  West 
We  kicked  our  heels  and  tossed  our  heads 

And  acted  like  possessed. 
We  thought  that  we  were  young  again 

And  kittenish  as  of  old 
We  played  our  pranks,  and  had  our  spread 

And  really  were  quite  bold. 
Our  former  teachers  looked  at  us 

Perhaps  a  bit  askance 
And  sober  little  girls  so  prim 

Said   "Just   see  those  old  things  prance," 
But  what  cared  we  for  all  their  jokes 

For  in  our  heart  we  knew 
The  very  best  that  life  can  hold 

Are  friends  both  old  and  true. 
Now  when  our  joyous  pranks  were  over 

We  gathered  'round  the  very  one 


Who  meant  the  most  to  all  of  us 

Our  dear  Professor  C.  Bragdon, 
So  here's  to  him,  lift  high  your  glass 

And  toast  him  with  lou'd  cheers 
May  all  his  life  be  one  glad  song 

And  happy  all  his  years. 

— H.  M.  C,  '95 


"Every  year  I  go  to  Lasell  I  am  glad  I  am 
a  graduate  and  each  year  I  am '  gladder  than 
the  preceding  year." 

— Member  of  Class  of  '61 


"My  thoughts  don't  flow  in  poetry 

As  Helen  Morris'  do 
Nor  can  I  write  in  rhymes 

The  things  I  most  want  to. 
"But  I  can  send  good  wishes 

And  messages  sincere 
For  our  good  friend  and  guardian 

To  cheer  him  through  the  year. 
"So  here's  to  Dr.  Bragdon 

We're  glad  that  he's  alive. 
Let's  give  him  one  good  cheer,  girls, 

The  Class  of  '95." 


"Loving  remembrance  and  all  good  wishes 
to  the  Captain  of  my  schoolday's  ship  on  its 
inspiring  five-year  cruise  at  Lasell  '91-'96,  the 
happiest  of  all  maiden  voyages." 


Dear   Brave  Pioneer  in  Education 

Builder  of  Character 

You  have  fought  the  great  battle  for 

Truth,  for  Right,  for  Efficiency 
You  have  won   out 
And  you  have  lived  to  see  many  others 

follow  your  example. 
Yours   is   the  true    Success. 

— B.  C.  M. 


"Lasell    has   taught    me   that    Busy-ness   is 
Happiness." 


What  member  of  the  Class  of  '97  could 
not,  if  called  upon  unexpectedly,  repeat  now 
as  well  as  in  the  olden  days  the  hymn, 

'We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps." 
— Loyal  en  tout — The  Class  of  '97. 


LASELL   LEAVES 


31 


My  heart  is  in  such  a  tumult 

My  brain  is  so  full  of  whirls 
I  can't  be   wise  or   witty 

Like  some  of  the  other  girls. 
But  no  one's  heart  is  warmer 

Nor  gladder  to  see  you  here 
As  we  come  once  more  together 

For  our  anniversary  year. 
But  our  hearts  will  be  the  lighter 

As  we  the  children  tell 
Of  mother's  friends  and  frolics 

These  days  at  dear  Lasell. 
To  have  you  here  was  best  of  all 

To  clasp  your  hand  and  more 
To  hear  you  say,  "Hello,  my  girl" 

As  in  the  days  of  yore. 
Here's  to  your  health,  long  life  and  ease 

And  with  each  passing  year 
May  joys  increase  and  burdens  cease 

And  your  heart  be  filled  with  cheer. 

—M.  S.  R.,  '95 


Dr.  Bragxlon  writes  again  of  That  Wonder- 
ful Book. 

"The  more  I  look  at  it,  which  is  a  good 
deal,  the  more  I  wonder  at  and  admire  the 
loving  kindness,  the  industry  and  the  ingen- 
uity of  its  compilers  and  contributors !  Anna 
Marbold  Wernsing  at  Lasell  in  1879-80  looked 
it  all  over  and  said,  'That  is  a  wonderful 
book !'  and  I  say  it  is  the  greatest  book  in 
the  world  after  the  Bible  and  Shakespeare ! 
I  wish  all  the  contributors  could  know  how  I 
feel  about  it !  Yet  I  fear  that  not  all  of  them 
take  the  Leaves.  Dear  girls,  you  have  put 
a  new  and  great  interest  into  your  principal's 
life !" 


Priscilla  Davis 

My  Mother  Was  Edith  Totten 

I'm  Bound  for  Lasell 


Baker's 

Breakfast 

Cocoa 

Has  a  most  delicious  flavor. 

Is  pure  and  healthful. 
The   ideal  food   beverage. 

Genuine  has 
this  trade  mark 
on  every  pack- 
age. 

Booklet  of 

Choice  Recipes 

Sent  free. 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO.,  LTD. 


Established  1780 


DORCHESTER,  MASS. 
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We  Give  Special  Attention 
to    the    requirements  of 

College  Girls 


Correct  dress  for  daytime  and 
evening  wear,  —  Coats,  Wraps, 
Cloth  Dresses  and  Dance  Frocks 
are  shown  in  distinctive  groups. 
We  are  now  offering  charming 
dance  frocks  in  Taffeta  and 
Georgette    at     $25    and    $35 


in   our 


Misses'   Gray  Shops 
C.  F.  HOVEY  CO. 


/^\F  all  times  of  the  year,  embroidery 
is  at  its  height  before  Christmas. 
Our  embroidery  department  is  under  new 
management  and  is  well  supplied  with  the 
newest  and  most  exclusive  designs,  all  of 
which  are  confined  to  our  store. 

A  popular  gift  this  year  will  be  hand 
drawn  handkerchiefs  in  dainty  pastel 
shades. 

Let  us  help  you  in  the  selection  of 
your  materials. 


T.  D.  Whitney  Company 

Everything  in  Linens 

37-39  TEMPLE  PLACE 

25-31  WEST  STREET 

BOSTON 


FLORISTS  FOR  LASELL  FOR  25  YEARS 


rax  Brothers 

TkORISTS 


(Eljnu?  i&00?0(  Ht0bts  ana  ©rrljtns 


Mail  and  Telephone  Orders  Promptly  Filled 


44  TEMPLE  PLACE 


BOSTON 


CHARGE  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 


Telephones  Beach  6431,  6432 
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CAPITAL 
$400,000 


SURPLUS 
$400,000 


£fourtnn  ®ruat  (Eompany 


We  are  prepared  to  handle  and  cordially 
invite  the  banking  business  of  Auburndale 
people.  Small  as  well  as  large  accounts  re- 
ceive our  careful  attention. 


Other  Offices : 
Newton 
Newtonville 
Newton  Centre 


Auburndale  Office 

393  Auburn  St. 

Hours,  8-2 

Sat.,  8-1 


Telephone,  Richmond  731-732' 
C.  D.  BULLERWELL  F.  M.  SCOBORIA. 

C.  D.  BULLERWELL  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 

FRUIT  AND  PRODUCE 

7  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 
(NORTH  SIDE) 

BOSTON,   MASS. 


Childs,  Sleeper  &  Co. 

WHOLESALE  DEALERS  IN 

BEEF,  POULTRY,  MUTTON, 
LAMB  AND  VEAL 

HOTEL  SUPPLIES 
57  and  58  N.  Market  St.  Boston 


School 
Stationery 


Note  Books 

Students'  Paper 

Fountain  Pens,  etc. 


Engraved  and  Printed 

Programs  —  Invitations  —  Dance  Orders 


THE    BEACON   HILL    STATIONERS 

Pemberton  /    Square 

BOSTON     -      -     MASSACHUSETTS 

Telephone  686  Haymarket 


P.  P.  ADAMS 

Big  Department  Store 


1  3  Completely  Stocked  Depart- 
ments Ready-to- Wear 
Apparel  for 

WOMEN,  MEN  AND  CHILDREN 


LEGAL  STAMPS  -  FREE  DELIVERY 
133  to    139   Moody  Street 

WALTHAM 
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1  he  Boston  Music  Co. 


(G.  Schirmer) 


The 

most 

convenient 

Music  store 

in 

town 


26  West  street 


Tel.  :  Beach   1561 


T.    E.    MOSELEY   CO 


.  4' 


Brogue  Oxfords  for  Women 

in  tan  grain  leather  with  broad  toe 

and  flat  heel  or  narrow  toe  with 

military  heel 


160  Tremont  Street 


Boston 


Telephone   Richmond    1647,    1648 
ALBERT  P.  SMITH        GILBERT  O.  EATON.  Mgr. 

SMITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,    Cheese    and  Eggs 

2    and    4   Faneuil    Hall   Market 
Boston,    Mass. 

Sole     Receivers     of     Randolph     Turnbridge 
Creameries 


FURNITURE 

WHOLESALE 


PAGE  &  BAKER  CO. 
88-102  Fulton  St.,  Boston 

Telephone  Rich.  820 


PURE   PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Receipts 

Packed  in   Stone  Jars 

A.  T.  BRIDGES   CO.,  Inc. 

78  Portland  St.,   Boston 

|  Tel.    577    Haymarket 

Send  for  price  list  of  over  60   kinds 


LADIES*  AND  MEN'S  FURNISHINGS 
FANCY  GOODS  AND  NOTIONS 

C.  A.  DONOVAN 

DRY  GOODS 

345  Auburn  St.  Auburndale 


ELLIOT  W.  KEYES 
pjarmariat 

Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE,  MASS. 
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Mandolins, 

F.  Capodanno   &   Sons 

Guitars,  Banjos         A 

UBURNDALE    FRUIT    MARKET 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

And     Kindred     Instruments 

Fine  Assorted  Confectionery 

For  those  who  play  and  who  appreciate  refined 
tone  quality  and  scientific  adjustment. 

Cigars,  Tobacco 
325-327  Auburn  St.,  Taylor  Block 

Banjos     -        -        $15.00  to    $65.00 
Guitars   -        -           10.00  to       75.00 
Mandolins       -           10.00  to       50.00 

AUBURNDALE 

Telephone,  Newton  West  1275 

Ditson  Empire  Mandolins 

Ditson  Empire  Guitars                                        p, 
Ditson  Special  Cole  Banjos 

tablished  1882                  Incorporated  1904 

Martin   Guitars  and   Mandolins 
Tenor   Banjos,   Banjo-Mandolins 

GEORGE  P.  RAYMOND  CO. 

Ukuleles      -        -        $5.00  to  $15.00 
Hawaiian  Steel  Guitars 

Costumers 

Repairing  a  Specialty 

OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

178-179  TREMONT  STREET 

BOYLSTON  PLACE,        BOSTON,    MASS. 
College     Dramatic   Work   a    Specialty 

BOSTON,    MASS. 

Telephone  Beach    1 45 

Auburndale  Shoe  Store       V 

ftlliam    M.   Flanders   Co. 

P.  BERMAN,  Proprietor 

Wholesale   Grocers 

GUARANTEED  RUBBERS 

48  &  49  India  Street          Boston 

299  Auburn  Street                        Auburndale 

^m — ~^MiiMiiBTll*g'!!*^»».   For] 

_ ; 

afternoon 
teas  and 
society 

LARRY  ROSS 

HRKCtLLA'F'MINuf'i 

H                             ■-  .   BRAND 

Fine     Shoe     Repairing 

1         -  *            %SI 

i  ;                    \f/    lt<-jirfy-l<.-riri»><   W^^H 

functions 

RUBBERS 

2088  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Auburndale 

*,,        ^' <■■•«■          <& 

p~~— -DUTCH  — ^ 

•CHOCOLATE- 

Invalids 
and 

convales- 
cents 

thrive  on  j 
it 

Tel.  Newton  West  965-J                                         Next  to  Post  Office 

D.    WIGOD 
Ladies '    Tailoring 

*'"••  M.    FLANDEf»f||^M 
|^_^»ST,ON     OlSTRiaJHSH 

^^=-^-i:S*^                         jtt- 

Cleansing,  Pressing,  Repairing,  Specialty  of                -r 
Fancy  Dresses 

303  AUBURN  ST..  AUBURNDALE 

ie    most    delicate    and      delicious   flavored 
chocolate   to   be   found   anywhere 
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PARIS 


BROOKLYN 


Lamson  &  Hubbard  Co. 

Cor.  Boylston  and  Arlington  Sts. 
BOSTON 


GREATEST    AMERICAN 

FURRIERS 


BALCH  PRICE  CO. 

Smith  and  Fulton  Streets 
BROOKLYN,  N.Y. 


BOSTON 


MAGNOLIA 


BATCHELDER 
&  SNYDER  CO. 

Packers  and  Poultry  Dressers 
Wholesale  Only 

Beef,  Mutton,  Lamb,  Veal, 
Pork,  Hams,  Bacon,  Sau- 
sages, Poultry,  Game,  But- 
ter, Cheese,  Eggs,  Olives, 
Oils,  Fresh,  Salt  and 
Smoked  Fish 

BLACKSTONE,  NORTH, 
NORTH  CENTRE  STS. 

BOSTON 

Offices  and  Stores 
Telephone  Richmond  3000 


Carpenter-Morton 
Paints  and  Varnishes 

Have  been  giving  complete  satisfaction  for 

over  80  years 

We  sell  a  Paint  and  Varnish  for  every  Surface 

CARPENTER-MORTON  CO. 

Established   1840 

Paints,  Varnishes  and  Paint  Specialties 
77-79  Sudbury  St.  Boston,  Mass. 


M.  F.  FOLEY  CO. 

Wholesale  Fish  Dealers 

3-5-7-9  Friend  Street 
12-14-16-18  Union  Street 

BOSTON 

Phone  Richmond  281  1 


Bryant  &  Ordway  Co. 

WHOLESALERS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Butter,  Eggs,  Cheese, 
Poultry  and  General  Produce 

FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET 
BASEMENT  No.  1 

Boston,  Mass. 

Telephone  Richmond   I  729 


KORNFELD'S 


Hats 

for  Commencement 
and  Garden  Party 
are  now  ready 

Let  us  show  you  them 


65-69  SUMMER  STREET 

BOSTON,  MASS. 
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IF  IT  IS 

Hardware  &  Plumbing 

AT  LOW  PRICES  TRY 

State  Supply  Company 

17-19  Union  Street 
BOSTON,  MASS. 

Telephone,  Richmond  293 

J.  B.  HUNTER  CO. 

60  SUMMER  STREET 

MANY  ARE  MAKING 
SILK   LAMP   SHADES 

WE  SELL 

WIRE  FRAMES 

Every  Size  and  Shape 

SILKS                 GALLOONS 
FRINGES 

C.  R.  Corwin  Company 

DEALERS  IN 

BUTTER,  EGGS 
and   POULTRY 

Basement,  2  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

SOUTH  SIDE 
BOSTON,   MASS. 

All  Materials  used  in  Making 

Silk  Lamp  Shades       Candle  Shades 
Shields,  etc. 

Instructions  Free 
Wire  Frames  Made  to  Order 

KODAKS                  FILMS 

HIGH  GRADE 

Developing,  Printing  and  Enlarging 

A  FRIEND 

Page  &  Shaw's       Whitman's        Apollo 

CHOCOLATES 

(Ety  Hmtleuaro  Jtyarmary 

2090  Commonwealth  Avenue 
AUBURNDALE 
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Compliments  of 

O.  S.  REED 


C.  W.  THOMPSON  &  CO. 
Uttatr  ipalera 

2B  Park  St.,  Boston  Tel.  Hay  market  1150 

Send    for   our   recent   Catalogues.     Mail 

orders  filled  the  same  day  as  received. 

Music  sent  on  selection  if  desired. 


PLACE'S  STUDIO 

SPECIAL   RATES 
TO  STUDENTS 


420  Boylston  Street 
BOSTON 


23  Forest  Street 
MEDFORD 


PLASTIC  SHOES 


Styles 

BOOTS 
SHOES 
PUMPS 


To  increasing  numbers  the  words  PLASTIC 
FOOTWEAR  are  synonymous  with  COM- 
FORT. Its  flexibility,  permitting  free  action 
to  the  muscles  of  the  foot,  tends  to  their 
strengthening. 

Modified    Plastics    for    those 
not  wishing  the  full  models 

Thayer  McNeil  Company 
47  Temple  Place         15  West  Street 


2%  (jfelj  i^Op 

2086  Commonwealth  Ave.       Tel.  Newton  West  980-R 
illra.  £.  Bi>  Sorhr 

We  respectfully  invite  you  to  inspect  our 
new  fall  blouses.  We  feel  assured  that  you 
will  appreciate  their  style  and  beauty. 

We  are  also  showing  many  attractive  values 
in  silk  and  cotton  underwear,  all  sizes  and  in  a 
variety  of  styles. 

Our  specialty  is  the  Gossard  Corset.  Every 
corset  is  fitted  by  a  Graduate  Corsetiere,  and  for 
this  service  there  is  no  charge.  We  stand  back 
of  this  corset  in  every  respect,  for  comfort  and 
durability. 

Patrons  are  welcome  at  all  times  to  inspect 
our  stock. 

Also  visit  our  Sanitary  Beauty  Parlor  where 
we  have  every  convenience  for  your  comfort. 

®Iie  (Smj  ^l|np 

iHra.  E.  Br  55orhe 
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THE  ISLAND  CAMP  FOR  GIRLS 

For  Booklet  address  Mrs.  Charles  F.  Towne 
Lasell  Seminary,  Auburndale  66,  Mass. 
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Correct  Clothes  for  Every  Occasion 


Smart  Afternoon  and 
Evening  Gowns 

Practical  Street  Dresses 

Sport  Skirts 

Chic  Hats 


Plain  or  Elaborately 

Embroidered  Suits 

Coats,  Blouses 

Hosiery  and 

Neckwear 


157  Tremont  Street 


WINSHIP,  BOIT  &  CO. 

Harvard  Knitting  Mills 
Wakefield,  Mass. 


"HARVARD    MILLS" 

(Hand  Finished) 
UNDERWEAR 


Diamondi 

W.tehe. 

Bracelet  Watchel 
Platinum  Jewelry 
Green  Cold  Jewelry 
Gold  Pocket  Knives 
Gold  Pencils 


Silver  Goods 
Fancy  Bead  Chain* 
Roman  Pearls 
Cameo  Brooches 
Vanity  Cases 
Doreen  Boxes 
Photo  Frames 


New    Goods 
Arrive  Every  Day 

Leather  Goods 
Fountain  Pens 
Chafing  Dishes 
Percolators 
Cut  Glass 
Ebony  Goods 
Panel  Minors 


Our   Watch   and    Jewelry   Repair    Department*    do   the    heat 
work  at  very  low  price* 

Engraving  Department 

Plate  and    100     Visiting     Cards,    Script     $3.25 
Plate  and    100  Visiting  Cards.  Old  Eng.  $5.25 

MR.  F.  F.  DAVIDSON    ....     AUBURNDALE 
MR.  F.  F.  DAVIDSON,  Jr.      -       -       .    AUBURNDALE 


/A  wcorrercmmT  w  x 
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Bay:  it  tuttly  Minmns 


5ty?  "little  nrraanal  tourtj"  diatin- 
gniahra  tljp  unique  from  tlje  ordinary.  3ft  is 
tljia  dexterity  in  fitting  tlje  demand  to  ttje 
orraaion  tljat  Ijaa  mail?  %  nam?  of 

if0mjl}i0n~(£iintrtj 

tlje  I|tgl?e at  guarantee  of  aualitg  tljat  mints, 
art  and  aktU  romhined  ran  produce  in 
arrange meni  nf  flnutera. 

Utaitnra  alwap  rnurtenualg  welcomed. 


Ijiwgljtmt-Ofortwg 

3$laum  Bifop 

Under  Park  Bt.  Gn?urrij 

iBoaion 


(Eljarge  arrountB  aolirtfrd 
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Every  schoolgirl  will  love  the  snug 
Warmth  and  smartness  of  our 

Manbou  Neckpieces 

that  can  he  slipped  over  her  sheer, 
frilly  afternoon  gown  or  evening  dress 


Out  assortment  includes  white  maribou  capes  and  scarfs,  satin-lined;  maribou  chokers,  scarfs  and 
collarettes  in  black,  brown  and  natural  color,  satin-lined;  and  pearl  gray  maribou  collarettes,  scarfs 
and  capes. 


$3.95  to  $150.00 


Jordan    Marsh    Company 


Smart  Sport  Clothes 

Sport  Clothes  Comfort  —  Lasell  Girls  appreciate 
the  real  significance  of  these  words. 

Sport  Clothes  Style  —  Up-to-Date  Girls  realize 
that  in  these  garments  is  the  style-maximum. 

You  will  enjoy  making  your  sport  selections  from 
our  extensive  assortments. 


E.T.  SLATTERY  CO. 

TREMONT  STREET -BOSTON 

Opposite  cBoston  Common 
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Staine's  Imported  Inlaid  Linoleums 

Cheaper  Than  Hardwood  Floors,  Much  More  Satisfactory  To  Use 


A 


FTER  months  of  waiting,  we  have  received  from  England  abundant  quantities  and  varieties  of  these  famous 
Linoleums.  There  are  both  tile  and  parquetry  effects.  Cement  them  to  the  floor  and  you  have  all  the  advan- 
tages of  hardwood  without  the  high  cost. 

Staine's  Linoleums  are  resilient  and  soft  to  the  tread,  yet  a  part  of  the  construction.     To  the  eye  they  always  give 
forth  a  cheerful  message.     They  are  labor-saving  yet  absolutely  sanitary. 

IVe  shall  be  glad  to  have  one  of  oar  men  go  over  with  you  the  matter  of  having  one  of  these  Linoleums 
cemented  to  your  floor. 

Only  $2.50  and  $3.25  the  yard 

John  H.  Pray  &  Sons  Co. 

646  Washington  Street,  Opp.  Boylston  Street,  Boston  10 

TELEPHONE  BEACH  2000 


Meyer  Jonasson  &  Co. 

TREMONT  &  BOYLSTON  STS.,  BOSTON 


Suits,   Gowns,   Coats, 

Blouses, .  Skirts,   Silk 

Petticoats,  Sweaters 

and   Furs 


Garments  for  Seminary  Girls 
a  Special  Feature 


iltUmgrij 

Distinctive  Styles  for  Dress  and  Sport  Wear 

Dfampn'a    (Eoata 

Domestic    and   English    Manufacture 

POLO  COATS  RAINCOATS 

GLOVES 


383  WASHINGTON  ST 
BOSTON 


♦ 
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BACCALAUREATE  SERMON 


t  Baccalaureate  Sunday  of  1921  is  memorable 
for  the  beauty  of  the  day  and  for  the  inspir- 
ing quality  of  the  service  which,  as  usual,  was 
held  at  the  Congregational  Church.  The  pas- 
tors of  the  local  churches,  Dr.  Drew  and  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Harper,  conducted  the  opening  exer- 
cises and  the  church  choir  sang  appropriate 
anthems. 

The  sermon  was  given  by  the  Rev.  Ashley 
Day  Leavitt  of  the  Harvard  Church,  Brook- 
line.  It  was  an  impressive  appeal  to  look 
upon  life  as  a  unity,  to  bring  to  bear  upon  it 
the  strength  of  a  full  moral  and  spiritual 
stature.    He  said  in  part: 

The  text  is  found  in  the  6th  chapter  of 
Matthew,  24th  verse,  "What  is  a  man  profited 
if  he  gain  the  whole  world  and  lose  his  own 
soul."  Let's  get  rid  of  any  narrow  thought  of 
sacrifice — passing  through  some  crisis  or  judg- 
ment and  being  saved  for  some  future  life. 
Jesus  held  no  such  narrow  idea.  He  was  al- 
ways trying  to  induce  men  to  so  live  that  their 
lives  might  be  full  of  the  things  that  are  wor- 
thy, to  seek  those  things  which  will  justify  and 
glorify  life,  at  all  times,  here  or  hereafter. 
For  an  illustration,  think  of  Justice  holding 
up  balanced  scales,  on  the  one  side  the  world 
itself  and  on  the  other  a  whole  life,  the  life 
of  any  one  of  us.  Weigh  over  against  this 
world  as  we  desire  or  seek  it  the  entire  life 
itself,  the  whole  soul  of  a  man. 

One  of  the  great  dangers  is  to  be  caught 
with  some  fragmentary  sense  of  life,  some 
little  experience,  not  able  to  see  over  or  be- 
yond it.  Filled  with  the  emotion  of  some  tem- 
porary desire,  nothing  else  in  life  counts.  We 
are  willing  to  forget  everything  if  only  we 
can  gain  the  objective  of  the  immediate  desire. 
And  that  will  not  do.  We  are  never  safe  when 
we  are  playing  the  game  of  life  on  those  terms. 
It  is  then  we  need  the  picture  of  those  scales — 
on  the  one  side  the  thing  we  are  seeking ;  on 
the  other,  not  a  mere  fragment  of  life,  but  the 
whole  of  life,  all  the  years  of  life — and  ask 
the  question,  "What  shall  I  be  profited  if  I 
gain  all  this  and  lose  all  that?"     One  part  of 


any  experience  in  education  is  to  give  us  this 
sense  of  the  totality  of  life. 

The  winners  in  the  Marathon  Race  won  by 
keeping  the  song  "Step  by  Step"  with  the 
thought  of  the  effect  of  each  step  on  the  whole 
twenty-five  miles.  The  man  who  won  ran 
what  they  call  "a  heady  race."  He  was  never 
unmindful,  plodding  up  this  hill,  down  that 
one,  of  what  the  strain  and  the  glory  of  win- 
ning the  whole  twenty-five  mile  race  was 
bound  to  be.  We  may  sing  "Moment  by  Mo- 
ment" or  "One  step  enough  for  me"  if  we 
bring  into  all  the  work  of  the  single  steps  ail 
courage,  all  energy  which  can  only  be  derived 
from  a  sense  of  what  life  as  a  whole  ought  to 
be  in  all  its  relationships  and  achievements, 
which  will  save  us  from  frittering  away  our 
life  as  we  so  oftentimes  do. 

There  is  no  single  thing  that  can  get  the 
better  of  the  whole  of  a  man.  When  you  are 
fortified  with  the  sense  of  everything  that 
life  ought  to  mean,  when  you  have  been  lifted 
up  by  some  communication  with  God  through 
Christ  to  realize  the  meaning  of  life  as  a 
whole  then  I  am  not  afraid  for  you.  You 
recall  the  story  of  Esau,  coming  in  so  hungry 
from  his  outdoor  life,  and  smelling  the  lentils. 
He  just  thought  he  must  have  some  of  those 
lentils.  Jacob  was  foresighted,  and  he  said, 
"I  will  give  you  something  to  eat  if 
you  will  sell  me  your  birthright."  Caught 
in  the  midst  of  some  sudden  emotion,  con- 
fronted by  some  specially  desirable  thing,  we 
so  often  think,  "Unless  I  can  have  what  1 
want  I  will  die."  But  we  never  will.  People 
do  not  die  that  way.  People  live  with  amaz- 
ing vitality  through  all  sorts  of  disappoint- 
ment, under  the  burden  of  all  kinds  of  pain; 
but  we  persuade  ourselves  that  we  need  that 
particular  thing,  that  we  want  it  more  than 
anything  else  in  life,  and  that  is  the  way  we 
are  enticed.  The  only  thing  that  can  save  us 
is  that  there  may  be  revealed  to  us,  in  the  con- 
fusion, the  picture  of  the  scales — this  sense 
of  the  whole  of  life.  On  the  one  hand  is  the 
desire  of  the  hour  and  on  the  other  side  the 
whole  of  the  soul  as  God  made  it,  with  all 
its    relationships    and    what    it    may    become. 
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Thus  we  are  brought  back  even  to  a  sense  of 
the  utter  folly  of  ever  having  been  tempted. 
You  wonder  how  the  desired  object  ever  ap- 
pealed to  you,  how  that  companion  ever  meant 
anything  to  you.  "Well,  it  never  would  have 
unless  there  had  been  mist  in  my  eyes,  and 
confusion  in  my  brain,"  you  say. 

I  saw  a  man  tortured  until  he  cried  the 
the  other  day  with  pain,  begging  the  physi- 
cians and  nurse  to  let  him  die.  The  only  thing 
that  finally  brought  his  teeth  together  and  re- 
stored to  him  the  will  to  fight  it  through  was 
a  word  whispered  in  his  ear  of  work,  respon- 
sibility to  other  lives  in  the  household  depen- 
dent upon  him.  Then  he  could  stand  the  pain. 
Then  he  could  fight  through,  and  he  did. 
People  live  through  most  things.  Hunger, 
thirst,  pain  and  disappointment,  and  people 
even  live  through  disgrace.  Nothing  is  harder 
to  bear  than  a  sense  of  failure.  Then  we 
want  to  die  and  be  rid  of  it  all,  but  this  is  the 
temporary,  fragmentary  sense  of  life,  and  in 
a  moment  of  great  trial  in  your  Gethsemane, 
just  try  to  get  apart  for  a  moment  to  realize 
that  there  is  going  to  be  another  day  to  make 
good  again  and  live  for  that  day,  carry  on  for 
it,  endure  for  it. 

Dr.  Mott  once  said,  "No  man  can  strike  a 
harder  blow  than  his  total  weight."  Wher- 
ever you  do  strike  a  blow,  you  can  have  in 
that  blow  only  your  full  moral  and  spiritual 
weight.  A  certain  commander,  wishing  to 
test  the  morals  of  his  crew,  went  onto  the 
deck  where  the  men  were  firing  the  guns  in  a 
naval  encounter.  They  could  see  the  action ; 
they  could  feel  the  thrill  of  the  conflict.  They 
were  all  right.  He  wondered  how  about  the 
men  away  down  below  deck  in  the  boiler 
rooms.  These  men  were  hard  at  work  shov- 
elling coal,  far  removed  from  the  inspiration 
of  the  conflict.  He  heard  one  of  them  say 
with  each  shovelful,  "Take  that,  you  black- 
guards." He  was  fighting  with  the  men  on 
the  deck.  It  is  a  wonderful  thing  to  carry 
into  life  some  imagination,  and  realize  that 
each  detail  is  a  part  of  the  success  of  the 
whole.  Wherever  you  play  your  part,  do  it 
with  that   spirit   with   all   your  moral   weight 


behind  it.  Life  with  us  all  is  this  kind  of  a 
conflict.  Some  are  on  the  firing  line,  some 
seem  to  count  but  little  in  the  work  that  the; 
do,  but  with  every  stroke  of  work  that  we  do, 
we  may  feel  that  we  are  firing  the  gun;  we 
may  carry  into  every  detail  something  of  the 
enthusiasm  of  the  whole. 

Especially  in  these  days  do  I  think  we  must 
face  fully  how  serious  it  is  to  have  a  life  to 
live,  a  time  of  great  crisis.  There  is  so  much 
the  war  did  not  do,  and  so  many  effects  every- 
where of  what  it  did  do.  In  Earnest  Poole's 
book,  The  Harbor,  a  certain  young  architect 
seeing  a  drawing  of  New  York  City  with 
which  he  was  very  familiar,  noted  the  numer- 
ous lots  marked  on  the  chart  as  "vacant" 
which  he  knew  to  be  otherwise.  Upon  asking 
he  was  informed  they  were  occupied  by  build- 
ings perhaps  of  only  four  stories  or  less,  and 
were  considered  as  having  no  right  to  stand. 
It  would  be  better  to  tear  them  down  and  put 
up  something  else  commensurate  with  the 
greatness  of  the  city.  I  wonder  if  when  we 
come  to  consider  the  value  of  our  lives,  there 
are  not  vacant  lots?  Have  we  cluttered  up 
our  lives  with  "four-story"  interests  which  we 
could  well  get  rid  of  and  make  room  for 
some  of  the  high  ideals  of  service  more  in  line 
with  the  work  of  reconstruction  we  are  en- 
tering ? 

Think  of  life  as  a  whole.  Carry  that  pic- 
tures of  the  scales  in  your  mind — the  thing 
you  seek,  the  relationships  which  demand  a 
share  of  your  life,  the  service  to  which  you 
are  called;  and  over  against  those  things  the 
whole  of  your  life.  There  is  no  measure  for 
a  whole  life  except  the  measure  of  the  stature 
and  the  fulness  of  Christ. 

Members  of  the  graduating  class :  All  of 
us  who  have  ever  stood  where  you  stand  today 
envy  you  a  great  many  things  and  sympathize 
with  you,  too.  But  most  of  all  we  appreciate 
that  this  is  an  hour  of  great  significance  to  you. 
A  great  many  things  have  come  to  you  whose 
full  value  you  have  not  understood,  but  they 
have  taken  root — to  remain,  full  of  inspira- 
tion. There  are  even  things  which  you  re- 
sented,  which   you   thought   had    no   right   to 
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be  perpetrated,  and  for  which  you  still  har- 
bor a  little  resentment.  These  you  will  be 
|>profoundly  thankful  for  sometime.  Other 
things  which  attracted  you,  you  are  going  to 
wonder  how  they  ever  appealed  to  you.  All 
things  remain.  This  is  the  beautiful  thing  of 
life,  the  fact  that  these  things  do  take  root 
and  grow  ;  your  marvelous  friendships,  your 
great  big  experiences,  are  yours  and  yours 
forever. 

I  am  sure  I  am  right  when  I  tell  you,  as  of- 
ten as  you  can  return  to  these  choice  days,  the 
leisure  of  them,  you  will  then  find  yourself 
doing  just  what  I  have  tried  to  advise  you — 
viewing  life  as  a  whole  and  weighing  it  with 
the  ideals  that  are  worthy — an  entire  life. 

I  hope  you  are  all  in  love  with  life  this 
morning,  just  filled  with  enthusiasm  for  the 
life  that  God  has  given,  thinking  you  have 
always  a  part  to  play,  and  a  work  all  your 
own  which  nobodv  else  can  do. 


COMMENCEMENT  VESPERS 


The  Rev.  J.  Edgar  Park  of  West  Newton, 
who  is  always  so  welcome  at  Lasell,  had  been 
secured  as  the  speaker  for  Commencement 
Vespers.  His  practical  and  original  way  of 
presenting  the  subject.  The  Land  of  the 
Heart's  Desire,  made  a  strong  appeal  to  his 
hearers : 

The  most  dearly  loved  and  the  most  beau- 
tiful land  in  all  the  world  is  the  land  that  lies 
just  around  the  corner  of  the  road  and  is 
called  The  Land  of  the  Heart's  Desire.  It  al- 
ways lies  just  a  little  ahead.  You  remember 
flie  Irish  play  in  which  a  girl  had  come  to  the 
end  of  her  girlhood,  when  other  people  made 
rules  for  her  and  responsibility  was  out  of 
her  own  hands,  and  she  was  now  about  to 
face  the  time  when  she  must  apply  herself  to 
problems  of  daily  life  and  find  in  her  own' 
responsibility  a  way  through  the  mazes  of 
mortals.  A  voice  is  heard  through  the  open 
door  calling  her  away  to  The  Land  of  the 
Heart's  Desire,  where  nobody  gets  old  and 
crafty  and  wise ;  nobody  gets  old  and  god- 
less and  grey  and  bitter.     The  girl  faces  the 


dilemma  as  to  whether  she  will  follow  this 
beautiful  vision  into  The  Land  of  the  I/earl'.: 
Desire,  where  she  won't  have  humdrum  or- 
dinary duties  to  perform,  where  she  may  be 
forgetful  of  the  sordid  tasks  of  everyday  life. 
Shall  she  choose  to  become  sour,  shopworn, 
ordinary,  or  shall  she  throw  away  trouble  and 
follow  the  ideal  ? 

This  particular  problem  is  only  true  where 
people  live  in  poverty  as  in  Ireland.  This 
dilemma  does  not  exist  for  ordinary  mortals. 
All  ought  to  be  able  to  find  The  Land  of  the 
Heart's  Desire.  But  first,  understand  this, 
that  you  must  make  it  yourself.  Nobody  else 
can  make  it  for  you.  Second,  remember  that 
you  cannot  enter  The  Land  of  the  Heart's  De- 
sire alone.  You  must  be  going  somewhere  you 
want  to  be  going  and  carrying  a  lot  of  folks 
with  you.  Take  as  an  illustration  two  pic- 
tures :  one  that  of  the  hen  with  a  scrap  of 
meat  which  she  tries  to  gobble  before  any 
other  hen  has  a  chance  to  get  any.  How  ut- 
terly miserable  she  looks !  The  other  is  that 
of  the  hen  with  her  congregation  of  chickens. 
She  is  going  with  pride  where  she  wishes  to 
go  and  is  taking  a  little  brood  with  her.  The 
lives  of  Thomas  Jefferson  and  Dwight  L. 
Moody  are  examples  of  those  who,  through 
the  schools  which  they  founded,  brought  with 
them  a  great  company  into  the  land  of  vision. 

Third,  this  Land  of  Heart's  Desire  is  a 
land  of  miracles  of  God.  Things  happen  bet- 
ter than  you  ever  expected  them  to  happen. 
She  that  turns  from  idle  dreams  to  duty,  finds 
at  last  her  dreams  come  true.  She  who 
throws  herself  away  will  find  in  loyalty  to 
others  her  real  self  and  a  better  than  she 
knew.  The  last  miracle  of  God  is  the  general 
principle  that  he  who  feeds  the  sparrow  has 
got  God  for  his  friend.  It  is  the  person  faith- 
ful in  the  little  things  that  reaches  The  Land 
of  the  Heart's  Desire.  Dr.  Park  uttered 
the  prophecy  that  every  member  of  the  cias- 
of  1921  will  have  the  joy  of  God's  great  sur- 
prise. 

Katherine  O'Brien  and  Alice  Pape  added 
to  the  inspiration  of  the  service  by  their  sing- 
ing of   "There  Is  a  Green   Hill   Far  Away." 
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and  ''Come,  Jesus,  Redeemer,  Abide  Thou  with 
me."  Helen  Beede,  organist,  and  Miss  Ruth 
Masters,  'cellist,  furnished  excellent  accom- 
paniments. 


CLASS  NIGHT 


Conditions  on  Class  Night  were  most  favor- 
able for  the  Seniors  and  for  the  crowd  who 
shared  the  revelry  of  -this  longed-for  occa- 
sion. The  class  made  a  splendid  showing  as 
they  marched  down  the  long  center-aisle  of 
the  tent,  bearing  the  chain  of  green  with  clus- 
ters of  daisies  gathered  and  arranged  by  their 
fond  rivals,  the  Juniors.  We  are  printing 
the  Processional,  the  Recessional  and  some  of 
the  class  parts. 

PROCESSIONAL 

Tonight  we  come! 

Alma  Mater's  spirit  o'er  us, 

With  one  more  victory  to  be  won 

Our   banner   brave    before   us. 

Our   voices   raise 

To  sing  your  praise 

Oh,  Alma  Mater,  '21   sings  to  thee, 

Our  dear  Lasell! 

Our  love  bides  still  with  thee 

Loyal  and  faithful  forever  we'll  be 

Just  to  tell  the  dear  story. 

Of   glad    school    years 

Of  smiles  and  tears 

We  sing! 

For  happy  days;  for  friendships  loving  ever 

We'll  treasure   sweetest  memories, 

Ah,  we'll  forget  thee  never. 

Thy  honored  name, 

Thy  noble  fame, 

These  will  we  herald  well. 

Dear  Lasell! 

Our  chosen  word — 

It  shall  be  heard 

O'er  land  and  sea, 

And  this  dear  word  of  "Service" 

Ever  echo  back  to  thee. 


WELCOME 

Dear  parents,  friends  and  faculty,  a  joyful 
greeting  to  you  all !  We  welcome  you  to  our 
Class  Night  festivities,  the  last  of  the  long 
series  of  our  school  girl  frolics  in  which  we, 
the   class   of   nineteen   twenty-one,   shall   ever 


know  as  students.  And  this  welcome  that 
we  so  sincerely  extend  to  you,  we  ask  you  not 
to  regard  simply  as  a  conventional  part  of  our  ^ 
Class  Night  program,  but  rather  as  a  genu- 
ine expression  of  the  love  and  gratitude  in 
our  hearts,  as  you  are  tonight  making  evident, 
by  your  presence  here,  your '  affectionate  in- 
terest in  us. 

To  you,  dear  parents,  with  full  hearts  and 
happy  do  we  give  grateful  greeting,  on  this 
festival  night ;  you  but  •  for  whose  self-sacri- 
ficing love  we  should  not  now  be  here.  You 
have  been  our  chief  source  of  inspiration. 
You  to  whom  belongs  whatever  honor  we  may 
have  achieved,  your  presence  is  our  crowning 
joy  tonight. 

To  you,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow,  we  ex- 
tend a  most  cordial  greeting.  In  other  years 
it  has  been  yours  to  give  us  friendly  welcome 
to  these  halls  and  to  many  privileges  that 
Lasell  students  enjoy.  Tonight,  having  as  we 
feel,  profited  by  these,  and  learned  to  love 
Lasell,  we  clasp  hands  in  friendly  greeting, 
no  longer  new  pupils,  but  just  your  girls  and 
ourselves,  a  part  of  Lasell,  loyally  devoted  to 
her.     We  hope  to  do  her  honor! 

There  are  those  of  whom  we  hear  it  said 
that  they  always  bring  their  own  welcome 
with  them.  Surely  this  is  eminently  true  of 
Miss  Potter  who  hardly  needs  our  assurance 
of  welcome  to  this  entertainment.  How  she 
has  looked  after  us!  And  we  owe  her  grati- 
tude and  love  for  it. 

It  is  a  pleasure,  too,  to  see  among  our  other 
friends  before  us  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Towne. 

Faculty  of  Lasell,  true  friends  and  true  in- 
structors, we  extend  to  you  our  greeting  and 
with  it  assurance  of  our  appreciation  of  your 
constant  interest  in  us  and  your  long  con- 
tinued friendly  help  in  our  student  tasks  as 
well  as'  of  your  comradely  spirit  in  general. 

Class  of  '23,  your  Senior  sisters  bid  you  an 
especial  welcome.  Loyal  with  an  unswerv- 
ing devotion  to  us  of  '21,  you  have  brightened 
for  us  many  an  hour  in  the  long  months  past. 
Our  appreciation  of  your  fidelity  we  have 
tried  to  show  vou  at  other  times  and  now  once 
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more  we  wish  to  express  to  you  sincerest 
gratitude. 
*  Seniors  of  tomorrow,  our  rivals  throughout 
the  year,  but  true  friends,  nevertheless,  worthy 
of  the  name,  we  hope  you  will  join  with  us 
in  the  spirit  of  this  night  of  all  nights,  a 
spirit  of  love  and  friendship.  We  wish  you 
a  senior  year  as  happy  as  ours  has  been. 

To  our  other  schoolmates,  no  less,  would 
we  extend  the  hand  of  welcome. 

Dear  friends  all,  the  class  of  '21  here  as- 
sembled, firmly  united  in  bonds  of  friendship, 
made  strong  in  these  few  years  by  close  and 
joyous  association  in  study  and  in  pleasure, 
bids  you  each  and  all  the  heartiest  of  wel- 
comes. 


CLASS  ROLL  CALL 


I  consider  it  not  only  an  honor,  but  a  priv- 
ilege to  call  the  roll  of  the  class  of  1921.  To- 
night I  will  introduce  to  you  personally  all 
its  members,  revealing  by  the  way,  here  and 
there,  a  folly  or  a  foible  and  flashing  light 
upon  the  especial  distinction  of  each. 

DOROTHY  ADELINE  SHOVE,  MAR- 
SHALLTOWN,  IOWA.  Our  truly  de- 
voted president.  "Dot"  is  a  marvel  when  it 
comes  to  surprises  and  secrets.  We  wonder 
whether  even  now  she  hasn't  something  new 
and  startling  up  her  sleeve. 

HARRIET  SYLVIA  HAWKS,  GREEN- 
FIELD, MASSACHUSETTS.  Our  vice- 
president.     Sarcasm  is  cheap  wit,  Harriet. 

KATHRYN  LADD,  YARMOUTH, 
NOVA  SCOTIA.  Our  secretary  and  musi- 
cal genius.  "K"  also  has  another  talent ;  she 
pipes  like  the  Pied  Piper  of  Hamelin,  luring 
the  vagabond  mice  to  her  room  at  night,  so 
that  the  rest  of  us  are  able  to  sleep  in  peace. 

MARY  IRVING  KING,  HAVERHILL, 
MASSACHUSETTS.  Mary  has  grown  thin 
this  year  under  her  burdens  as  class  treasurer. 
One  of  her  peculiarities  is,  that  she  believes 
that  in  polite  society  it  is  good  form  always 
to  be  late.  Beware,  though,  of  being  late  at 
your  wedding,  Mary.     It  brings  bad  luck. 


JULIA  ELIZABETH  RUSSELL,  DAL- 
LAS, TEXAS.  Our  song  leader,  small  but 
mighty.  "Julie,"  you  need  a  separate  mem- 
ory book  for  your  absence  excuses  this  year' 
only  so  will  you  have  room  enough  for  thei  1 
all. 

RUTH  MOTT  RAWLINGS,  EL  PASO, 
TEXAS.  Our  cheer  leader.  Ruth  is  an 
eternal  question-mark.  Her  mind  seems  to  be 
an  aching  void  the  world  can  never  fill.  The 
only  question  that  she  has  never  been  known 
to  ask  is,  "When  is  it  time  to  eat?" 

THIRZA  JOSEPHINE  ABRAMS.  OR- 
ANGE, N.  J.  Thirza  has  a  pascion  for  fit- 
ness ;  she  doesn't  like  a  square  "Peg"  in  a 
round  hole,  for  example.  "Peg"  is  always 
square,  isn't  she  Thirza  ?  And  certainly  she'll 
never  get  into  any  kind  of  hole,  if  you  can 
help  it. 

EDITH  MARION  BOADWAY,  PASA- 
DENA, CALIFORNIA.  "Dee,"  we  are  all 
very  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  kind 
thoughtfulness  in  giving  Helen  Johnson  les- 
sons in  "making  up."  That  you  were  uncon- 
scious of  the  fact,  we  know,  of  course;  but 
even  so,  all  credit  is  yours. 

HELEN  LOTHROP  BEEDE.  OR- 
LEANS, VERMONT.  Helen  gets  so  en- 
thused over  the  fun  at  parties  that  even  fire 
bells  can't  distract  her  attention  from  these. 
Possibly  she  might  take  notice  if  she  knew 
her  own  trunk  to  be  aflame. 

CELINA  MARIE  BELLE  ISLE,  BEA- 
CON, NEW  YORK.  "I'm  from  Beacon, 
New  York,"  says  she.  Celina  has  a  multitude 
of  family  cares ;  but  her  loyal  classmates  will 
listen  to  her  and  they  will  sympathize  with 
her  forever  and  a  day. 

HELEN  PAULINE  BUTLER,  HAVER- 
HILL, MASS.  Poor  Polly  has  spent  most 
of  this  year  rolling,  dancing — anything  to 
get  thin.  She  even  diets  when  she  doesn't 
happen  to  care  for  certain  dishes.  Cheer  up, 
Polly !  I've  often  heard  it  said,  "Fat  and 
round  at  fair  eighteen,  comes  to  forty  thin 
and  lean !" 
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DORIS  FRANCES  BISSETT,  NOR- 
FOLK DOWNS,  MASS.  Poor  conscien- 
tious Dot!  More  than  any  of  the  rest  of  us 
does  she  feel  her  senior  responsibilities.  We 
wonder  that  her  worries  have  not  turned  her 
hair  grey. 

MARIAN  ANNA  BLIVEN,  NORWICH, 
CONNECTICUT.  Marian  is  of  the  sort  that 
needs,  now  and  then,  a  bit  of  emotional  dyna- 
mite to  rouse  them  up.  However,  we've  no- 
ticed that  the  postman  pretty  frequently  brings 
what  serves  the  purpose. 

MINNIE  BELLE  KAY  BROCKETT, 
NEW  HAVEN,  CONNECTICUT.  Minnie 
is  the  strongest  girl  at  Lasell.  She  could  re- 
move mountains.  She  and  Atlas  would  have 
hit  it  off  very  well  indeed. 

MARIAN  BODWELL,  SANFORD, 
MAINE.  The  unpersuadable  and  invincible 
Mrs.  Martin's  pet !  Marian  has  made  a.  repu- 
tation for  achieving  that  most  difficult  of 
things — getting  what  she  wants  when  she 
wants  it. 

.  DORIS  ELIZABETH  BROWN,- LOW- 
ELL, MASSACHUSETTS.  Doris  is  our 
Marceline.  She  could  make  her  fortune  on 
the  stage  with,  say,  the  Six  Brown  Brothers. 
Were  they  in  need  of  a  new  clown,  or  even  a 
new  singer  they  would  be  in  luck. 

THELMA  DAVENPORT  BLOSSOM, 
INDIANAPOLIS,  INDIANA.  Once  again 
we  remind  you  that  it's  a  poor  policy  for  a 
prima  donna  to  let  her  audience  know  that 
solo  work  is  painful.  Thelma,  tell  us  truly, 
does  it  really  hurt  to  sing  a  solo?  We  can't 
tell  you  how  sympathetic  we  felt  during  your 
Christmas   effort. 

HELEN  EUGENIA  CONGER,  GRAND 
RAPIDS,  MICHIGAN.  Helen  calls  herself 
an  intellectual  catch-all.  She  has  put  to  the 
test  the  saying  "Honest  affection  is  not  to 
be  despised,"  and  has  found  it  artistically  true. 

BERNICE  HARRIETTE  COLE,  BREW- 
ER, MAINE. 

DOROTHY  FIELD  WARNER,  HAT- 
FIELD, MASSACHUSETTS.  Our  little 
twins.  Whether  it  rain  or  shine,  each  has 
a  little  shadow  in  the  other. 


LEONORA  FRANCES  CONKLIN, 
MADISON,  NEW  JERSEY.  "Still  waters 
run  deep."  Beware  then  of  Lea — "nuff 
sed." 

HELEN  LOUISE  COONS,  INDIANAP- 
OLIS, INDIANA.  The  girl  with  class 
spirit  is  my  admiration !  Helen  has  forever 
been  getting  excused  from  class  meetings  so 
that  her  beauty  sleep  need  not  be  lost.  She 
is  a  collector,  I'd  have  you  know — a  collector 
of  impressions  of  brothers.  Oh,  she's  quite 
a    connoisseur. 

LILIAN  ELIZABETH  DOANE,  MON- 
TREAL, QUEBEC.  Lilian,  are  you  still 
bored  ?  Too  much  so  to  entertain  us  for  a  few 
minutes  with  some  of  those  remarkable  Eng- 
lish expressions,  "I  say,  where  have  you  been 
to  get  'em  all"  ? 

DOROTHY  GRACE  ELY,  NEWARK, 
NEW  JERSEY.  You  are  "Wright,"  Dot. 
All  of  us  strive  to  do  "Wright"  of  course,  but 
you  are  generally  nearer  "Wright"  than  any 
of  the  rest  of  us. 

DOROTHY  RUTH  EDWARDS,  MAL- 
DEN,  MASSACHUSETTS. 

FERNE  MILDRED  SMITH,  CARIBOU, 
MAINE.  The  long  and  the  short  of  the  mat- 
ter at  Gardner.  The  question  is,  how  do  they 
make  each  other  hear  when  walking  together  ? 

LILLIAN  MELINA  FONTAINE,  FALL 
RIVER,  MASSACHUSETTS.  Lillian  gets 
very  lonesome  at  times.  It  is  a  very  common 
occurrence  for  her  to  dress  up  in  her  gayest 
costume  and  wander  disconsolately  from 
room  to  room  sighing  for  a  date  tonight. 

JEANNETTE  ESTELLE  GEIST,  TO- 
LEDO, OHIO.  Jeannette  has  a  bewitching 
smile  that  is  perennial.  Even  now  (as  I  can 
see)  there  is  a  wicked  look  in  her  eyes. 

MARY  HOKE,  INDIANAPOLIS,  IN- 
DIANA. Poor  Mary  doesn't  always  get 
enough  to  eat  at  the  table.  At  all  events  when 
there  is  ham  for  lunch  she  longs  to  borrow  a 
piece  for  a  sandwich  to  carry  away  for  later 
refreshment. 

JANET  MacDONALD  HANNAH, 
FITCHBURG,  MASSACHUSETTS.     If  at 
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any  time  you  wish  to  have  your  clothes  reno- 
vated take  them  to  Janet.     She  is  a  wonder 
I   and  would,  I'm  sure,  be  glad  of  the  job. 

JEANNE  ETHEL  HYDE,  KIMBERLY, 
IDAHO.  Jeanne  is  noted  for  her  appetite. 
As  long  as  that  is  good,  we  know  she  is  well ; 
but  none  of  the  rest  of  us  are  able  to  keep  up 
with  her.  She  has.,  too,  an  insatiable  appetite 
for  odd  and  curious  bits  of  information.  Why 
do  farmers  never  sell  anything  but  fresh  eggs  ? 
Well,  why  do  they,  I  wonder? 

HELEN  LINCOLN  JOHNSON, 

BRIDGEPORT,  CONNECTICUT.  Out- 
Sherlock  Holmes!  But  for  Helen,  we  should 
have  had  an  excitement  famine,  I'm  sure. 
She  has  unearthed  more  fragments  of  Junior 
plans  from  sources  previously  unthought  of 
than  any  body  else  in  the  class.  We  are  proud 
of  her ! 

MILDRED  ANNETTE  KNIGHT, 
SOUTH  PORTLAND,  MAINE.  "Mid" 
gets  thrilled  over  "Mid-Knight"  air. 

HELEN  MINNIEBELL  LINNEHAN, 
SOUTH  WEYMOUTH,  MASSACHU- 
SETTS. "Frenchie,"  don't,  we  beg,  be  so 
parsimonious  with  your  conversation  at  the 
table.  Do  say  something  besides  "Um-hum," 
once  in  a  while. 

MARGARET  VANCE  LOOMIS,  CHI- 
CAGO, ILLINOIS.  Limber  up  a  little, 
Marj.  The  world's  a  fairly  gay  place  to  live 
in,  after  all.  Can't  we  persuade  a  certain 
correspondent  to  use  a  style  of  envelope  ad- 
dress that  will  look  less  like  that  of  an  appli- 
cation for  a  school  catalogue  ? 

FLORENCE  MAY  MANN,   MELROSE 
HIGHLANDS,    MASSACHUSETTS.    How 
unusual    for  a    Mann   to   be   a   member  of   a 
Lasell  Senior  class !    She's  a  jolly  good  fellow 
too — in  quiet  hour  of  a  Sunday  afternoon. 

HAZEL  AMY  MORRISON,  MELROSE, 
MASSACHUSETTS. 

CATHERINE  MURCHISON,  BUENOS 
AIRES,  ARGENTINA,  SOUTH  AMER- 
ICA. "Catty"  and  Hazel  are  Carpenter's 
"Midnight  Rounders."  They  have  made  a 
race  track  of  the  third  floor  and  compete 
nightly  when  the  clock  strikes  twelve.     Their 


favorite  mottoes  seem  to  be,  "Better  late  than 
never,"  and  "The  more  noise,  the  belter  the 
party." 

EMMA  MERRYWEATHER  MURCHI- 
SON, BUENOS  AIRES,  ARGENTINA, 
SOUTH  AMERICA.  "Pygmies  are  pygmies 
still,  tho'  perched  on  Alps."  Yes,  true;  but 
there's  another  that  fits  also, — "The  most  val- 
uable goods  are  done  up  in  small  packages." 
There,  Emma,  take  your  choice. 

RUTH  HELEN  ORDWAY,  AUBURN- 
DALE,  MASSACHUSETTS.  Never  mind, 
Ruth ;  don't  let  us  tease  you.  Blushing  is  a 
fine  art ;  in  these  days  it's  a  distinction. 

ALICE  ELIZABETH  PAPE,  CINCIN- 
NATI, OHIO.  Is  there  by  any  chance,  Al, 
anything  else  you  would  like  to  borrow,  or 
any  question  you  haven't  asked?  "Curiosity," 
you  know,  "once  killed  a  cat,  and  satisfac- 
tion brought  it  back." 

MARY  ALBERTINA  PHIPPS,  NOR- 
FOLK, VIRGINIA.  Mary  has  been  taking 
a  "  strenuous  course  in  letter  writing  since 
Christmas.  How  have  you  found  time  for 
those  ten  weekly  periods  of  real  work? 

Gladys  young  rathbone,  Nor- 
wich,  CONNECTICUT. 

RUTH  ASENATH  SMITH,  CHELMS- 
FORD, MASSACHUSETTS.  Glad  and 
Ruth  are  our  professional  dancers.  The  Dollv 
Sisters  have  nothing  on  them,  especially  when 
it  comes  to  position, — and  position,  you  know, 
is  everything  in  dancing. 

DORIS  MORTIMER  SANBORN.  LOW- 
ELL, MASSACHUSETTS.  Dot  is  quite  a 
saleswoman ;  at  least  she  had  great  success  in 
selling  Glad's  things  (in  Glad's  opinion,  any- 
way). 

HERMA  LENORE  SCHWEITZER. 
TOLEDO,  OHIO.  We  hope,  Hernia,  that 
you  won't  be  "so  tired"  all  your  life — we 
guess,  though,  that  if  you  sleep  as  successfully 
at  home  as  you  do  here,  you'll  hardly  perish 
of  fatigue. 

MARY  FERNE  SHEKERJIAN,  TOR- 
RINGTON,  CONNECTICUT.  Mary  is 
dance  mad.  She  believes  in  trying  every  new 
step  once,  and  if  it  doesn't  quite  suit  her,  she 
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alters  it  till  it  does.  But  one  thing  you  must 
remember,  Mary, — in  dancing  practice,  one 
should  always  concentrate  upon  the  feet.  A 
mirror  conveniently  placed  on  the  floor  will 
help  you  greatly. 

ESTHER  HALE  STORY,  PIGEON 
COVE,  MASSACHUSETTS.  Before  de- 
ciding to  have  a  headache  on  the  evening  of 
an  eventful  reception,  we  should  advise  you 
to  find  out  positively  whether  refreshments 
are  to  be  served.  If  so,  you  must  be  there; 
'tis  a  plain  duty.  Would  you  wish  the  Re- 
freshment Committee  to  think  you  unappre- 
ciative  ? 

HELEN  MUSETTA  SPRING,  INDIAN- 
APOLIS, INDIANA.  The  grandma  of  out- 
class. Helen  believes  in  preparedness  to  such 
an  extent  that  she  prepares  her  lessons  two  or 
three  weeks  ahead  of  time. 

FLORENCE  VIOLA  SULLIVAN,  HOL- 
YOKE,  MASSACHUSETTS.  If  cleanli- 
ness is  a  very  close  next  to  godliness,  Vi,  and 
if  you  were  timed  at  your  scrubbing,  you'd 
surely  get  near  enough  to  heaven  to  squeeze 
in.  She  sometimes  spends  her  leisure  in 
scrubbing  even  her  wire  hairpins!  She  re- 
calls the  famous  recipe  for  transparent  soup, 
which  begins,  "Take  a  pail  of  water  and  scrub 
it  clean  on  both  sides." 

MARION  ALLISON  STEVENS,  PORT- 
LAND, MAINE.  Sammie,  your  dignity  far 
outruns  the  requirements  of  your  extreme 
youth.  Please  stub  your  toe  just  once  and  ex- 
perience the  thrill  that  losing  your  equilibrium 
will  give  you. 

GRACE  EUGENIA  WARNER,  HART- 
FORD, CONNECTICUT.  Grace  desired  so 
frantically  to  get  fat  that  she  ate — and  ate — 
and  ate — and —  then  some ;  but,  somehow,  she 
seems  to  have  used  up  so  much  of  her  energy 
in  eating,   that  she  reduced  instead. 

VIVIAN  VARNEY,  ANSLEY,  NEBRAS- 
KA. Have  you  done  today,  Vivian,  just  what 
Vi  has  told  you  to  do?  Perfect  obedience 
brings  great  reward. 


NELL  BESSIE  WEST,  ORANGE,  NEW 
JERSEY.  Most  girls  express  sorrow  by  cry- 
ing, but  Nell  is  very  individual.  When  she  £ 
feels  sad  she  laughs  hysterically,  and  the  sad- 
der she  feels,  the  harder  she  laughs.  Won't 
you,  for  the  benefit  of  all  hang  a  sign  on  your- 
self hereafter  at  such  times,  indicating  that 
it   is   sadness   ails  you? 

KATHERINE  BARTLETT  WYMAN, 
AUGUSTA,  MAINE.  Some  one  says  that 
when  there  is  no  other  place  to  go  to,  there  is 
no  place  like  home.  Kay  believes  that  when 
there  is  no  place  else  to  go  to,  Lasell  is  all 
right. 

GLADYS  VICTORIA  LUCAS,  JOHNS- 
TOWN, NEW  YORK.  Well,  here  I  am. 
There  are  lots  of  things  that  I'd  like  to  have 
said  and  lots  of  things  that  I  could  have  said, 
but  you  know  how  it  is ! 


"SERVICE" 


Twenty-One's  voice  is  now  ringing 
With  the  service  song  of  the  years, 

That  the  Heart  of  the  World  is  singing 
To  its  music  of  love  and  of  tears. 

Home  hearts  in  loyal  devotion 

Gave   their  best   that   we   here   might  be   glad; 
And  we  will  now  render  in  service 

To  others  such  grace  as  we've  had. 

If  the  trumpet  of  Fame  sounds  in  glory 
Some  names  to  astonish  the  world, 

There  are  others  as  truly  deserving, 

Whose   dream-flag  stern   Duty  has  furled. 

Tonight,  then,  our  song  of  high  service 
With  the  World's  wistful  anthem  is  blent; 

And  we  join   in  the  firm  resolution 
For  others  to  spend  and  be  spent. 

So  onward  and  upward  pursuing, 

Lifting  and  bending  but  strong, 
With  purpose  and  joy  in  the  doing, 

Our  life  and  our  service  one  song! 

— Ruth  Ordway. 
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FAREWELL 


♦  Lasell  friends  and  guests  of  the  evening,  we 
thank  you  for  your  appreciative  reception  of 
our  modest  programme,  and  trust  that  the 
entertainment  of  the  evening  has  indeed 
brought  you  pleasure. 

Tonight  the  class  of  '21  reaches  the  end  of 
its  Lasell  career.  Now  comes  farewell— a 
hard,  hard  word  to  say  when  associations  and 
experiences  have  been  so  pleasant. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow,  to  your  guidance  of 
this  school,  we,  as  your  students,  feel  that  we 
owe  much,  and  our  parting  salutation  to  you 
is  given  with  mingled  feelings — regret  at 
leaving  Lasell,  and  warm  appreciation  and 
gratitude  for  your  hearty  interest  in  us,  your 
kindly  counsels,  your  manifest  sympathies 
with  us  both  in  our  studies  and  in  our  pleas- 
ures. 

Miss  Potter,  our  school  mother  and  confi- 
dante, we  owe  much  to  your  care,  and  in 
giving  you  our  affectionate  farewell  it  is  a 
comfort  to  us  to  know  that  we  are  leaving  our 
mates  for  the  coming  year  in  such  hands. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Towne,  in  goodbye,  we 
wish  gratifying  success  in  -their  endeavors  to 
aid  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow  in  making  Lasell 
increasingly  better  and  better. 

Our  teachers  all,  through  your  helpful  in- 
struction and  genuine,  kindly,  personal  in- 
terest in  us,  we  go  out  from  Lasell's  doors  far 
better  equipped  to  play  our  part  in  life.  For 
this  we  thank  you  as  we  bid  farewell. 

Juniors  of  Lasell — how  we  have  enjoyed 
during  this  year,  your  friendly  spirit  and  com- 
panionship, and  the  growth  among  us  of  pre- 
cious bonds  of  friendship  that  we  hope  may 
but  strengthen  as  years  go  by. 

And  you,  dear  Sophomores,  ever  loyal  and 
true  to  your  Senior  sisters,  the  thought  of 
parting  with  you  brings  a  special  sadness  to 
our  hearts. 

To  all  our  schoolmates  here  assembled,  we 
say  goodbye  tonight  with  sorrow,  yet  hoping, 
too,  for  happy  reunions  with  you  individually 
from  time  to  time  in  future  days.  And,  girls, 
let  us  all  remember  that  in  our  hearts  Lasell 


has  no  equal.     We  shall  honor  her  name  and 
she  will  make  it  an  honor  to  us. 

Class  of  1921,  dear  mates,  behind  us  lies 
the  pleasant  land  of  school  days,  with  its  free- 
dom and  its  pleasures.  We  forgot  for  a  while 
that  we  could  not  tarry  there  lcng ;  and  to- 
night we  are  at  the  parting  of  the  ways.  Be- 
fore us  lies  a  separate  pathway  for  each  one, 
when  only  the  occasional  letter,  the  infre- 
quent meeting,  must,  as  best  they  can,  take 
the  place  of  daily  happy  associations.  Mem- 
ory will  sit  with  us  then,  murmuring  often 
your  names — winging  little  flashlight  pic- 
tures of  these  pleasant  days.  Let  the  golden 
chain  of  friendship  ever  keep  us  one  and  in- 
separable.    Farewell,  dear  '21!  Farewell! 


JUNIOR  SLAM  SONG 

Tune :    "My  Name  is  Solomon  Levi" 

We'll  sing  a  song  tonight,  O  friends, 
Of  the  Class  of  '22; 

Of   their   funny  breaks,   struggles   and   sins 
You'd   scarce   believe   them   true. 
They  started  very  early  this  year 
And  schemed  and  puzzled  and  planned 
They  wished  to  elect  their  dear  offi-cears 
It's   a  wonder  they  weren't  all   "canned." 
Oh,  you  funny  Juniors! 
Ha!     Ha!     Ha!     Ha!     Ha!     Ha!     Ha! 
Oh,  you  funny  Juniors, 
Ha!     Ha!     Ha!     Ha!     Ha!     Ha!     Ha! 
One  night  in  a  dorm  across  the  way 
You  assembled  your  merry  throng 
And   took  a  vote — only   half  were  there — 
Now,  don't  you  think  you  did  wrong? 
You   knew  you  were   beaten   but  were  you  good 

sports? 
We'll  leave  that  for  you  to  decide! 
You  elected  officers  of  some  sort 
The   ones   you   had    devised. 
Tell   us,    little    Juniors 
Tell  us,  for  we  want  to  know 
Tell  us,  little  Juniers 
Why  so  ter-ribly  slow? 
Your  meetings  you  never  could  hold  in  peace 
We  always  knew  where  you  went ; 
We'll  bet  that  your  brains  haven't  even  a  crease 
Tho'  your  energies  were  well  spent. 
What  you  lack  in  your  brain 
You  make  up  for  in  nerve 
Senior   Houses  you   searched   in  vain 
But  from  your  purpose  you  never  once   swerved. 
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Tho'  tell  us,   what  did  you   gain? 

Oh,  you  funny  Juniors, 

Ha!     Ha!     Ha!     Ha!     Ha!     Ha!     Ha! 

Oh,  you  funny  Juniors 

Ha!     Ha!     Ha!     Ha!     Ha!     Ha!     Ha! 

Tune:   "Oh,  How  I  Hate  To  Get  up  in  the 
Morning" 

Oh,  how  you  hate  to  get  up  in  the  morning, 
You  would  much  rather  remain  in  bed; 

'Twas  a  cold  and  snowy  night 

Caps  and  gowns  we  took  all  right. 

You  would  have  been  up 

If  you  could  have  been  up 

And  you  should  have  been  up  that  morning. 

Where  was  the  spirit  of  which  you  were  boasting. 

Where  was  the  pep  of  which  you  were  proud, 

It  either  never  lived  at  all 

Or  you  were  trying  just  to  stall, 

'Twas   laid  away  in  a   long  black   shroud. 
Then  one  girl  did  write  a  letter  to  a  certain  well- 
known  firm 
Saying    caps    and    gowns   were    to    be    sent    unto    a 

Junior  house. 
The  firm  did  send  the  letter  right  to  us. 
And  we  did  learn 
How  the  Juniors  tried  to  fool  us! 
And   how  their  hearts   did   burn. 
One  morning,  just  at  Chapel  time 
You  Juniors  sang  a  song 
And  gave  us  back  a  banner 
But  the  one  you  had  was  wrong! 
And  when  we  took  our  Senior  Tables 
You  just  sat  still  and  gasped 
You  must  have  thought'  it  all  a  fable. 

Oh,  you  were  dumb, 

Oh,  you  were  dumbest, 
Oh,   we  could  sing  right  on  forever 
Of  all  the  things  we've  won, 
For  we  can't  name  one  single  thing  you've  done. 

Tune:     "I've    Been    Working    on    the    Railroad" 

Now,   you  wicked  little  Juniors 

You  go  right  home  and  pray 

That   you'll   be   bright   and   solemn   Seniors 

Some    distant   longed-for   day. 

CAP  AND  GOWN  SONG  OF    1921 

Tune:     "Believe  Me,  if  All  Those  Endearing  Young 
Charms" 

Tonight  we  are  singing  of  dear  '21, 
Of  our  dear  '21  of  Lasell ; 

In  our  caps  and  gowns  we  greet  you  tonight 
And  our  hearts  with  loyalty  swell. 
These   lamps   that  we  wear 
Show  the  love  that  we  bear 
May  they  ever  shine  brightly  as  now! 
Let  the  dear  golden  memories  of  Alma   Mater 
With   courage  and   strength   us   endow! 
For  we'll  be  true  to  thee,  '21. 


RECESSIONAL 

Dear  Alma  Mater,  as  we  go 

We  turn  once  more  while  yet  we  may,  (. 

To   say  farewell  and  mark  with  thee 

The  passing  of  a  long,  bright  day. 
Through  all  the  years  that  lie  before 

We  shall  not  fail  thee,  or  forget; 
But   in   the  joy  of  work  well   done 

We  shall  e'er  be  glad  that  we  have  met. 
In    these    dear   years,   we've   wrought    and   played 

And  clasped  fond  hand  in  hand, 
And   this   in    days   to    come,   with   joy 

We  shall  recall  and  understand. 


LAST  CHAPEL 


One  of  the  most  important  exercises  of 
Commencement  week  is  the  last  chapel  held 
on  Tuesday  morning  at  eight-thirty,  for  at 
that  time  various  awards  and  honors  are  an- 
nounced. After  a  brief  service  Dr.  Winslow 
read  the  names  of  those  receiving  certificates 
in: 
ALL  SUBJECTS  of  Secretarial  Training  Course: 

Marian  Anna  Bliven 

Marion  Allison  Stevens 

Bookkeeping,   Shorthand,  Typewriting: 
Jeannette   Estelle  Geist 
Herma  Lenore   Schweitzer 

Bookkeeping  Course: 

Thelma  Christina  Schweitzer 
Gertrude  Clarken  Schumaker 
Priscilla  Hammond 

Shorthand  and  Typewriting: 

Lucille  Miriam  Pfeifer 
Marion  Bodwell 
Doris  Frances  Bissett 
Bernice  Harriette  Cole 
Grace  Eugenia  Warner 
Ruth  Asenath  Smith 
Dorothy  Vernon- Smith 

Typewriting: 

Helen  Louis 
Marguerite  Mason 
Gladys  Young  Rathbone 
Harriet  McCurdy 
Lillian  Wood 
Miriam  Daile3r 
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Academic    Course   in    Music: 
Major  Subject — Pianoforte 

Virginia  Bradley  Hussey 

Mary  Irving  King 
Major  Subject — Organ 

Ruth  Asenath  Smith 

Helen  Lothrop  Beede 
Major  Subject — Voice 

Helen  Lothrop  Beede 
Certificate  in  Home  Economics: 

Helen  Grace  Jacobs 

Feme  Mildred  Smith 

Doris  Elizabeth  Brown 

Esther  Hale  Story 

Dorothy  Grace  Ely 

Leonora  Frances  Conklin 

Helen  Lincoln  Johnson 

Harriet  Sylvia  Hawks 

Marian   Davis 

Edith   Muriel   Geeson 

Margaret  Lynch  Dailey 

Marion  Tirrell 

Doris  Mortimer  Sanborn 

Gladys  Young  Rathbone 

Mildred  Annette  Knight 

Nell  Besse  West 

Margaret  Vance  Loomis 
Bread    Prizes : 

1st — Doris  Sanborn 

2nd — Doris  Brown 
Honorable  Mention: 

1st — Helen   Sanford 

2nd — Helen  Coons 

PRIZES  FOR  SCHOLARSHIP 
1920-1921 

Awarded   for   the   highest   average   grade   in   all 
subjects  during  the  Junior  and   Senior  years. 

FIRST  PRIZE   (GOLD  LOCKET) 
Ruth  Ordway 92% 

SECOND  PRIZE    (SILVER  LOCKET) 
Marion  Bodwell   893/1% 

HONORABLE  MENTION 

Nell  West  89  1/3% 

Gladys   Rathbone    88^4% 

HONORABLE  MENTION  FOR  ONE  YEAR 

Thelma  Blossom   9\AA% 

Helen    Spring    89y2% 

Winners  in  Swimming  Contest: 

Class  A — Barbara  Smith 

Class  C — Mary  Shannon 
Winner  in  Tennis  Tournament: 

Geraldyne  Banks 
Field  Day  Cup: 

Junior   Class,   1922 

Louise   Jackson,    President 


Numerals  for  Track: 

(Individuals  winning  five  or  more  points  for  their 
respective  classes) 

Senior — Mildred  Knight 
Ruth   Rawlings 
Junior — Constance  Nies 
Catherine  Howe 
Harriette  Case 
Adele  Busher 
Marjorie  Gifford 
Sophomore — Louise  Puckett 
L  for  Winning  Crew: 

Genevieve  Tiernan 
Ethelle  Cleale 
Catherine  Howe 
Henriette  Leicht 
Cecile   Loomis 
Helen  Louis 
Bars  as  they  were  members  of  the  winning  crew 
of  1920: 

Fannye   Brown 
Louise  Jackson 
Each    member    of    the    different    crews    received 

L.  C.  C. 
L    for    Basket    Ball: 

Maria   Cabrera 
Harriette  Case 
Vera  Clauer 
Anna  Bullock 
Catherine   Howe 
Cecile  Loomis 
Constance   Nies 
Barbara  Smith 
Grace  Warner 


Bar: 


Ruth   Rawlings 


HONOR  CREDI 

TS 

Per        N 

No. 

No. 

3. 

Name                  Subjects 

iPeriods 

Cent.      C 

redits 

Helen  Spring 

6 

17 

91  1/6% 

3 

Thelma  Blossom 

7 

16 

93% 

3 

Marion  Bodwell 

5 

IS 

93  4/5% 

3 

Helen  Stilson 

4 

IS 

93  1/4% 

3 

Dorothy  Moore 

S 

IS 

93  3/10% 

3 

Ruth  Ordway 

S 

14 

94  1/2% 

2 

Rosalind  Winslow 

5 

14 

94% 

2 

Gertrude  Schumaki 

:r  3 

14 

93  1/6% 

2 

Mary  Hoke 

4 

12 

89  3/4% 

2 

Eleanor  Abbott 

3 

11 

89  5/6% 

2 

Miriam  Dailey 

3 

11 

89  1/3% 

2 

Marjorie  Gifford 

3 

11 

91% 

2 

Lillian  Terhune 

3 

10 

901/3% 

2 

Anna  Bullock 

3 

10 

91  2/3% 

2 

Marion  Stevens 

4 

10 

90  3/4% 

2 

Marion  Austin 

3 

10 

93% 

2 
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LASELL   SWEATERS 


3   Sweaters  for  300  girls 
"One  girl  out  of  a  hundred!" 
Much  interest  was  shown  as  to  what  three  girls 
should  receive  Lasell  sweaters  as  evidence  of  hav- 
ing  in    the   main    measured   up    to    the   following- 
requirements: 

Good  standing  in  studies. 
Good  standing  in  athletics. 
Good  "mixer." 
Good  influence. 
Democratic — thoughtful. 
Good  winner  and  better  loser. 
No  habit  of  breaking  rules. 
No  dishonorable  acts. 
Good  personal  appearance  and  health. 
Neat  appearance  of  room. 
Every  girl  was  carefully  considered.     The  way 
in   which   each   girl   handled   her   specific   respon- 
sibilities this  year  has  "told  the  tale." 
WINNERS 
Vera  Clauer 
Ruth  Rawlings 
Dorothy  Shove 
Honorable  mention  to   Lilian   Doane   / 


COMMENCEMENT  ADDRESS 


Samuel  McChord  Crothers,  D.D.,  of  Cam- 
bridge, the  gifted  author  and  lecturer,  had 
been  secured  as  the. speaker  for  Commence- 
ment Day.  Three  musical  numbers,  Prelude  for 
String  Quartet  by  J.  Brandts  Buys,  Aria  for 
Quartet  and  Organ  by  Schumann  and  An- 
dante Cantabile  by  Tschaikowsky,  were  played 
by  selected  musicians,  and  prayer  was  offered 
by  the  Rev.  James  A.  Fairley  of  Jamaica 
Plain. 

We  are  able  to  give  a  large  part  of  Dr. 
Crother's  address,  but  those  who  had  the  rare 
privilege  of  seeing  and  hearing  this  gentle 
philosopher  will  recall  many  of  his  clever  and 
wise  sayings : 

Certain  features  ot  this  day  are  like  those 
of  days  before.  Others  are  different.  That 
which  makes  the  commencement  for  the  young 
woman  today  is  altogether  different  from  what 
it  was  in  former  years.  "It  came  to  pass 
in  those  days"  is  a  Bible  expression  which 
always  puzzled  me.  When  a  boy  I  used  to  ask 
who   it  was   who   came   to  pass   and   what  it 


meant.  No  one  ever  answered  that  question. 
Certain  things  come  to  pass  and  you  can't  say 
that  this  person  or  any  one  planned  it.  Some-  t,  I 
thing  happens  and  something  comes  to  pass 
which  is  greater  than  anybody  planned.  Dur- 
ing your  school  days  something  has  come  to 
pass  which  staggers  the  imagination  of  man- 
kind and  which  affects  every  one  of  you — a 
complete  change  in  the  relation  of  women  to 
public  affairs,  change  in  their  responsibilities,  a 
change  beyond  anybody's  planning. 

It  has  been  the  habit  to  think  of  two  differ- 
ent kinds  of  education,  one  for  the  man  and 
the  other  for  the  woman.  It  has  come  to  pass 
that  a  great  new  responsibility  has  been  placed 
upon  the  womanhood  of  our  nation  and  all  na- 
tions of  the  world,  a  responsibility  for  the 
government.  These  may  not  be  by  your  choice, 
they  were  wished  upon  you  by  other  people, 
and  by  the  course  of  events.  Education  has  a 
different  purpose  than  ever  before.  It  is  not 
so  much  a  question  of  bearing  these  responsi- 
bilities as  of  the  possibility  of  bearing  them 
without  going  to  a  sanitarium.  That  is  the 
difficulty  of  the  modern  person.  It  is  not  the 
fear  of  work,  but  a  fear  of  the  nervine  insti- 
tution before  the  modern  man  and  increasingly 
before  the  modern  woman. 

In  the  fairy  stories  the  fairy  godmother  is 
always  willing  to  grant  all  that  we  wish,  but 
she  never  gives  to  those  who  ask  the  wit  to  ask 
for  all  we  want,  so  when  the  thing  comes  along 
there  is  always  a  string  tied  to  it  and  we  never 
like  the  string.  There  is  a  string  tied  to  every 
right  and  privilege.  Every  right  involves  a  re- 
sponsibility and  sometimes  the  responsibility 
seems  bigger  than  the  right.  That  wasn't  what 
we  asked  for.  AYe  wanted  the  right  without 
the  responsibility.  And  this  is  the  great  goal  to 
exercise  the  right  wisely.  That  is  what  the 
modern  woman  is  facing  today.  That  is  what 
makes  life  so  difficult. 

There  was  a  time  when  everybody  could  live 
care-free  lives  so  far  as  national  responsibili- 
ties were  concerned.  All  those  were  on  the 
leaders  and  the  citizen  went  perfectly  care-free 
until  one  particular  thing  was  asked  of  him. 
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Then  democracy  came  and  one  class  after  an- 
other began  to  share  that  responsibility.  If 
*  things  go  wrong,  it  is  ourselves  that  are  re- 
sponsible. This  was  true  of  young  women  up 
to  now,  but  from  now  on  they  have  a  part  in 
the  government  of  the  City,  the  State,  for  the. 
vital  responsibility  comes  upon  the  citizen.  It 
is  our  duty  to  care  not  simply  for  our  own 
individual  lives,  but  for  the  welfare  of  society 
to  which  we  belong. 

One  of  the  reasons  for  the  great  change  is 
because  for  the  first  time  it  has  been  seen  that 
women  as  well  as  men  are  war  makers,  and 
assist  in  war,  and  from  this  time  on  war  is  no 
longer  between  armies,  but  between  the  whole 
of  the  population,  and  when  war  comes  it  is 
coming  right  here,  destroying  our  homes. 
There  is  no  longer  any  difference  between  men, 
women  and  children.  If  people  of  this  genera- 
tion haven't  wit  enough  to  wipe  it  out,  all  will 
be  responsible  for  the  conditions  that  make 
or  unmake  it.  All  the  young  women  of  this 
generation  have  these  responsibilities  thrust 
upon  them.  You  can  be  slackers  if  you  want, 
but  you  won't  be.  You  want  to  take  part  in 
the  ordering  of  the  events  of  the  days  into 
which  you  are  born. 

There  is  something  more  than  the  sense  of 
responsibility.  There  is  the  good  sense  of  re- 
sponsibility. Not  only  a  knowledge  of  the  re- 
sponsibility which  must  be  borne,  but  such- 
trairiing  and  good  sense  that  we  may  bear  that 
responsibility  cheerfully  and  happily.  For 
after  all  the  great  thing  is  not  to  do  this  or 
that  particular  thing,  but  to  have  such  resili- 
ency of  mind,  such  soundness  of  temper,  such 
health  of  soul,  as  to  accept  the  responsibility 
without  breaking  down,  and  without  discour- 
agement. 

We  have  been  accustomed  to  thinking  of  the 
verse  "He  giveth  his  beloved  sleep"  as  applying 
to  the  sleep  of  death,  but  it  is  just  every  day 
or  rather  every  night  sleep  that  is  blessed.  A 
great  thing  is  to  be  able  after  a  full  day's  work 
to  drop  it  all  in  sleep.  Many  people  can  think, 
but  many  can't  stop  thinking.  Many  more  peo- 
ple can  stop  thinking  without  thinking.     The 


great  thing  is  the  ability  to  use  our  minds  when 
we  use  them  efficiently,  effectively  and  then 
stop,  and  that  is  what  every  one  who  has  really 
succeeded  has  really  learned.  I  believe  it  i-^ 
possible  for  a  man  or  a  woman  to  so  arrange 
the  varied  details  of  modern  life  that  the 
mind  shall  not  be  overburdened,  if  they  use 
just  a  little  common  sense  in  the  governing  of 
the  minds.  I  hope  you  have  learned  in  school 
to  have  different  trains  of  thought  running 
without  collision  in  your  minds.  With  one 
train  of  thought  a  day,  of  course  there  is  not 
much  danger  of  collision.  We  must  learn  to 
discriminate.  The  large  part  of  the  waste 
mentally  and  morally  is  because  we  have  not 
trained  ourselves  to  see  the  difference  between 
the  big  thing  and  the  little  thing.  You  will  find 
that  the  men  and  the  women  who  are  carrying- 
on  the  greatest  affairs  are  the  persons  who  have 
learned  just  a  few  very  simple  discriminations. 

We  want  to  learn  to  carry  on  our  work 
happily  and  cheerfully.  We  want  to  learn  not 
only  how  to  do  certain  tasks  well,  but  how  to 
leave  many  things  undone, — things  we  can 
take  up  by  and  by.  I  remember  visiting,  when 
a  child,  in  a  family  of  twelve  children  who 
lived  in  a  big,  old-fashioned  house,  the  mother 
doing  the  work  with  the  aid  of  the  children. 
It  was  necessary  for  a  great  deal  of  carrying 
back  and  forth  up  a  certain  outside  stairway 
about  midway  of  which  was  a  landing.  That 
landing  was  known  as  the  "As-you."  It  be- 
came customary  when  asked  for  anything  miss- 
ing to  make  the  remark,  "You  will  find  it  on 
the  'As-you'  " — meaning  as  you  go  up  or  as 
you  go  down.  Every  well-balanced  mind 
should  have  a  cellar,  garret  and  an  "as-you" — 
a  place  where  your  day's  work  can  be  placed 
at  night  for  tomorrow  when  your  strength  is 
renewed,  where  you  will  find  always  not  only 
finished  work,  but  unfinished  work  for  tomor- 
row. Learn  to  not  let  the  thoughts  which  you 
have  left  on  the  "As-you"  destroy  your 
night's  rest.  Learn  to  think  of  your  task  and 
responsibility  to  the  world  as  if  you  were  living 
in  a  great  house,  working  with  a  great  com- 
pany.    Let  it  inspire,  but  not  overwhelm  you. 
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And  when  you  have  done  all  that  ought  to  have 
been  done,  throw  outside  worry,  and  anxiety 
and  live  the  .simple  life,  trustworthy,  happy, 
wholesome. 

Dr.  Winslow  then  gave  a  kind  and  appre- 
ciative message  to  the  class  and  distributed  the 
diplomas  to  the  members  as  their  names  were 
read  by  Miss  Potter.  The  exercises  closed 
with  the  impressive  charge :  "Lasell  sends 
you  forth  to  represent  her.  You  bear  her 
name ;  you  must  protect  her  honor." 

Names  of  graduates : 

Thirza  Josephine  Abrams,  Orange,  New  Jer- 
sey; Helen  Lothrop  Beede,  Orleans,  Vermont; 
Celina  Marie  Belle  Isle,  Beacon,  New  York;  Doris 
Frances  Bissett,  Norfolk  Downs,  Massachusetts; 
Marian  Anna  Bliven,  Norwich,  Connecticut;  Thel- 
ma  Davenport  Blossom,  Indianapolis,  Indiana; 
Edith  Marion  Boadway,  Pasadena,  California; 
Marion  Bodwell,  Sanford,  Maine;  Minnie  Belle 
Kay  Brockett,  New  Haven,  Connecticut;  Doris 
Elizabeth  Brown,  Lowell,  Massachusetts;  Helen 
Pauline  Butler,  Haverhill,  Massachusetts;  Bernice 
Harriette  Cole,  Brewer,  Maine;  Helen  Eugenia 
Conger,  Grand  Rapids,  Michigan;  Leonora  Fran- 
ces Conklin,  Madison.  New  Jersey;  Helen  Louise 
Coons,  Indianapolis,  Indiana;  Lilian  Elizabeth 
Doane,  Montreal,  Quebec;  Dorothy  Ruth  Ed- 
wards, Maiden,  Massachusetts;  Dorothy  Grace 
Ely,  Newark,  New  Jersey;  Lillian  Dolores  Fon- 
taine, Fall  River,  Massachusetts;  Jeannette  Estelle 
Geist,  Toledo,  Ohio;  Janet  MacDonald  Hannah, 
Fitchburg,  Massachusetts;  Harriet  Sylvia  Hawks, 
.  Greenfield,  Massachusetts;  Mary  Hoke,  Indian- 
apolis, Indiana;  Jeanne  Ethel  Hyde,  Kimberly, 
Idaho;  Helen  Lincoln  Johnson,  Bridgeport,  Con- 
necticut; Mary  Irving  King,  Haverhill,  Massachu- 
setts; Mildred  Annette  Knight,  South  Portland. 
Maine;  Kathryn  Ladd,  Yarmouth  North,  Nova 
Scotia;  Helen  Minniebell  Linnehan,  South  Wey- 
mouth, Massachusetts;  Margaret  Vance  Loomis, 
Chicago,  Illinois;  Gladys  Victoria  Lucas,  Johns- 
town, New  York;  Florence  May  Mann,  Melrose 
Highlands,  Massachusetts;  Hazel  Amy  Morrison, 
Melrose,  Massachusetts;  Catherine  Murchison. 
Buenos  Aires,  Argentina;  Emma  Merryweather 
Murchison,  Buenos  Aires,  Argentina;  Ruth  Helen 
Ordway,  Auburndale,  Massachusetts;  Alice  Eliza- 
beth '  Pape,  Cincinnati,  Ohio;  Mary  Albertina 
Phipps,  Norfolk,  Virginia;  Gladys  Young  Rath- 
bone,  Norwich.  Connecticut;  Ruth  Mott  Rawlings, 
El  Paso,  Texas;  Julia  Elizabeth  Russell,  Dallas,  ' 
Texas;  Doris  Mortimer  Sanborn,  Lowell,  Massa- 
chusetts; Herma  Lenore  Schweitzer,  Toledo, 
Ohio;     Dorothy     Adeline     Shove,     Marshalltown, 


Iowa;  Mary  Fern  Shekerjian,  Torrington,  Con- 
necticut; Feme  Mildred  Smith,  Caribou,  Maine; 
Ruth  Asenath  Smith,  Chelmsford,  Massachusetts;  t. 
Helen  Musetta  Spring,  Indianapolis,  Indiana ; 
Marion  Allison  Stevens,  Portland,  Maine;  Esther 
Hale  Story,  Pigeon  Cove,  Massachusetts;  Florence 
Viola  Sullivan,  Holyoke,  Massachusetts;  Vivian 
Varney,  Ansley,  Nebraska;  Dorothy  Field  Warner, 
Hatfield,  Massachusetts;  Grace  Eugenia  Warner, 
Hartford,  Connecticut;  Nell  Besse  West,  Orange, 
New  Jersey;  Katherine  Bartlett  Wyman,  Augusta, 
Maine. 


ALUMNAE  MEETING 


One  of  the  dear  and  loyal  features  of  1906's 
celebration  was  the  silent  tribute  paid  to  our 
beloved  Miss  Nutt,  to  whom  they  dedicated 
their  Allerlei.  At  the  hour  of  our  Alumnae 
meeting,  there  was  placed  on  the  platform  desk 
a  beautiful  picture  of  Miss  Nutt,  surrounded 
with  fragrant  flowers. 

Dear  "Saint  Mary,"  as  our  President  Emeri- 
tus lovingly  called  her,  still  lives  in  the  lives 
of  her  grateful  and  loving  Lasell  girls  ! 

The  annual  Alumnae  meeting  was  held  Com- 
mencement Day  in  the  Lasell  tent,  after  our 
enjoyable  luncheon  which  Dr.  Winslow  always 
so  generously  provides.  There  was  a  wonder- 
ful response  to  the  roll  call  of  classes  back  to 
'56  and  the  '06  girls,  who  were  celebrating 
their  fifteenth  reunion,  gave  much  pleasure 
with  their  songs  and  loyal  spirit. 

Tune:    "Carry  Me  Back   to   01'   Virginny" 
School  days  may  pass,  but  memories  never 

Friendship  remains  as  the  years  roll  along 
Glad  days   of  youth,   like   sweet  music,   ring  ever 

Stirring  the  depths  of  each  heart  with  the  song. 
Loyal  and  true,  tho'  distance  may  sever, 

Sharing  the  joys  and  the  sorrows  as  well. 
Each  one  for  all  in  her  highest  endeavor 

All  for  the  glory  and  the  fame  of  Lasell. 

Then  1921  answered  the  greeting  of  wel- 
come to  our  new  alumnae,  adding  fifty-seven 
fine  girls  to  the  association. 

Katherine  O'Brien  was  most  generous  and 
sang  several  times  for  us,  after  which  last 
year's  class  sang  their  reunion  song. 

After  her  annual  report,  Ella  Richardson 
Cushing,  73,  our  treasurer,  told  us  how  our 
alumnae    clues    were    spent    to    help    Lasell 
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students  who  needed  assis'ance,  and  I  am  sure, 
•   after  listening  to  this   report,  we  will  all  be 
more  prompt  in  paying  our  annual  dues. 

Dr.  Winslow  told  us  of  his  splendid  plan, 
and  now,  after  seventy  years,  Lasell  is  again 
in  the  hands  of  trustees.  It  is  Dr.  Winslow's 
desire  to  have  the  old  girls  share  in  the  owner- 
ship and  government  of  the  school  and  be  rep- 
resented each  year  by  a  committee  to  be  chosen 
by  the  alumnae. 

In  time  Lasell  will  be  like  other  endowed 
colleges.  1921  started  the  ball  rolling  with  a 
$250  check  towards  a  class  endowment  fund. 

It  was  voted  to  send  Rose  Haywood  Brown, 
'54,  our  oldest  living  graduate,  flowers  and  to 
send  our  greetings  to  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Bragdon. 

Miss  Packard's  most  interesting  account  of 
her  year  of  travel  through  the  great  West  and 
especially  her  delightful  meetings  with  old 
Lasell  girls  and  their  hospitality  generously 
given,  was  surely  a  fine  climax  for  our  en- 
joyable afternoon. 

Edna  Thurston  Follett,.  Secretary. 

OFFICERS 

President,  Maude  Simes  Harding  '06 
Vice-President,  Mary  Starr  Utter  Maxson  '12 
Treasurer,  Ella  Richardson  Cushing  '73 
Secretary,   Edna  Thurston   Follett 
Executive  Committee 

Lillie  R.  Potter  '80 

Nellie  Packard  Draper  '84 

Lillian  M.  Packard  '83 
Midwinter  Reunion 

Evelyn  Schmidt  '14 

Lela  Goodall  '08 

Cora  Stone 

Mildred  Pierce  Fuller  '06 

Doris  Rogers  '20 
June  Committee 

Jessie  Shepherd  '17 

Nora  Burroughs  Dillingham  '97 
Those  present  were : 

Mary  Stibbins  Ingham,  Nellie  Packard  Draper 
'84,  Nora  Burroughs  Dillingham  '97,  Nellie  M. 
Richards  '93,  Edith  Burke  Wells,  Mabelle  H.  Whit- 
ney '03,  Cora  B.  Stone,  Bessie  Robinson  Breed, 
Mary  Merrill  Savage,  Alma  E.  Sweet  '16,  Helen 
Kirkpatrick  '20,  Margaret  Perley  '20,  Helen   Files 


'20,  Freda  Griffin  '20,  Dorothy  Balch  '20,  Eloise 
Carey  '20,  Mercie  Nichols  '19,  Marie  Houghton  '16, 
Lillie  Fuller  Merriam  '85,  Mary  Rose  Green  '86, 
Katherine  Forgie  '20,  Doris  Whitney  '20,  Marie 
Engeln  Pollard,  Harriet  Noble  Potter  '93,  Bar- 
bara Dennen  Carpenter  '11,  Irene  Wellington, 
Elizabeth  Linn  Manness  '13,  Ruth  Coulter  Bierer 
'12,  Charlotte  Lesh  '12,  Ida  Beane  Rice  'IS,  Evalina 
Perkins  '15,  Alice  Jenks  Nickerson  '17,  Doris 
Powers  Thomas  '11,  Lillian  Grant  '20,  Emma 
Fernald  Brock,  Seraphine  Mason  Dumas  '83, 
Dorothy  Raymond,  Jessie  Macmillan  '82,  Frances 
O'Brien  '19,  Helen  Smith  '18,  Marjorie  Kunkel  '18, 
Jessie  Shepherd  '17,  Josephine  Chandler  Pierce  '96, 
Kate  Pennell  Hull  '96;  Lestra  Hibbard  Saxton  '96, 
Ethel  Loud  '96,  Susan  Hayward  Brown  '96,  Alice 
Clarke  Dodge  '96,  Katherine  Rice  '20.  Caroline 
Steel  Ewing  '95,  Beulah  Coward  Bresy,  Lydia 
Starr  Taber  '85,  Edith  Dresser  '97,  Myra  L.  Davis, 
Elizabeth  Richards  '16,  Mildred  Cloake  '16,  Flor- 
ence Bell  '17,  Elizabeth  Green,  Mabel  Straker 
Kimball  '16,  Fannie  Gates  '17,  Elsie  Kimball  'IS, 
Muriel  James  '20,  Maurine  Moore,  Dorothy  Lewis, 
Gertrude  Bull,  Helen  Darling  Tillinghast  '05,  Ruth 
Thresher  Jenks  '14,  Elizabeth  Rider,  Elsie  Young 
Hayden  '06,  Ruth  Marston  Arey  '06,  Sara  Cald- 
well '06,  Mary  Wales  Smith,  Anna  Blackstock  '06. 
Bertha  Simpson  '88,  Bessie  Hayward  '96,  Meta 
Buehner  Noble  '06,  Edith  Anthony  Carlow  '06, 
Maude  Simes  Harding,  '06,  Mildred  Pierce  Fuller 
'06,  Irene  Sauter  Sanford  '06,  Katherine  Washburn 
Peyser  '06,  Margaret  Fuller  Manchester  '06,  Helen 
Carter  Marcy  '06,  Lillie  R.  Potter  '80,  Mary  P. 
Witherbee   '92,   Ella   Richardson   Cushing   73. 


COMMENCEMENT  NOTES 


HOME  ECONOMICS  AND  ART  EXHIBITS 
"We  had  no  idea  such  good  work  and  so 
much  of  it  was  being  done  at  Lasell !"  This 
was  the  exclamation  of  several  of  the  friends 
who,  for  the  first  time,  saw  the  Home  Econom- 
ics Exhibit  on  June  2.  In  the  sewing  and 
millinery  departments  the  display  did  seem 
larger  and  more  attractive  than  ever  before. 
There  were  hats  and  gowns  for  all  occasions 
and  much  fine  needlework  for  home  decoration, 
as  well  as  handsome  lamps,  trays  and  baskets 
which  roused  our  envy. 

The  first  year  cooking  classes,  under  the 
skillful  direction  of  Miss  Heinrich  and 
Miss  Leighton,  displayed  examples  of  their 
fine  work  in  the  laboratorv.     In  the  Practice 
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Kitchen  were  the  two  interesting  posters, 
"How  To  Get  Thin"  and  "Want  To  Get  Fat? 
Eat."  Under  each  were  arranged  well-bal- 
anced meals ;  first  with  rich  foods  to  make  one 
fat ;  second  with  foods  having  little  or  no  but- 
ter, cream  or  sugar  in  order  to  help  one  to  lose 
weight.  On  another  table  calorie  values  of 
various  foods  were  shown.  Under  the  direc- 
tion of  Miss  Hoitt,  an  artistic  dinner  was  set 
out  in  the  dining  room  of  the  suite  of  rooms 
devoted  to  the  Home  Economics  Department. 
The  color  scheme  was  green  and  pink.  Every- 
thing was  arranged  very  attractively  and  was 
admired  by  the  many  visitors.  The  tower  room 
was  devoted  to  Child  Care  and  Training,  to 
give  people  an  idea  what  the  girls  had  learned 
from  this  course,  which  was  introduced  this 
year.  Many  significant  posters  were  on  the 
walls  and  under  them  were  things  pertaining 
to  the  subjects :  A  miniature  nursery,  proper 
foods  and  amounts  for  children  one  and  a  half 
years  old  and  six  years  old,  and  school 
lunches. 

In  the  Studio  the  work  of  the  students  in 
modelling,  in  free  hand  drawing,  in  water  col- 
ors and  in  oils  was  artistically  displayed.  One 
pleasing  feature  was  a  series  of  delicately  col- 
ored costume  designs  from  early  days  to  the 
present  time,  some  copied  but  many  original. 
There  were  also  interesting  note-books  illus- 
trating good  and  bad  taste  in  household  dec- 
orations. Those  who  get  the  benefit  of  the 
courses  in  home  and  in  fine  arts  are,  indeed, 
fortunate. 


LOCALS 


The  spacious  parlor  and  reception  halls  at 
Woodland  Park  are  adapted  to  unusually  large 
gatherings,  but  they  were  nearly  filled  on  the 
evening  of  the  senior  reception,  June  4.  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Winslow  were  assisted  in  receiving 
by  Miss  Potter,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Towne  and  Miss 
Shove,  the  president  of  the  Senior  Class.   Some 


of  the  girls  of  1920  helped  serve  the  refresh- 
ments in  the  dining-room,  which  had  been  at-  * 
tractively  decorated  in  yellow  and  green.  The 
former  students  spoke  and  acted  as  if  they 
were  truly  happy  to  be  back  and  all  the  guests 
were  made  to  share  in  the  spirit  of  genuine 
hospitality. 

Saturday  evening,  April  9th,  was  the  date 
set  for  the  jolly  frolic  to  which  the  Sopho- 
mores had  been  invited  by  their  sister  class, 
the  Seniors.  It  was  not  a  make-believe  barn 
dance,  but  a  real  one  in  Gardner  barn,  with 
hay  strewn  around,  apples  to  eat  and  music 
which  absolutely  moved  one's  feet. 

On  April  16th  the  Senior  class  attended  the 
banquet  which  the  Juniors  had  so  thoroughly 
planned  and  which  certainly  was  a  great  suc- 
cess in  all  respects.  The  decorations  were 
cleverly  carried  out,  the  music  was  fine,  and 
the  banquet  was  worthy  of  the  name. 

Saturday,  May  7th,  the  gymnasium  was  dec- 
orated in  a  suitable  fashion  for  the  Bohemian 
party  given  by  the  Seniors  to  the  class  of  '22. 
All  came  in  costumes  of  Bohemian  style.  A 
light  lunch  was  served  very  informally,  while 
the  music  called  one  and  all  to  take  active  part 
in  the  evening's  festivities. 

A  lawn  party  at  Lasell  is  quite  an  unusual 
thing.  The  credit  for  this  originality  must  be 
given  to  the  Freshman  class,  who  entertained 
the  Junior  and  Senior  classes  one  afternoon 
early  in  May.  The  campus  near  Bragdon  and 
Carter  Halls  was  very  prettily  decorated  with 
bright  balloons  and  a  table  where  "eats"  were 
served  was  not  the  least  of  attractions. 

May  13th  the  Harvard  Freshmen  Musical 
Clubs  gave  a  splendid  concert  at  Lasell  Semi- 
nary for  the  Student  Aid  Fund  of  this  insti- 
tution. It  was  a  very  great  success  and  a 
source  of  pleasure  to  all  who  attended. 

A  greater  number  of  girls  than  usual  have 
been  willing  to  lead  the  Christian  Endeavor 
meetings  during  the  spring  term.  They  have 
given  many  helpful  ideas:  April  IS,  Cornelia 
Hemingway,  '22;  April  22,  Dorothy  Chand- 
ler, Sp. ;  April  29,  Margaret  Reid,  '22 ;  May  6, 
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Priscilla  Osborn,  '23 ;  May  13,  Gladys  Lu- 
*  cas,  '21 ;  May  20,  Helen  Beede,  '21 ;  May  27, 
Caroline  Badger,  '22. 

On  May  1,  at  Vespers,  Mr.  Frank  Speare 
found  time  to  bring  us  one  of  his  vigorous, 
vital  messages.  Mr.  Speare  is  at  the  head  of 
Northeastern  College,  which  is  growing  rap- 
idly under  his  able  management. 

On  May  22d  Mr.  Stanley  High,  a  student 
at  Boston  University  Theological  School,  spoke 
at  Vespers.  His  subject  was  "Travelling  in 
China."  His  stories  of  the  odd  customs  of  the 
Chinese  people  proved  exceedingly  interesting. 
During  his  visit  in  China  Mr,  High  had  many 
opportunities  to  come  in  contact  with  all  classes 
of  people,  and  in  closing  he  said  that  if  the 
American  missionaries  continued  their  good 
work  in  China  he  felt  sure  that  America  need 
have  no  fear  of  trouble  with  the  Chinese 
people. 

Miss  Helen  Beede,  who  has  been  studying 
voice  as  well  as  organ  at  the  school,  sang  de- 
lightfully two  groups  of  songs  on  the  evening 
of  April  22.  Miss  Mary  King  was  unable  to 
appear  as  had  been  planned,  but  Miss  Bunt- 
ing, the  head  of  Woodland  Park  School  Mu- 
sic Department,  in  spite  of  short  notice,  played 
several  selections  with  skill  and  musical  feel- 
ing: 

Impromptu,  F#  Major  Chopin 

Miss    Bunting 

Star  Vicino  Rosa 

My  Mother  Bids  Me  Bind  My  Hair  Hayden 

Thou  Art  Repose  .  Schubert 

Knowest   Thou   The   Land,   from   "Mignon" 

Thomas 
Spring  Night  Jensen 

Miss  Beede 
Melodie,  from  "Orfeo"  Gluck-Sgambati 

LaChasse  Paganini-Liszt 

Miss  Bunting 
A  Swan  Grieg 

A  Dream 
A  Song  of  India,  from  the  Legend  "Sadko" 

Rimsky-Korsakow 
On   Wings   of   Dream  Arensky 

Love   Has   Eyes  Bishop 

Miss  Beede 

L'Isle  Joyeuse  Debussy 

Miss  Bunting 


May  4th  a  Pupils'  Musical  Rehearsal  hav- 
ing the  following  numbers  was  most  credit- 
ably given : 

Organ — Concert   Piece  in   B-major  Parker 

Miss  Beede 
Piano — Romance  Sans  Paroles  Saint  Saens 

Miss  Naomi  Davis 
Voice — A  Lotus  Flower  Schumann 

Miss   Noyes 
Piano — Three  waltzes  Schubert 

Miss  Robson 

Voice — The  Spring's  Blue  Eyes  Franz 

The  Post  Schubert 

Miss  Mildred  Harvey 

Voice — Vieille    Chanson  Bizet 

Miss  Adrienne  Fontaine 

Grieg 


Piano — Wedding  Day 

Miss   Porter 


Liszt 


Lehmann 
Lehmann 


Piano — Consolation 

Miss  Fields 
Voice — The  Woodpecker 

The  Yellowhammer 

Miss  Busher 
Piano^Impromptu  C-sharp  minor  Reinhold 

Miss  Adams 
Voice — The  Lass  with  The  Delicate  Air  Arne 

Miss  O'Brien 

Piano  and  Organ — Andante  Sinding 

Misses   Grashorn  and  Beede 

On  the  evening  of  May  18th  a  most  pleas- 
ing recital  was  given  by  Miss  Alice  Pape,  con- 
tralto ;  Miss  Dorothy  Shove,  soprano ;  and  Miss 
Mary  King,  pianist.  The  program  was  as 
follows : 

Etude,   A-flat    major  Chopin 

May  Night  Palmgren 

En   Valsant,    Op.    18  Staub 

Miss  King 

Les  Berceaux  Faure 

Mandoline  Debussy 

The   Blackbird's   Song  Scott 

Hindu  Slumber  Song  Ware 

Flower   Rain  Loud 

Miss  Pape 

The  Almond  Tree  Schumann 
The  Canary                                                Tschaikowsky 

Pierrot  and  the   Moon   Maiden  Scott 

The  Robin's  Song  White 

A  Spring  Fancy  Densmore 

Miss  Shove 

Rigoletto  Liszt 

Miss   King 
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The  Orphean  Club  on  March  16th  showed 
Mr.  Dunham's  excellent  training  and  their  own 
faithful  attention  to  rehearsals  by  the  fine  can- 
tata and  the  choruses.  A  number'  of  outside 
artists  added  to  the  interest  of  the  program. 

Prelude  Dunham 

For  two  Violins,  Piano  and  Organ 
Miss  Goldman,  Miss  Fraser,  Mr.  George  Dunham 

a.  The  Lord  is  My  Shepherd  Schubert 

b.  While  All  Things  Were  in  Quiet  Silence 

Dunham 
Orphean  Club 
Soprano  Solo 

a.  Most  Wondrous  It  Must  Be  Reis 

b.  The  Floods  of  Spring  Rachmaninoff 

Miss  Dennis 
Cantata,  "Dream  Visions"  Galbraith 

Solos  by  Miss  Shove  and  Miss  Pape 

Bridal  Chorus  Cowen 

From  the  "Rose   Maiden" 

Orphean  Club 


/ 


MAY  FETE 


The  May  Fete  was  again  held  on  the  Wood- 
land Park  lawn  and  was  shared  in  by  the  pu- 
pils of  the  younger  school;  who  wound  the 
May  pole  with  unusual  grace  and  skill.  The 
choice  of  Lilian  Doane  as  Queen  of  the  May 
and  of  Nell  West  as  Maid  of  Honor  was 
hailed  with  shouts  of  approval.  Priscilla 
Winslow,  Maida  Cardwell  and  Mary  Elizabeth 
Keever  made  charming  flower  girls.    / 

After  the  various  classes  had  paid  their 
homage  at  the  throne  of  the  queen,  the  fol- 
lowing pageant,  appropriate  to  the  time,  was 
carried  out.  It  gave  opportunity  for  bright 
and  varied  costumes  and  for  many  pleasing 
folk  dances. 

PAGEANT   OF   THE   PILGRIMS,    OLD   AND 
NEW 

Synopsis 
History  comes  upon  a  group  of  children  about 
to  wind  their  May  Pole.  They  besiege  her  with 
questions  concerning  the  world.  In  order  to  an- 
swer, she  calls  upon  the  years,  Past,  Present,  and 
Future,   to   give   their   dances. 


The  children  then  want  to  know  about  the  first 
people  in  America.  History  explains  how  the  Pil- 
grims left  England  in  search  of  religious  freedom, 
and  how  they  eventually  came  to  America,  sailing 
across  the  sea.  She  adds  that  many  a  Pilgrim 
has  come  since  then,  all  seeking  freedom;  and 
when  once  in  America,  all  are  free  and  equal,  and 
under  one  flag. 

(Through  the  kindness  of  Mrs.  F.  J.  Flagg, 
adaptations  were  taken  from  a  Pageant  of  which 
she  is  the  author,  and  combined  with  our  May 
Fete  dances.) 


COMMENCEMENT  CONCERT 


The  concert  on  June  1st  was  the  last  in  a 
series  of  general  and  special  recitals  by  the 
pupils  of  the  music  department.  The  results  of 
careful  and  successful  training  and  work  were 
evident  in  the  following  program: 
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Organ — Sonata   A-minor    (First    Movement) 

Borovvski 

Ruth  Smith 

Pianoforte — Prelude  B-fiat  major 

Chopin 

Prelude  G-minor 

Chopin 

Helene  Grashorn 

Voice — Down  in  the  Forest 

Ronald 

Viola  Sullivan 

Pianoforte — Dagobah 

Cyril  Scott 

Marion   Crawford 

Voice — To  be  Sung  on  the  Waters 

Schubert 

Alice   Pape 

Pianoforte — Rigaudon 

MacDowell 

Marion  Austin 

Voice — Sunshine  Song 

Grieg 

Ruth  Rawlings 

Pianoforte — En  Automne 

Moszkowski 

Mayno  Seltzer 

Pianoforte — Waltzes 

Brahms 

Prelude    C-minor 

Chopin 

Marjorie    Gifford 

Voice — To  Spring 

Gounod 

Katherine  O'Brien 

Pianoforte — Ballade  B-minor 

Liszt 

Mary  King 

Voice — Charmant  Papillon 

Compra 

Dorothy  Shove 

Pianoforte,   Duet — Variations   on  a 

Theme  of 

Beethoven 

St.  Saens 

Misses  Seltzer  and  M.   Crawford 

MRS.  MARTIN 

The  many  pupils  and  friends  of  Mrs.  Mar- 
tin will  be  interested  in  the  fine  picture  we  are 
able  to  give  in  this  number  and  in  the  follow- 
ing tribute  which  we  copy  from  a  recent  edi- 
tion of  the  Press  Tribune: 

"Twenty-five  years  ago  Mrs.  Blanche  C. 
Martin  graduated  from  the  Emerson  College 
of  Oratory  and  began  her  work  as  teacher  of 
expression  at  Lasell  Seminary.  Her  whiten- 
ing hair  only  gladdened  the  youth  of  her  red 
cheeks,  alert  body,  and  vigorous  mind.  With 
an  optimism  that  has  been  an  inspiration  to 
twenty-five  classes  of  American  womanhood 
at  Lasell  Seminary,  Mrs.  Martin  has  preached 
from  the  one  text,  'Greater  things  than  these 
shall  ye  do.'  During  these  years  no  student 
has  ever  left  Lasell  Seminary  without  an 
awakened  sense  of  high  hope  and  purpose. 
What  is  now  beautiful  to  behold  is  that  Mrs. 


Martin  has  held  to  the  sources  of  her  philoso- 
phy in  regard  to  herself.  Freely  as  she  has 
given  of  her  strength  as  a  teacher,  unselfishly 
as  she  has  scattered  her  ideals,  she  does  not 
reach  the  twenty-fifth  anniversary  of  her  ser- 
vice empty-hearted.  Rather,  Mrs.  Martin, 
twenty-five  years  young,  with  white  hair, 
queenly  bearing,  radiant  beauty,  and  teeming 
mind,  stood  on  the  commencement  platform  of 
Leland  Powers  School  on  last  Saturday,  April 
30th,  as  radiant  as  any  girl  graduate,  resolved 
on  greater  things. 

"Mrs.  Martin's  intuitive  power  and  person- 
ality have  given  her  leadership  in  two  fields 
of  work.  She  has  been  one  of  the  great  in- 
spirational teachers  of  America,  and  as  a 
dramatic  reader  she  is  the  Margaret  Anglin 
of  the  platform.  If  the  personal  history  of 
Lasell  could  be  written,  it  would  refer  to  those 
little  slips  of  paper  which  came  to  Mrs.  Mar- 
tin's desk  in  the  beginning  of  her  career  at 
Lasell,  from  the  school  executives  who  knew 
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the   power   of    this    splendid    woman :     'I    am 

sending  you  Miss .     She  needs  you' ;  or 

again  the  many  and  frequent  letters  from 
parents :  'I  want  my  daughter  to  take  all  the 
work  she  can  in  Mrs.  Martin's  classes,'  'my 
daughter  is  greatly  improved  personally,'  until 
the  classes  in  expression  became  years  ago 
compulsory  for  every  pupil  at  Lasell.  Back 
of  these  little  notes  was  the  secret  of  Mrs. 
Martin's  life.  She  has  understood  the  needs 
of  the  soul.  She  has  been  able  to  give  to  her 
pupils  and  to  her  audiences  the  great  thrill  of 
being  alive,  of  rising  to  the  higher  purposes 
of  life,  and  of  growing  daily  into  the  greater 
self. 

"The  mark  of  the  great  teacher  is  simplicity 
of  heart  and  love  of  knowledge.  Success  be- 
fore an  audience  and  fame  as  a  teacher  have 
never  robbed  Mrs.  Martin  of  simple  faith  and 
confidence  in  other  people.  She  has  been  a 
life-long  admirer  of  the  platform  art  of  the 
late  Leland  Powers.  When  Mr.  Powers 
opened  his  school,  Mrs.  Martin  was  there  once 
a  week,  sometimes  to  study,  always  to  applaud. 
Some  of  Mrs.  Martin's  favorite  pupils  became 
prominent  in  the  Powers  School,  and  today 
some  of  them  are  numbered  among  its  head 
and  teachers.  As  the  school  grew  and  as  Mr. 
Powers'  own  mind  unfolded  in  the  midst  of 
his  pupils,  Mrs.  Martin  could  not  rest  until 
she  had  joined  hands  with  the  younger  gen- 
eration and  sat  at  the  feet  of  this  master  of 
expressive  art.  And  so  two  years  ago,  Mrs. 
Martin  entered  the  Leland  Powers  School  as 
an  undergraduate,  as  open-minded,  as  humble 
and  courageous  of  spirit  as  any  girl  in  the 
class.  This  tremendous  undertaking  required 
of  Mrs.  Martin  three  days  of  double  duty  at 
the  Powers  School  in  addition  to  the  full  bur- 
den of  supervision  over  the  entire  student  body 
in  expression  at  Lasell  Seminary  the  remaining 
three  days  of  the  week.  All  this  was  part  of 
the  fun  in  Mrs.  Martin's  eager  mind.  She 
now  has  the  happy  satisfaction  of  having  ful- 
filled a  cherished  dream.  She  has  lived  the 
life  of  a  student  in  Mr.  Powers'  classes.  She 
knows  the  Powers  technique  and  methods,  not 


only  in  theory,  but  in  demonstration.  And 
instead  of  being  a  college  graduate  of  twenty- 
five  years  ago,  she  begins  her  twenty-sixth 
year  as  a  teacher  with  all  the  newness  of  life 
and  ideas  that  comes  to  those  blossoming  days 
of  graduation. 

"Crowned  in  her  radiant  crown  of  silver 
hair,  resplendent  in  the  softness  of  her  com- 
mencement gown,  Mrs.  Martin  was  the  queen 
of  youth  as  she  received  the  diploma  which  the 
Leland  Powers  faculty  presented  to  her. 

"Mrs.  Martin  became  famous  fifteen  years 
ago  as  the  originator  of  the  sleeping  porch  or 
piazza  bedroom  idea,  a  custom  eagerly  adopted 
by  city  and  country  homes,  hospitals  and  sum- 
.  mer  hotels  the  world  over.  She  has  also  won 
fame  throughout  the  country  for  her  wonderful 
rendition  of  'If  I  were  King.' 

"The  new  reading  which  Mrs.  Martin  adds 
to  her  repertory  is  the  play  'L'Aiglon'  by 
Rostand,  made  famous  by  Bernhardt.  The 
musical  depth  and  sincerity  of  Mrs.  Martin's 
voice  gives  her  reading  a  grave  intensity  of 
feeling.  Her  regal  bearing  and  reserve  flash 
pictures  of  great  character  before  the  mind's 
eye,  and  the  splendor  of  her  imagination  casts 
a  spell.  Mrs.  Martin's  reading,  like  her  teach- 
ing, has  always  been  a  work  of  love.  Its  first 
and  last  motive  comes  from  that  great  im- 
pelling desire  to  express  life,  to  touch  hands 
with  the  experiences  of  the  ages.  While  Mrs. 
Martin  has  agreed  to  keep  her  guiding  spirit 
over  her  classes  at  Lasell  for  more  years  to 
come,  she  has  also  provided  that  she  shall 
enjoy  more  freedom  as  an  .artist  and  be  able 
to  meet  moire  often  the  many  people  that 
she  has  charmed  from  the  platform.  At  Lasell 
next  year  she  will  have  an  assistant  in  teach- 
ing, which  will  leave  her  more  time  for  public 
work  in  the  art  she  cherishes. 

"In  these  days  of  broken  down  and  com- 
plaining teachers,  it  is  a  revelation  to  see  Mrs. 
Martin  demonstrating  the  success  one  can 
carry  within.  'Greater  things  than  these  shall 
ye  do,'  is  still  the  watchword  of  this  woman  of 
eternal  youth." 


RIVER  DAY 


May  26th  was  River  Day.  At  2 :  30  in  the 
afternoon  two  crews  lined  up  for  the  first 
race.  The  conditions  were  ideal  and  all  the 
races  were  well  paddled  and  won  by  narrow 
margins. 

The  first  race  was  the  Junior  White  crew 
vs.  the  Sophomore  crew. 

The  Juniors  won  by  half  a  length.  Time 
3 :  25  3-5. 

The  second  race  was  the  Senior  First  crew 
vs.  the  Junior  Green  crew. 

The  Seniors  won  by  3  feet.   Time  3  :  24  3-5. 

The  third  race  was  the  Junior  First  crew 
vs.  the  Senior  Second  crew. 

•The  Juniors  won  by  three-quarters  of  a 
length.     Time  3  :  29  1-5. 

Semi-finals :  1st,  Junior  Green  ;  2nd,  Senior 
II;  3rd,  Sophomore.    Time  3:30. 

Finals:  1st,  Junior  I;  2nd,  Senior  II;  2rd, 
Junior  White.     Time  3  :  25. 


The  crews : 

Senior  I 
Capt.   Bodwell 
Brown,  D. 
West 
Doane 
Loomis,  M. 
Ely 

Rawlings 
Knight,  M. 
Brockett 

Senior  II 
Capt.  Butler 
Stevens 
Bliven 

Murchison,  E. 
Cole- 

Murchison,  C. 
Spring 
Hyde 
Bissett 

Sophomore 
Capt.  Foster,  G. 
Gruhn 
Gifford,  F. 
Chapman,  M. 
Fontaine,  A. 
Kennard 
Puckett 
Osborn 
Hurley 


Junior   I 
Capt.  Tiernan 
Louis 
Jackson 
Loomis,  C. 
Brown,  F. 
Clauer 
Cleale 
Howe 
Leicht 

Junior  II  (green) 
Capt.  Case 
Gifford,  M. 
Adler 

Harvey,  M. 
Stern 
Smith,  D. 
Terhune 
Hemingway 
Rafferty 

Junior  II   (white) 
Capt.  Washburn 
Busher 
Bovey 

Crawford,  M. 
Holbrook 
Nies 
Lewis 
Ullman,  S. 
Smith,  B. 
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WOODLAND  PARK  NOTES 


Woodland  Park  School  began  its  Com- 
mencement program  on  May  3.1st  with  Field 
Day.  The  Greens  and  the  Whites  fought  hard 
and  well  for  the  silver  cup  which  went  to  the 
Greens  this  year.  The  Greens  carried  off  all 
the  honors  in  the  running  and  jumping  with  a 
score  of  86  to  36;  but  the  Whites  won  first 
place  in  basketball  with  a  score  of  18-15.  We 
learned  that  Janet  Rutherford  surely  can  run 
and  that  Esther  Curtis  can't  help  "making 
baskets"  in  basketball. 


Basketball  Team — Greens — Winners  of  the 
Basketball  Championship  in  the  fall :  j 

Louisa  Mueller 
Virginia  Cowles 
Katrina  VanCampen 
Marjorie  Winslow 
Ines  Cabrera 
Marie  Cone 
Tennis    Tournament — singles — Esther    Cur- 
tis. 

Swimming   Meet — Class   A — Janet   Ruther- 
ford. 

Swimming  Meet — Class  B — Charlotte  Gar- 
ner. 


ESTHER    CURTIS  LOUISA    MUELLER 

THE  CAPTAINS  OF  THE  RIVAL  BASKETBALL  TEAMS 


Awards  of  School  Letters  were  made  to  the 
following : 

Class  A — Eleven  years  and  over 
Class  B — Ten  years  and  under 


For  breaking  record  in  hop,  step,  and  jump 
-Class  A — Louisa  Mueller. 

For  breaking  record  in  running  broad  jump 
-Class  B — Natalie  Best. 
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The  school  closed  a  very  happy  and  profita- 
ble year  on  June  1  and  was  proud  to  welcome 
•r  a  large  number  of  parents  and  friends  to  the 
following  program : 

AN  HOUR  OF  MUSIC 
Birthday   March  Krenzlin 

Evilda  Cheng 
The   Wild   Horseman  Schumann 

Jean  Sanger 
The  Cricket  and  the  Bumble-Bee  Chadwick 

Jane   Brown 
Passing  Clouds  Manna  Zucca 

Preble  Borden 
Little  Prelude  Clayton  Johns 

Charlotte   Garner 
Curious  Story  Heller 

Elizabeth  Jewett 
Minuet  (for  two  pianos)  Whelpley 

Katharine  Braithwaite,  Gwendolyn  McDonald 

Song,  "Water  Lilies"  Linders 

Woodland  Park  Chorus 

Hide  and  Seek  Schytte 

Marjorie  May 
Minuet  in  E-flat  Mozart 

Virginia  Gross 

Butterfly  Grieg 

Gwendolyn  McDonald 

Gavotte  Dennee 

Marjorie  Winslow 
To  the  Springtime  Grieg 

Esther  Curtis 

Impromptu  (for  two  pianos)  Schuett 

Esther  Curtis,   Miss   Bunting 

THE   ROAD   TO   BY-AND-BY 

Adapted  from  "In  the  Morning  Glow" 

by  Roy   Rolfe   Gibson 

Song — "Travel"  Stevenson-Protheroe 

Woodland  Park  Chorus 
Introduction 

Christine  Burton 
Childhood — The  Golden  Age 

Elizabeth  Borst 
Dance — Our  Yard 

Mary  Elizabeth  Keever,  Maida  Caldwell 
Father — "One   who   marched  breast   forward" 

Louisa  Mueller 
Mother — The  Understanding  Heart 

Esther  Curtis 
Song — "Harvest   Slumber   Song" 

Campbell-Humperdinck 
Woodland  Park  Chorus 

Grandfathers — "Are  made  for  various  things" 

Ines  Cabrera 
Grandmother — "The    last     of    life    the    best,     for 
which  the  first  is  made" 

Dorothy  Messenger 


Dance — Our   Garden 

Group 

Chorus — "Moonlight"  F.  von  Blon 

Woodland  Park  Chorus 


Mr.  Towne  explained  the  proposed  change 
in  the  organization  of  the  school  for  next 
year,  which  will  include  two  divisions — an 
Elementary  Department  covering  the  first  six 
grades  and  a  Junior  High  School  covering  the 
remainder  of  the  grammar  grades  and  the  first 
year  of  the  ordinary  high  school. /The  guests 
were  then  invited  to  inspect  the  work  accom- 
plished by  the  children  during  the  year.  This 
was  exhibited  in  the  various  class  rooms. 
Punch  was  served  on  the  lawn. 


GLEE  CLUB  CONCERT 


At  their  annual  concert  the  Glee  Club  as 
usual  covered  themselves  with  honor.  The 
Glee  Club,  with  Marion  Bodwell  as  leader, 
and  the  Mandolin  Club,  under  the  leadership 
of  Virginia  Hussey,  presented  the  following 
fine  program : 

Hymn  of  the  Pilgrims,  A.  D.  1620  MacDowell 

In  commemoration  of  the   Pilgrim  Tercentenary 
From  the  Land  of  the  Sky-Blue  Water  Cadman 

The  Moon  Drops  Low  Cadman 

Glee  Club 
Twinkling  Stars  Odell 

Mandolin  Club 
I'm  Gwine  To  Sing  in  de  Heavenly  Choir     Milligan 

Quartet 
Misses   Bodwell,   Ruth   Rawlings,   Ruth   Smith,   Pape 
Beneath  Thy  Lattice  Hopkins 

Hong  Kong  Romance  Hadley 

Stars  Brightly  Shining  Bronte 

Glee  Club 
Lady   Dainty  Odell 

Mandolin  Club 
Rain  Turner 

Quartet 
Invictus  Huhn 

Gipsy  Fire  Brahms 

Sparkling  Sunlight  Arditi 

Glee  Club 
Full   credit  must   be  given   to   Mr.   Charles 
E.  Griffith,  their  efficient  director.     The  con- 
cert was  given  in  the  great  Lasell  tent,  which 
for  the  past  two  years  has  been  one  of  the 


28 


LASELL    LEAVES 


unique  features  on  the  school  campus  during- 
Commencement  time. 

For  some  time  before  the  concert  gentle- 
men guests  gathered,  some  autoing  from 
Princeton  and  other  distant  colleges.  It  was 
a  perfect  day  and  the  campus  and  dining  room 
presented  a  lively  scene  during  the  social  hours 
preceding  the  concert.  The  regular  concert 
program  was  punctuated  with  a  number  of 
clever  "hits,"  which  caused  certain  members 
of  the  faculty  to  sit  up  and  take  notice  and 
produced  no  end  of  merry  approval  on  the 
part  of  the  girls. 


Oh,  these  rare,  glorious  June  days !  How 
filled  they  have  been  with  Commencement  joys 
and  celebrations  of  our  Lasell  girls'  weddings. 
But  the  bridal  processions  began  even  away 
back  in  May ! 

On  the  fifth  of  May  Julia  Marie  terKuile, 
'10,  became  the  bride  of  Mr.  A.  Malcolm  Kerr 
Brown. 

On  May  10th  occurred  the  wedding  of  Belle 
Bragdon  Barlow,  '95,  to  Mr.  Erwin  Kelsey. 
The  marriage  was  solemnized  in  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Bragdon's  beautiful  Pasadena  home.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Kelsey  will  make  their  future  residence 
in  Pasadena. 

The  twenty-eighth  of  May  was  the  wedding- 
day  of  Emily  Witmer  Ehrhart,  '18,  when  she 
became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Charles  Stahr  Hatnm. 
After  July  1st  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hamm  will  be  at 
home  in  Kingsport,  Tenn. 

On  the  first  of  June  Ethelyn  Elizabeth  Wil- 
son, '19,  became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Ralph  Al- 
bert Gerow. 

Evelyn  Hadley  Cate  became  the  bride  of  Dr. 


Raymond  Walker  Gatchell  on  the  fifteenth  of 
June. 

On  Wednesday,  the  22nd  of  June,  Marion  ' 
Bodwell,  '21,  became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Stephen 
Rosson  Lesher.    The  wedding  occurred  in  her 
home  town  of  Sanford,  Maine. 

Tuesday,  the  21st  of  June,  was  the  wedding 
day  of  Caroline  Lindsay,  '20,  when  she  be- 
came the  bride  of  Dr.  Oramel  Elisha  Haney. 
After  the  first  of  July,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Haney 
will  be  at  home  at  74  Deering  St.,  Portland, 
Me. 

The  fifteenth  of  June  was  the  wedding  day 
of  Kathleen  Virginia  MacDonald  when  she 
became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Paul  Hugus  Jamison. 
After  the  fifth  of  October  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jami- 
son will  be  at  home  at  4227  Rawlins  Street. 
Dallas,  Texas. 

The  engagement  of  Elizabeth  Manville,  '20, 
and  Mr.  Albert  Holman  Curtiss  is  announced. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  R.  Moyer  announce  the 
engagement  of  their  daughter  Elizabeth  to  Mr. 
Arthur  Watson  Wilson. 

The  engagement  of  Hazel  McLellan,  '16, 
and  Mr.  Hazen  Converse  is  announced. 

The  engagement  of  Mildred  Ordwav,  '16,  to 
Mr.  Brahana  is  announced. 

From  far-away  California  we  get  the  an- 
nouncement of  the  betrothal  of  Gladys  Ken- 
iston,  '20,  to  Mr.  William  Richard  Hughes. 

Lasell  enthusiastically  congratulates  and 
wishes  godspeed  to  the  dear  brides  and  grooms 
and  felicitations  to  the  brides  and  grooms  to  be. 

The  world  isn't  so  big  after  all.  Just  re- 
cently our  Preceptress  lunched  with  a  Lasell 
girl  in  Brookline,  and  a  guest  in  the  same  house 
was  the  mother  of  Lotta  Proctor,  '94,  who  told 
us  that  her  daughter  had  married  long  since 
Mr.  Hannibal  H.  Chapman  of  Glenn  Cove, 
N.  Y.,  and  that  Lotta's  daughter  was  one  of 
the  honor  women  recently  at  Vassar  College. 
Another  guest  from  Denver,  Colorado,  was  the 
mother  of  Mary  Cruikshank  Townsend,  '96, 
who  remembered  so  gratefully  her  visits  at 
Lasell,  but  on  account  of  the  recent  death  of 
this  daughter,  felt  she  could  hardly  as  yet  trust 
herself  to  revisit  Mary's  school  home. 
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Priscilla  Alden  Wolfe,  '19,  did  bring  him, 
and  the  least  we  can  say  is  "He  came,  we  saw, 
and  he  conquered."  That  dear  little  son  of 
Priscilla's  is,  of  course,  the  best-natured  baby 
that  ever  lived.  We  have  every  definite  proof, 
for  recently  Priscilla  took  him  for  a  week's 
visit  on  the  Cape  and  he  was  as  good  as  gold 
all  the  time.  Priscilla  is  housekeeper,  nursery 
maid  and  cook,  and  yet  never  looked  as  well, 
declaring  herself  happier  than  ever  as  mis- 
tress of  the  situation. 

Some  of  the  powers  .that  be  are  taking  it 
upon  themselves  to  enroll  a  Lasell  girl  for 
1936.  This  little  lady  is  the  daughter  of  Hazel 
Hutchins  Moore,  born  the  fourteenth  of  May. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frederick  E.  Bates  (Bar- 
bara Jones,  '14)  a  son,  Frederick  E.  Bates, 
Jr.  Emily  Schmidt,  '14,  recently  said  she 
found  this  happy  mother  delightfully  located 
in  her  home  at  1138  Pratt  Boulevard,  Chicago, 
111. 

The  annual  announcement  of  Marion  Cut- 
ting Birney's  '15  father  brought  the  news 
of  the  birth  of  Marion's  little  daughter. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cornelius  James  Peeples 
(Mary  Thielens)  a  son,  William  Augustus 
Peeples,  II. 

Jessie  .Shepherd,  '17,  came,  but  it  looked  at 
one  time  as  though  she  would  be  cheated  out 
of  her  Commencement  visit.  She  managed  to 
stay  two  days  with  us,  long  enough  to  be  put 
onto  the  June  1922  Committee,  and  we  were 
interested  to  hear  our  National  Alumnae  Treas- 
urer read  Jessie's  name  on  the  life-member- 
ship list. 

The  Class  of  '95  was  happily  represented  by 
Caroline  Steele  Ewing,  who  came  across  the 
continent  from  Portland,  Oregon,  to  attend 
our  Lasell  Commencement  and  also  to  be  with 
her  son,  who  was  this  year  graduated  from 
Princeton  College,  and  will  soon  sail  to  Syria, 
where  he  is  to  be  a  member  of  the  faculty  of 
Beirut  College.  Mrs.  Ewing  was  the  hostess 
who  so  delightfully  entertained  Miss  Packard 
during  her  visit  to  Portland,  and  gathered 
about  her  the  representative  group  of  old 
Lasell  srirls. 


Lasell  was  not  the  only  attraction  which 
brought  Lestra  Hibbard  Saxton,  '96,  from  her 
Chicago  home  to  New  England.  She,  too,  was 
visiting  a  daughter  in  one  of  our  Xew  England 
schools,  but  was  kind  enough  to  give  a  part  of 
her  time  to  her  Alma  Mater. 

Mary  Shaw  Rogers,  '56,  was  intending  to 
be  with  us  at  Commencement  time,  but  the 
passing  away  of  a  sister  changed  Mrs.  Rogers' 
plans.  In  the  midst  of  her  bereavement  she 
remembered  her  Alma  Mater  and  sent  a  gra- 
cious word  of  godspeed  to  the  school.  Lasell's 
tenderest  sympathy  is  extended  to  Mrs.  Rogers 
and  her  family  in  this  hour  of  her  bereave- 
ment. 

Miss  Martha  DeBois,  recently  a  member  of 
our  faculty,  reports  a  prosperous  year.  She 
will  soon  receive  her  Master  of  Arts  degree. 
We  rejoice  with  her  in  all  her  successes. 

Right  in  the  midst  of  our  Commencement 
luncheon  we  received  the  following  literally 
live  wire  telegram:  "Class  of  1911.  Lasell 
1911  Auxiliary  Reunion  No.  1  in  session  in 
Atlantic  City  sends  congratulations  and  cus- 
tomary oh-e-la.  Mrs.  De  Long  wins  prize  for 
traveling  greatest  distance  to  attend,  also  medal 
for  having  most  children  in  line.  What  is 
your  score?  Alma  and  Shinny."  And  this 
telegram  also:  "Congratulations  to  '21.  Best 
wishes  and  love  for  all.  Phyllis  Rowe.  Balti- 
more, Md." 

The  Class  of  '06  were  celebrating  their  15th 
anniversary,  and  were  back  in  full  force.  1906 
are  certainly  a  model  class  for  enthusiasm,  loy- 
alty and  pep.  One  member  of  the  class,  Anna 
Blackstock,  came  all  the  way  from"  India,  sur- 
prising and  delighting  her  classmates  and 
teachers.  Among  the  interesting  features 
which  they  submitted  for  our  enjoyment  was 
an  original  song. 

Our  Principal  was  pleased  indeed  to  re- 
ceive the  program  of  Esther  Xorcross',  'IS. 
concert  given  recently  by  her  pupils  in  Old 
Town,  Maine.  Congratulations  are  due  to 
Esther  as  well  as  her  group  of  pupils. 

Our  Preceptress  received  a  very  charming 
letter  "illustrated"  from  Roma  H.  Wevmouth, 
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'20,  who  sign?  herself  "Your  little  lamb." 
What  can  she  mean  by  that?  The  picture 
represents  Roma  snuggling  up  two  of  the  dear- 
est little  lambs  imaginable,  literally  household 
pets.  We  wish  Roma  could  have  been  with 
us  at  Commencement  time.  We  appreciate  her 
friendly  message  and  cunning  little  picture. 
'  Edith  McClure  Patterson,  '02,  is  at  present 
on  a  serious  and  important  trip  overseas.  She 
goes  as  the  official  representative  of  the  United 
States  Government  in  an  investigation  of  part- 
time  continuation  schools  in  Europe.  It  is  with 
pride  that  we  realize  that  our  school  plays  an 
important  part  in  the  message  which  introduces 
her  to  the  educators  of  Europe.  The  follow- 
ing paragraph  from  the  letter  of  introduction 
will  interest  Lasell :  "Mrs.  Patterson  is  a  grad- 
uate of  the  public  schools  of  Dayton,  Ohio,  of 
Lasell  Seminary  and  Boston  School  for  Social 
Service,  and  has  done  graduate  work  in  the 
University  of  Chicago.  She  has  been  presi- 
dent of  the  Middle  West  Alumnae  of  Lasell 
Seminary,  and  is  a  member  of  the  Woman's 
Club  of  Chicago.  She  holds  a  life  member- 
ship in  the  National  Congress  of  Mothers,  and 
has  been  especially  active  in  the  work  which 
it  is  fostering  along  educational  lines. "/Lasell's 
best  wishes  follow  this  Alumna. 

Lasell  is  certainly  in  the  lime-light  these 
days.  An  interesting  message  came  recently 
from  the  father  of  one  of  our  on-coming  girls 
in  which  he  says,  "I  saw  a  short  moving  pic- 
ture of  your  River  Day  Races  in  our  town  a 
few  nights  ago  which  showed  up  very  well." 
This  word  has  also  come  from  the  far  West 
and  one  of  the  most  enthusiastic  moments  in 
the  movies  at  Norumbega  Park  recently  was 
the  moment  when  there  was  thrown  on  the 
screen  pictures  of  Lasell's  racing  crews. 

Our  foreign  travelers  are  at  last  really  off 
under  the  chaperonage  of  Nellie  Woodward, 
'15.  We  are  hoping  to  have  a  lively  report 
from  these  tourists  in  the  fall.  Lasell  cer- 
tainly wishes   them  bon  voyage. 

At  Commencement  time  Lasell  was  favored 
in  having  the  most  perfect  weather  and  largest 
attendance  ever  of   old   girls ;    four   returning 


classes  alone  with  a  representation  of  over 
seventy-five  delegates.  One  of  the  most  wel- 
come and  enthusiastic  old  girls  present  was  our 
beloved  national  treasurer,  Ella  R.  Cushing, 
'73.  We  have  heard  it  said  that  the  Fountain 
of  Youth  has  been  located  in  Florida.  Those 
of  us  who  were  favored  in-coming  into  inti- 
mate touch  with  Mrs.  Cushing  feel  perfectly 
sure  that  she  has  found  that  fountain  and  par- 
taken ! 

Evidently  Isabelle  K.  Warner's  watchword 
is  forward.  She  sent  us  at  Commencement 
time  an  invitation  to  the  graduating  exercises 
of  Rochester  Athenaeum  and  Mechanics  In- 
stitute, from  which  she  was  graduating  in 
June.  Congratulations  are  extended  to  Isa- 
belle. 

Henrietta  W.  McCulloch,  who  regrets  that 
she  failed  to  meet  Miss  Packard  at  the  Chi- 
cago luncheon,  speaks  of  Phyllis  Maple's  en- 
thusiasm over  Lasell  of  today  and  declares  she 
has  been  doing  some  practical  and  successful 
work  in  Domestic  Science  in  her  home  kitchen. 
She  is  also  head  of  a  girls'  reserve  club,  a 
branch  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  and  has  had  a 
part  in  "The  Peoria  Players,"  a  dramatic  or- 
ganization recently  formed  in  her  own  city. 
We  thank  her  for  her  loyalty  to  the  school 
and  friendly  message. 

Would  that  we  might  all  share  in  this  splen- 
did enthusiasm  and  loyalty  of  our  real  "Old 
Guard,"  the  girls  of  '61.  This  gracious  mes- 
sage was  received  at  Commencement  time  by 
our  Principal  from  Clara  Robinson  Wad- 
leigh,  '61.  We  are  glad  to  share  its  friendli- 
ness with  the  girls  of  later  days :  "Thank  you 
for  your  kind  invitation  to  the  Lasell  Reunion 
on  June  7th,  and  nothing  would  give  me 
greater  pleasure  than  to  be  present  and  cele- 
brate my  60th  anniversary  of  graduation.  But 
for  six  months  past  I  have  been  an  invalid 
and  a  'shut-in'  and  it  will  be  impossible  for 
me  to  come. 

"I  hope  that  you  may  have  a  goodly  gather- 
ing of  'old  girls,'  and  that  the  new  plan  of 
organization  for  'Lasell  Female  Seminary'  may 
be  a  success." 
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We  are  glad  to  add  another  word  of  praise 
for  Lenette  May  Rogers,  '17.  Lenette's  major 
■.<  subjects  at  Mt.  Holyoke  College  have  been 
botany  and  zoology  and  she  has  been  appointed 
assistant  professor  of  zoology  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  Wisconsin.  Lenette  has  certainly  been 
an  all-round  college  girl.  She  has  been  espe- 
cially active  in  athletics,  having  played  on  the 
class  outdoor  basketball  team,  of  which  she 
was  captain.  She  has  also  been  custodian  of 
the  Athletic  Association,  and  a  member  of  the 
"All-Holyoke"  basketball  team  for  1919-1920, 
which  is  chosen  annually  from  the  best  players 
in  college,  has  been  a  member  of  both  the  Ves- 
per and  Junior  choirs  and  was  president  of 
the  Biology  Club. 

One  of  the  most  attractive  invitations  which 
has  come  to  us  at  this  Commencement-tide  was 
the  one  from  Mary  Eunice  Votaw,  '14,  which 
reads :  "The  Department  of  Education,  Fac- 
ulty and  Senior  Class  of  the  Massachusetts 
Normal  Art  School  cordially  invite  you  to  be 
present  at  the  Graduation  Exercises  of  the 
Class  of  1921."  Our  congratulations  to  this 
progressive  graduate.  We  are  proud  of  you, 
Eunice. 

Seldom  has  an  old  girl  sent  back  to  Lasell 
a  more  unique  and  charming  message  than  the 
letter  which  came  recently  to  our  Principal 
from  Anne  Spottswood  Young,  '97,  written 
from  her  camp  at  Cactus,  Arizona.  For  some 
time  after  leaving  Lasell  Anne  was  in  editorial 
work  in  New  York  City,  but  her  health  de- 
manded a  change  of  climate  and  she  selected 
the  Arizona  desert,  which  she  has  evidently 
made  to  "blossom  like  the  rose."  Twenty- 
four  years  have  passed  since  her  Lasell  days, 
but  her  greeting  to'  the  girls  of  today  proves 
her  unfailing  friendliness  and  that  she  is  still 
"one  of  us"  in  spirit.  With  Dr.  Winslow's 
permission  we  quote  a  few  excerpts  from  her 
letter : 

"My  love  to  each  member  of  the  senior 
class.  May  happiness  attend  them.  I  am  espe- 
cially interested  in  next  year's  class  because  I 
have  just  finished  writing  a  book  entitled  'Mid- 
dy Malloy,  Junior'  and  my  heart  and  mind  for 


many  weeks  have  been  full  of  Junior  doings. 
The  scene  is  not  Lasell,  but  the  Crow's  Xest  is 
in  the  book  and  some  of  the  things  that  hap- 
pened there. 

"I  wish  I  could  come  and  enjoy  the  festivi- 
ties, and  feel  Mademoiselle's  arms  about  me 
again,  and  hold  Miss  Witherbee  fast — and  the 
others  I  love.  Nor  do  I  forget  the  faces  that 
are  gone  from  the  school  forever.  It  all  comes 
back  to  me.  I  shall  never  forget  what  the 
school  did  for  me.  Maybe  it  was  never  known 
that  I  came  to  you  from  a  school  that  thought 
me  rather  stupid  !  I  was  beginning  to  think 
so  myself.  I  have  nothing  against  that  school 
whatever.  It  was  a  fine  place — for  some,  but 
not  for  me.  The  girls  were  brilliant — 'sharks' 
at  Latin  and  Greek !  I  was  dreamy,  hard  to 
rouse,  loved  poetry,  and  already  was  full  of 
the  stories  I  was  going  to  write — some  day! 
My  father — bless  him — and  my  mother  under- 
stood me,  fortunately,  and  Father  took  me 
away  from  the  place  where  I  was  unhappy,  and 
sent  me  to  Lasell.  There,  to  my  amazement,  I 
found  a  new  world.  What  others  had  thought 
mischief,  Dr.  Bragdon  thought  of  as  merely 
normal  girlhood.  There  were  few  rules  to 
break,  because  I  hadn't  time  to  break  them, 
and  because  you  gave  me  the  fun  and  relaxa- 
tion I  needed.  I  adored  'English'  and  Miss 
Witherbee  saw  to  it  that  I  learned.  Oh,  Senior 
girls  of  next  year,  listen  to  every  word  she 
says  to  you,  and  listen  carefully,  and  work. 
It  will  repay  you  a  thousand-fold  in  the  years 
to  come.  I  hope  she  is  with  you  still,  for  she 
has  a  place  of  graitutde  in  my  heart  all  her 
own — gratitude  and  love.  I  remember  to  this 
day  a  sentence  in  my  graduating  essay — which 
she  left  in !  Never  have  I  written  its  equal 
in  magnificence  since !  I  'swept'  from  the 
Great  Lakes  to  the  Gulf  Coast,  and  from  Maine 
to  California,  some  sweep?  I  have  often 
longed  for  that  'broom,'  or  whatever  I  had, 
since  then — it  would  be  a  help  now.  For  three 
years  I  have  been  in  the  Southwest — nearly 
nil  the  time  among  the  'have  saw'  and  'should 
have  went'  class,  but  they  have  taught  me 
much,   nevertheless.      I   still   insist   personally. 
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however,  on  using  T  and  'me,'  and  'who'  and 
'whom'  correctly !  The  other  day  a  young  man 
remarked  to  me,  'I  should  have  went  to  col- 
lege.' There  was  no  room  for  argument.  I 
agreed  with  him — absitively  and  posilutely !  ' 
As  for  using  dashes — do  you  girls  use  dashes 
for  punctuation  ? — I  still  like  them,  but,  having 
had  some  hard  years  in  proofreading,  I  am  a 
little  better  now ! 

"I  live  in  a  bungalow  on  the  Desert  of  Ari- 
zona— a  beautiful  spot.  To  keep  me  company 
I  have  three  beautiful  dogs,  a  baby  burro,  an 
Angora  goat,  and  three  sheep.  Why  doesn't 
one  of  the  classes  have  a  lamb  for  a  mascot? 
Fun — oh !  Think  it  over  girls  !  I  like  to  start 
trouble  of  this  kind  once  in  a  while !  It  will  at- 
tend all  the  classes,  and  will  'devour'  even 
faster  than  Miss  Witherbee,  all  you  write.  I 
am  forever  rescuing — or  trying  to — various 
sheets  of  manuscript  from  my  eight  pets. 
Mike  the  Terror  is  a  huge  and  beautiful 
ram — attacks  anything  and  anybody  if  he 
feels  like  it,  but  is  gentle  as  a  kitten  with  me 
and  with  my  family  when  they  come.  Baa- 
Baa  is  the  only  'trick'  sheep  in  existence  so 
far  as  I  can  learn.  She  has  been  my  constant 
comrade  for  two  years,  and  knows  as  many 
tricks  as  a  dog — rides  in  the  car,  races  beside 
it,  and  leads  a  spoiled  and  delightful  exist- 
ence. When  she  proudly  gave  me  and  the 
ranch  the  prettiest  lamb  in  Arizona,  we  all  took 
a  day  off  to  celebrate.  Shack-a-lac  has  all  the 
beauty  of  his  parents,  and  an  individuality  of 
his  own.  No  butcher  will  ever  get  my  sheep. 
I  had  to  shear  them  myself  this  year,  but  I 
got  through  the  ordeal  very  well.  In  order  to 
run  my  ranch  and  bungalow  I  have  to  work 
hard — and  my  pen  cannot  falter,  but  at  four 
o'clock  work  is  over  for  the  day,  and  all  eight 
of  my  animals  gather  at  the  screens  demanding 
their  hour  of  fun.  Off  we  go,  up  mountains 
and  over  deserts — surely  no  human  being  ever 
had  funnier  times.  We  romp  and  play  to- 
gether, race,  career,  to  our  hearts'  content, 
with  no  one  to  see  or  to  criticise — dogs,  burro, 
sheep  and  goat.  Together  we  have  examined 
the  country  for  miles  around.     Mike  and  the 


dogs  protect  me,  and  they  all  give  me  new  in- 
spiration daily  for  the  morrow's  work.  Maybe 
you  think  the  name  Shack-a-lac  is  Biblical  ?  4: 
Alas !  It  comes  from  'Shake  a  leg,'  when  I 
want  them  to  hurry.  I  didn't  want  any  one  to 
hear  that  call,  so  I  changed  it  to  the  proud- 
sounding  one  of  Shack-a-lac.  I  had  another 
dog: — and  grieve  for  him  still,  but  he  was 
poisoned,  how  I  do  not  know — a  wonderful 
collie.  There  was  no  writing  done  at  my  ranch 
for  an  entire  week  when  'Jimmie'  died.  We 
think  of  him  chasing  ghost  rabbits  in  Sirius, 
the  dog  star,  and  his  successor,  'Boy,'  has 
done  much  to  comfort  me.  I  have  wild  pets 
galore — birds,  bunnies,  gophers,  and  all  know 
me  and  my  ranch  home  as  a  place  where  there 
is  food  in  plenty,  and  what  is  better  out  here 
— water. 

"My  writing  goes  on  steadily,  and  with  my 
pen  I  manage  to  keep  things  running  fairly 
well.  I  am  banished,  in  a  way,  from  much  I 
love  and  want,  but  I  have  much  to  make  up 
for  my  losses,  and  my  health  is  almost  back 
again.  I  have  been  beaten — whipped  to  a  fin- 
ish— a  dozen  times,  but  I  didn't  know  it — so 
I  went  on. 

"To  your  own  family  I  send  my  special 
greetings — to  each  teacher  who  remembers  me 
— to  each  girl  in  the  school.  Blessings  on 
you  all." 

The  Class  of  '04  will  be  interested  to  hear 
of  the  marriage  of  Ella  Hazelton  to  Mr.  Ed- 
ward Lindsell  Russell  of  Arizona,  and  her  per- 
sonal word  concerning  this  most  important 
and  happy  event.  Mr.  Russell  is  a  disabled 
soldier  who  was  severely  wounded  while  serv- 
ing overseas  with  the  82nd  Division.  He  is 
now  taking  vocational  training  at  New  York- 
City  College.  At  present  Mrs.  Russell  is  serv- 
ing with  the  Red  Cross  Home  Service  which 
deals  with  the  families  of  disabled  soldiers. 
She  declares  it  is  a  great  privilege  to  be  able 
to  work  for  them  and  that  she  loves  the  work. 

Our  Assistant  Principal,  Mr.  E.  J.  Winslow, 
Mrs.  Winslow  and  daughter  Rosalind  are 
spending  part  of  their  vacation  at  their  sum- 
mer home  at  Willoughby  Lake  in  Vermont. 
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Rosalind  will  later  devote  her  summer  to  the 
study  of  Art  at  one  of  the  summer  camps  in 
•^  Maine. 

In  the  recent  passing  away  of  Dr.  William 
Robert  Brooks,  National  Dean  of  the  School 
of  Astronomy,  the  nation  has  lost  a  devoted 
scholar,  and  Lasell  a  distinguished  friend.  Dr. 
Brooks  was  a  gracious  exponent  of  the  truth, 
"The  wiser  we  are,  the  kinder  we  are."  As  he 
came  to  us  from  time  to  time  for  a  course  of 
lectures  on  Astronomy,  he  had  a  dear  way  of 
fitting  into  our  school  family,  quickly  becom- 
ing a  friend  of  the  girls  who  were  favored  in 
meeting  him,  always  sharing  gladly  his  knowl- 
edge with  these  young  seekers  "after  truth." 
How  proud  we  were  when  one  day  there 
flashed  over  the  wire  this  message,  "The 
Lasell-Brooks  Comet  appeared  last  night." 
And  then  we  knew  that  our  Astronomer  (we 
love  to  claim  him  as  such)  had  literally  for 
all  time  "hitched  our  school  to  a  star."  Lasell 
will  ever  cherish  the  memory  of  this  reverent 
scholar,  whose  greatest  discovery  lay  in  his 
o#t*outspeken- belief,  "The  Heavens  declare  the 
glory  of  God,  and  the  firmament  showeth  his 
handiwork." 

Miss  Packard  sends  this  additional  report  of 
the  Lasell  events  that  occurred  after  her 
travel  letter  in  the  May  supplement : 

"It  was  my  good  fortune  to  be  in  Chicago 
for  the  Spring  Luncheon  of  the  Chicago  Lasell 
Club.  This  was  given  in  one  of  the  private 
rooms  of  the  College  Club  House  and,  in  spite 
of  the  absence  of  its  president,  Frances  Brag- 
don  West,  '05,  its  usual  enthusiasm  prevailed. 
Edith  Harber  Wright,  '05,  the  vice-president, 
made  a  good  presiding  officer.  The  usual  busi- 
ness and  election  of  officers  followed  the  dainty 
and  social  feast.  Nearly  thirty  were  present, 
some  coming  a  long  distance,  as  Rose  Hoeflin 
from  Dubuque,  Iowa,  and  Julia  Crafts,  '10, 
from  Maine.  Anne  Vickery,  '09,  whom  I  had 
seen  in  California,  was  in  the  city  and  sent  a 
message  to  the  girls,  although  unable  to  be 
present.  The  program  was  informal  and  con- 
sisted largely  of  a  talk  by  the  writer,  the  ques- 


tion and  answer  method  being  used.  They 
much  enjoyed  the  greetings  and  news  from  the 
four  previous  Lasell  gatherings. 

"Those  present  were : 

"Edith  Harber  Wright  '05,  Mary  Florine  Thielens 
Peeples,  Cornelia  Stone  '10,  Lucile  Guertin,  Lestra 
Hibberd  Saxton  '96,  Lydia  Tukey  Byram,  Ger- 
trude Gleason  Shepard,  Bessie  Risser  DeSelm, 
Julia  Potter  Schmidt  '06,  Hazel  Carey  Adam  '05, 
Ina  Harber  '06,  Mona  Ryan  Inman,  Louise  Funk- 
hauser  Williams  '09,  Ruth  Stokes  Dale,  Alma 
Bunch  '13,  Constance  Risser  Irps,  E.  Rose  Hoeflin, 
Margaret  Jones  '11,  Ruth  Farmer  David,  Mary 
Lumbard  Doonan  '10,  Margherita  Dike  Hallberg 
'10,  Julia  Crafts  '10,  Helen  Guertin,  Ariel  Long 
Miller  '17,  Lavinia  Fera  '16,  Pauline  Fera  '17, 
Mildred  Hinners,   Emily  Brookfield   Handy." 

"Mr.W.T.  Shepherd  and  Bess  were  my  host 
and  hostess  in  Evanston  and  were  interested 
in  all  Lasell  items.  I  was  favored  with  calls 
from  Mrs.  Bragdon  and  Elizabeth  Gordon,  our 
former  Lasell  neighbor.  Miss  Gordon  makes 
her  home  in  Frances  Willard's  home,  so  I 
later  had  the  privilege  of  sitting  at  Miss  Wil- 
lard's desk,  reading  in  her  Bible  and  recalling 
the  many  times  she  had  spoken  from  the  his- 
toric desk  in  the  old  chapel  at  Lasell. 

"I  had  the  pleasure  of  being  entertained  in 
the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jones  and  meeting 
the  four  daughters.  It  was  through  the 
thoughtfulness  of  the  latter  that  I  was  driven 
about  Evanston  and  vicinity  and  saw  the 
homes  (when  possible,  making  doorstep 
calls)  of  Mary  Lumbard  Doonan,  '10;  Julia 
Potter  Schmidt,  TO;  Lucile  Zeller  Ericson,  '04  ; 
Lydia  Tukey  Byram;  Mabelle  Jones  Wilker. 
Mrs.  Byram  kindly  took  me  under  her  guidance 
and  in  her  car  to  the  luncheon. 

"The  sixth  and  last  reunion  was  at  Cleve- 
land, Ohio.  My  hostess  there  was  our  own 
Miss  Dolley,  who  has  now  a  fine  position  at 
Western  Reserve  University.  Nancy  Boyce 
Van  Gorder  shared  her  hospitality  by  inviting 
me  to  her  beautiful  home  in  Willoughby, 
eighteen  miles  out  of  the  city.  Her  family  I 
was  delighted  to  meet,  a  son,  two  daughters,  a 
niece  besides  the  twins.     A  true  home  spirit 
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was  everywhere  apparent.  To  my  surprise 
her  cousin,  Louise  Burridge  McLeod,  was  also 
her  guest.  The  next  morning  we  drove  to 
Painesville  to  take  Louise  to  her  home  and  to 
see  Annie  Gage  Booth  in  her  home. 

"Each  Cleveland  girl  seemed  surprised  to  find 
there  were  other  Lasell  girls  in  the  city,  but 
a  little  perseverance  and  loyalty  brought  a 
small  but  happy  company  with  a  good  promise 
of  more  to  follow  at  the  next  reunion  planned 
that  day  for  the  coming  fall.  Cleveland  will 
be  favored  in  having  the  president  and  vice- 
president  of  the  Chicago  Club  of  the  current 
year  residents  of  their  city,  for  Frances  Brag- 
don  West,  '05,  is  now  there  and  Edith  Harber 
Wright,  '05,  is  to  move  there  about  this  time. 

"The  tea  was  given  at  the  attractive  apart- 
ment of  Miss  Dolley,  who  is  as  loyal  to  Lasell 
as  any  of  the  girls.    Those  present  were : 

Ella  Ampt  Hamann  '96,  Elizabeth  Bailey,  Lois 
Tenney,  Nancy  Boyce  Van  Gorder,  Miss  Frances 
Dolley,  Mrs.  White  (sister  of  Gertrude  Bull), 
Florence  Miller  Henn,  Sarah  VanDorn  Blong. 

"Met  at  Painesville,  Ohio : 
Louise    Burridge    McLeod,    Annie    Gage    Booth." 


Baker's 

Breakfast 

Cocoa 

Has  a  most  delicious  flavor. 

Is  pure  and  healthful. 
The   i  d  e  a  1  f  o  6  d   beverage. 


Genuine  has 
this  trade  mark 
on  every  pack- 
age. 

0  :;/S  /Booklet  of  .•;::':  ■;...-. 
Choice  Recipes 
Sent  free. '  f.S#;^ 


WALTER  BAKER  &  CO.,  LTD. 

Established  1780  DORCHESTER,, MASS. 


Correct  Clothes  for  Every  Occasion 


Smart  Afternoon  and 
Evening  Gowns 

Practical  Street  Dresses 

Sport  Skirts 

Chic  Hats 


Plain  or  Elaborately 

Embroidered  Suits 

Coats,  Blouses 

Hosiery  and 

Neckwear 


157  Tremont  Street 
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We  Give  Special  Attention 
to   the    requirements  of 

College  Girls 


Correct  dress  for  daytime  and 
evening  wear,  —  Coats,  Wraps, 
Cloth  Dresses  and  Dance  Frocks 
are  shown  in  distinctive  groups. 
We  are  now  offering  charming 
dance  frocks  in  Taffeta  and 
Georgette    at    $25    and    $35 


in   our 


Misses'  Gray  Shops 
C.  F.  HOVEY  CO. 


/^\F  all  times  of  the  year,  embroidery 
is  at  its  height  before  Chiistmas 
Our  embroidery  department  is  under  new 
management  and  is  well  supplied  with  the 
newest  and  most  exclusive  designs,  all  of 
which  are  confined  to  our  store. 

A  popular  gift  this  year  will  be  hand 
drawn  handkerchiefs  in  dainty  pastel 
shades. 

Let  us  help  you  in  the  selection  of 
your  materials. 


T.  D.  Whitney  Company 

Everything  in  Linens 

37-39  TEMPLE  PLACE 

25-31  WEST  STREET 

BOSTON 


FLORISTS  FOR  LASELL  FOR   25   YEARS 


rax  Brothers 

TtoRISTS 


GUtmrp  Soars,  Htnlrts  *«&  (frrljt&s 


Mail  and  Telephone  Orders  Promptly  Filled 


44  TEMPLE  PLACE 


BOSTON 


CHARGE  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 


Telephones  Beach  6431,  6432 
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CAPITAL 
$400,000 


SURPLUS 
$400,000 


Nnut0tt  ©rust  (Enmpatuj 


We  are  prepared  to  handle  and  cordially 
invite  the  banking  business  of  Auburndale 
people.  Small  as  well  as  large  accounts  re- 
ceive our  careful  attention. 


Other  Offices : 
Newton 
Newtonville 
Newton  Centre 


Auburndale  Office 

393  Auburn  St. 

Hours,  8-2 

Sat.,  8-1 


Telephone,  Richmond  731-732 
C.  D.  BULLERWELL  F.  M.  SCOBORIA. 

C.  D.  BULLERWELL  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 

FRUIT  AND  PRODUCE 

7  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 
( NORTH  SIDE) 

BOSTON,   MASS. 


Childs,  Sleeper  &  Co. 

WHOLESALE  DEALERS  IN 

BEEF,  POULTRY,  MUTTON, 
LAMB  AND  VEAL 


HOTEL  SUPPLIES 
57  and  58  N.  Market  St. 


Boston 


School 
Stationery 


Note  Books 

Students'  Paper 

Fountain  Pens,  etc. 


Engraved  and  Printed 

Programs  —  Invitations  —  Dance  Orders 


THE    BEACON   HILL    STATIONERS 

Pemberton  /    Square 

BOSTON     -      -     MASSACHUSETTS 

Telephone  686  Haymarket 


P.  P.  ADAMS 

Big  Department  Store 


1  3  Completely  Stocked  Depart- 
ments Ready-to- Wear 
Apparel  for 

WOMEN,  MEN  AND  CHILDREN 


LEGAL  STAMPS  -  FREE  DELIVERY 
133  to    139  Moody  Street 

WALTHAM 
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1  he  Boston  Music  Co. 


(G.   Schirmer) 


The 

most 

convenient 

Music  store 

in 

town 


26  West  street 


Tel.  :  Beach   1561 


T.    E.    MOSELEY   CO. 


Brogue  Oxfords  for  Women 

in  tan  grain  leather  with  broad  toe 

and  flat  heel  or  narrow  toe  with 

military  heel 


160  Tremont  Street 


Bost 


on 


Telephone   Richmond    1647,    1648 
ALBERT  P.  SMITH        GILBERT  O.  EATON.  Mgr. 

SMITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,    Cheese   and  Eggs 

2    and   4   Faneuil    Hall    Market 
Boston,    Mass. 

Sole     Receivers     of     Randolph     Turnbridge 
Creameries 


FURNITURE 

WHOLESALE 


PAGE  &  BAKER  CO. 
88-102  Fulton  St., 

Telephone  Rich.  820 


Boston 


PURE    PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  HomeReceipts 

Packed  in   Stone  Jars 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,  Inc. 

78  Portland   St.,   Boston 

Tel.   577   Haymarket 
Send  for  price  list   of  over  60   kinds 


LADIES'  AND  MEN'S  FURNISHINGS 
FANCY  GOODS  AND  NOTIONS 

C.  A.  DONOVAN 

DRY  GOODS 

345  Auburn  St.  Auburndale 


ELLIOT  W.  KEYES 
pjanttartBi 

Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE,  MASS. 
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Mandolins, 
Guitars,  Banjos 

And     Kindred     Instruments 

For  those  who  play  and  who  appreciate  refined 
tone  quality  and  scientific  adjustment. 


Banjos  - 
Guitars  - 
Mandolins 


$15.00  to  $65.00 
10.00  to  75.00 
10.00  to   50.00 


Ditson  Empire  Mandolins 
Ditson  Empire  Guitars 
Ditson  Special  Cole  Banjos 

Martin   Guitars   and   Mandolins 
Tenor  Banjes?   Banjo-Mandolins 

Ukuleles      -        -        $5.00  to  $15.00 
Hawaiian  Steel  Guitars 

Repairing  a  Specialty 

OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

178-179  TREMONT  STREET 
BOSTON,    MASS. 


Auburndale  Shoe  Store 

P.  BERMAN,  Proprietor 

GUARANTEED  RUBBERS 

299   Auburn  Street  Auburndale 


LARRY  ROSS 
Fine     Shoe     Repairing 

RUBBERS 

2088  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Auburndale 


Tel.  Newlon  West  965-J 


Next  to  Post  Office 


D.    WIGOD 
Ladies '    Tailoring 

Cleansing,  Pressing,  Repairing,  Specialty  of 
Fancy  Dresses 

303  AUBURN  ST..  AUBURNDALE 


F.  Capodanno   &   Sons 
AUBURNDALE    FRUIT    MARKET 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

Fine  Assorted  Confectionery 
Cigars,  Tobacco 

325-327  Auburn  St.,  Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE 

Telephone,  Newton  West  1275 


Established  1882  Incorporated  1904 

GEORGE  P.  RAYMOND  CO. 

Costumers 

6  BOYLSTON  PLACE,        BOSTON,    MASS. 

College     Dramatic   Work   a   Specialty 

Telephone  Beach   1 45 


William    M.   Flanders   Co. 

Wholesale    Grocers 
48  &  49  India  Street  Boston 


«ISCILLA'§"5T 

GRAND 

f 
■  \b 

'..      ■         ij/  .   POWDEBKD     yfi' 

— — -DUTCH 

c  no col 

*».    M.    FUANDEi 
I  4S-4B  INDl 

..     BOSTON     DISTRIQI 


The    most     delicate    and      delicious   flavored 
chocolate    to    be   found   anywhere 
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PARIS 


BROOKLYN 


Larnson  &  Hubbard  Co. 

Cor.  Boylston  and  Arlington  Sts. 


BOSTON 


GREATEST    AMERICAN 

FURRIERS 


BALCH  PRICE  CO. 

Smith  and  Fulton  Streets 
BROOKLYN,  N.Y. 


BOSTON 


MAGNOLIA 


BATCHELDER 
&  SNYDER  CO. 

Packers  and  Poultry  Dressers 
Wholesale  Only 

Beef,  Mutton,  Lamb,  Veal, 
Pork,  Hams,  Bacon,  Sau- 
sages, Poultry,  Game,  But- 
ter, Cheese,  Eggs,  Olives, 
Oils,  Fresh,  Salt  and 
Smoked  Fish 

BLACKSTONE.  NORTH, 
NORTH  CENTRE  STS. 

BOSTON 

Offices  and  Stores 
Telephone  Richmond  3000 


Carpenter-Morton 

Paints  and  Varnishes 

Have  been  giving  complete  satisfaction  for 

over  80  years 

We  sell  a  Paint  and  Varnish  for  every  Surface 

CARPENTER-MORTON  CO. 

Established  1840 

Paints,  Varnishes  and  Paint  Specialties 
77-79  Sudbury  St.  Boston.  Mast. 


M.  F.  FOLEY  CO. 

Wholesale  Fish  Dealers 

3-5-7-9  Friend  Street 

12-14-16-18  Union  Street 

BOSTON 

Phone  Richmond  28 1 1 


Bryant  &  Ordway  Co. 

WHOLESALERS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Butter,  Eggs,  Cheese, 
Poultry  and  General  Produce 

FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET 

BASEMENT  No.  1 

Boston,  Mass. 

Telephone  Richmond  1 729 


KORNFELD'S 


Hats 

for  Commencement 
and  Garden  Party 
are  now  ready 

Let  us  show  you  them 


65-69  SUMMER  STREET 

BOSTON,  MASS. 
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Hardwa^  robing 

AT  LOW  PRICES  TRY 

State  Supply  Company 

17-19  Union  Street 
BOSTON,  MASS. 

Telephone,  Richmond  293 

J.  B.  HUNTER  CO. 

60  SUMMER  STREET 

MANY  ARE  MAKING 
SILK   LAMP  SHADES 

WE  SELL 

WIRE  FRAMES 

Every  Size  and  Shape 

SILKS                 GALLOONS 
FRINGES 

C.  R.  Corwin  Company 

DEALERS  IN 

BUTTER,  EGGS 
and   POULTRY 

Basement,  2  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

SOUTH  SIDE 
BOSTON,   MASS. 

All  Materials  used  in  Making 

Silk  Lamp  Shades       Candle  Shades 
Shields,  etc. 

Instructions  Free 
Wire  Frames  Made  to  Order 

KODAKS                   FILMS 

HIGH  GRADE 
Developing,  Printing  and  Enlarging 

A  FRIEND                            j 

Page  &  Shaw's       Whitman's        Apollo 

CHOCOLATES 

2090  Commonwealth  Avenue 
AUBURNDALE 
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PLASTIC  SHOES 

Compliments  of 

Bf 

O.  S.  REED 

M                                 Styles 

$evaeUt 

M       1                       BOOTS 

■S^             .     :i^^k 

To  increasing  numbers  the  words  PLASTIC 
FOOTWEAR  are   synonymous  with  COM- 
FORT.    Its    flexibility,  permitting  free   action 
to    the    muscles    of    the    foot,     tends  to    their 
strengthening. 

Modified    Plastics    for   those 
not  wishing  the  full  models 

Thayer  McNeil  Company 
47  Temple  Place         15  West  Street 

C.  W.  THOMPSON  &  CO. 

fluatr  Healera 

2B  Park  St.,  Boston          Tel.  Haymarket  1150 

Send   for   our   recent   Catalogues.     Mail 

orders  filled  the  same  day  as  received. 

Music  sent  on  selection  if  desired. 

©Ije  <£rnj  i^Ijop 

2086  Commonwealth  Ave.       Tel.  Newton  West  980-R 

ilra.  1.  Ee  Korht 

PLACE'S  STUDIO 

We  respectfully  invite  you  to  inspect  our 
new   fall    blouses.     We  feel  assured  that  you 
will  appreciate  their  style  and  beauty. 

SPECIAL   RATES 

We  are  also  showing  many  attractive  values 
in  silk  and  cotton  underwear,  all  sizes  and  in  a 
variety  of  styles. 

TO  STUDENTS 

420  Boylston  Street                   23  Forest  Street 
BOSTON                            MEDFORD 

Our  specialty  is  the  Gossard  Corset.    Every 
corset  is  fitted  by  a  Graduate  Corsetiere,  and  for 
this  service  there  is  no  charge.    We  stand  back 
of  this  corset  in  every  respect,  for  comfort  and 
durability. 

Patrons  are  welcome  at  all  times  to  inspect 
our  stock. 

Also  visit  our  Sanitary  Beauty  Parlor  where 
we  have  every  convenience  for  your  comfort. 

Othp  <&*8  &Jyoji 

Mrs.  E.  B*  ffiorhr 
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THE  ISLAND  CAMP  FOR  GIRLS 

For  Booklet  address  Mrs.  Charles  F.  Towne 
Lasell  Seminary,  Auburndale  66,  Mass. 
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WINSHIP,  BOIT  &  CO. 

Harvard  Knitting  Mills 
Wakefield,  Mass. 


"HARVARD    MILLS" 

(Hand  Finished) 
UNDERWEAR 


Diamonds 
Watches 

Bracelet  Watches 
Platinum  Jewelry 
Green  Gold  Jewelry 
Gold  Pocket  Knives 
Gold  Pencils 


Silver  Goods 
Fancy  Bead  Chains 
Roman  Pearls 
Cameo  Brooches 
Vanity  Cases 
Doreen  Boxes 
Photo  Frames 


SUMMER*  ST. 

New    Goods 
Arrive  Every  Day 

Leather  Goods 
Fountain  Pens 
Chafing  Dishes 
Percolators 
Cut  Glass 
Ebony  Goods 
Panel  Minors 


Our    Watch    and    Jewelry    Repair     Departments    do    the    best 
work  at  very   low  prices 


Engraving  Department 

Plate  and    100     Visiting     Cards,     Script 


$3.25 


Plate   and    100   Visiting   Cards,   Old   Eng.   $5.25 

MR.  F.  F.  DAVIDSON    -  AUBURNDALE 

MR.  F.  F.  DAVIDSON,  Jr.      -  AUBURNDALE 


IML  LEAY  ES 


NOVEMBER,  1921 
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HPHERE  is  much  satisfaction  in  selecting 

apparel  where  styles  are  correct,  qualities 

what  they  should  be,  and  prices  equitable 


You  are  sure  of  all  of  these 
if  you  rely  upon  this  establish- 
ment for  your   outfitting   needs 


Jordan    Marsh    Company 


Boston 


Christmas 

THE  homes,  the  colleges,  the  stores,  all  are  quick  to  catch  the  spirit  of 
the  holidays,  and  to  translate  the  Christmas  atmosphere  into  the  joys 
of  giving  and  the  happinesses  of  good  times. 

College  girls  generally  choose  smart  coats,  suits  and  frocks  that  conservatively 
express  their  youth  and  high  spirits.  For  them  the  Slattery  store  is  of  special 
significance — it  is  the  headquarters  for  the  distinctive,  individual  things. 

The  same  distinction  is  reflected  in  gifts.  There  are  fancy  pillows,  candle- 
sticks, desk  sets,  night  lights,  book  stands,  dainty  lingerie,  full-fashioned 
hosiery,  handkerchiefs,  gloves,  and  neckties  for  men. 

E.T.  SLATTERY  CO. 

TREMONT  STREET -BOSTON 

Opposite  zBoston  Common 
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Linoleum  Time  Is  Here 
This   Is   Linoleum   Place 


EVERY  year  we  sell  more  Linoleum.  Folks  are  returning  to  the  city  for  the  Winter,  and  Linoleum  is 
becoming  more  essential  in  making  the  house  snug  and  sanitary.  The  same  applies  to  offices  and  public 
places  in  general. 

Inlaids  are  growing  in    favor  for    home    use,    including    parquetry    effects,    tile  patterns    and  geometric  designs. 
There  are  patterns  suitable  for  every  room  in  the  house,  especially  for  kitchen,  pantry  and  halls. 

An  important   feature   is    the    laying   of    Linoleum.     It    should    be   cemented    to    the    floor.     This   you    may 
entrust  to  us.     We  manufacture  cur  own  cement  and  employ  skilled  workmen. 

John  H.  Pray  &  Sons  Co. 

646  Washington  Street,  Opp.  Boylston  Street,  Boston  10 


Meyer  Jonasson  &  Co. 

TREMONT  &  BOYLSTON  STS.,  BOSTON 


Suits,   Gowns,   Coats, 

Blouses,   Skirts,   Silk 

Petticoats,  Sweaters 

and  Furs 


Garments  for  Seminary  Girls 
a  Special  Feature 


Edw.  F.  Kakas  &  Sons 

Inc. 

FURS 

For  Fall  wear  we  offer  a  beautiful 
collection  of 

Animal  Choker  Scarfs 

In  Russian  and  Hudson  Bay  Sable,  Stone 

Marten,  Mink,  Baum  Marten, 

Fisher,  Squirrel,  etc. 

$15  and  Upwards 

364  BoylstOn  Street  Arlini^nStreet 
Established  1858 
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BUY  A  LASELL  BOND 


The  great  increase  in  living  costs  result- 
ing from  the  war  has  come  with  special 
weight  upon  institutions  with  incomes 
either  fixed  or  capable  of  only  moderate  in- 
crease. Therefore  have  resulted  the  many 
calls  for  contributions  to  help  our  schools, 
colleges,  hospitals  and  other  similar  organ- 
izations. 

Lasell  has  not  joined  in  this  drive  for 
contributions,  much  as  she  needs  new  build- 
ings, equipment  and  endowment.  For  the 
present  her  efforts  will  be  directed  to  the 
securing  of  a  moderate  loan  of  funds  to 
relieve  somewhat  the  burden  assumed  in 
taking  over  and  putting  into  operation  our 
Woodland  Park  Dormitory. 

A  campaign  is  being  organized  for  the 
purpose  of  raising  seventy-five  thousand 
dollars  by  the  sale  of  the  5  year  General 
Mortgage  Bonds,  bearing  interest  at  7%, 
which  were  authorized  by  the  Trustees  of 
the  new  Corporation  last  May.  These  bonds 
are   in  denominations   of  $1,000,   $500,   and 


$100   with    interest   payable   November    1st 
and  May  1st. 

The  full  proceeds  of  bonds  sold  wrill  be 
used  to  decrease  bank  loans  or  to  increase 
working  capital. 

It  is  planned  to  organize  as  completely 
as  may  be  for  the  accomplishment  of  this 
purpose  and  it  is  hoped  that  all  friends  of 
the  school  will  be  glad  to  co-operate  with 
the  Board  of  Trustees  in  this  important 
step  in  the  new  program  of  the  school.  Full 
details  will  be  distributed  shortly  and  the 
sale  will  be  actively  begun  about  December 
26th  and  continued  until  successfully  com- 
pleted. 

J.  B.  Jamieson, 

Mrs.  James  R.  McDonald, 

Mrs.  A.  D.  Pierce, 

J.  Porter  Russell, 

Charles  F.  Towne, 

C.  E.  Valentine, 

J.  P.  Wescott,  Jr., 

Guy  M.  Winslow, 

Executive  Board. 
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A  CYCLE  OF  CIRCLES 


George  Barton  bought  a  motorcycle,  a  third- 
hand  machine,  to  be  sure,  but  "as  good  as 
new."  When  he  told  his  wife  she  shook  her 
head  and  sighed. 

"Motorcycles,"  she  said,  "may  be  all  right 
if  they  are  run  slowly,  and  if  a  man  on  foot 
goes  ahead  to  beat  a  gong  and  warn  pedes- 
trians out  of  the  way.  A  prudent  man, 
George,  wouldn't  buy  a  motorcycle.  Did  our 
grandfathers  ride  motorcycles?  They  did 
not !" 

Of  course  George  respected  his  wife's  wis- 
dom and  usually  tried  to  follow  her  advice, 
but  this  time  he  must  convince  her  of  the 
error  of  such  old-fashioned  prejudices. 
Accordingly  the  first  night  he  had  the  machine 
out,  he  turned  it  toward  the  downtown  dis- 
trict. It  was  in  his  mind  to  demonstrate  how 
out-of-date  were  his  wife's  forebodings. 

Before  many  minutes  had  passed  George 
Barton's  motorcycle  came  triumphantly  back 
and  drew  near  the  curb  in  front  of  his  home. 
Instead  of  stopping,  as  was  the  rider's  intent, 
it  shot  ahead  with  a  sharp  bark  of  exploding 
gas  that  brought  the  whole  neighborhood  to 
the  windows. 

The  rider  turned  the  first  corner  in  a  cloud 
of  smoke.  Within  a  minute  he  had  encircled 
the  block  and  was  "put-put-bang-banging" 
down  the  street  again  past  his  wife,  who  was 
staring  after  him  with  amazed  eyes. 

He  could  guide  the  machine  but  he  could 
not  stop  it.  Each  time  around  the  block  its 
speed  increased.  Pedestrians  ran  out  into 
the  street,  waved  their  arms,  as  men  do  to 
stop   a    runaway   horse ;    then   they    raced   in 


terror  back  to  the  sidewalk  as  the  motorcycle 
sputtered  by.  At  two  corners,  policemen  were 
yelling  for  the  crazy  man  to  stop.  One  excited 
young  man  telephoned  the  fire  department.  His 
idea  was  to  catch  the  cyclist  in  a  rescue  net. 
He  jogged  the  telephone  hook  and  shrieked, 
"Hello !  Hello !  Hello !" 

George's  motorcycle  solved  the  problem 
itself.  It  ran  out  of  gasoline  and  stopped 
within  sight  of  his  wife,  standing  calmly  on 
the  sidewalk  with  a  contented  smile  on  her 
face.  '  ^ 

"George,  my  dear,"  she  remarked,  "you 
ride  beautifully ;  the  whole  town  is  out  watch- 
ing you.  Your  little  purchase  has  brought  us 
fame." 

T.  Thompson,  '22. 


ALL  FOR  A  QUARTER 


It's  a  boarding  school  movie  with  all  the 
frills  and  furbelows  of  the  little  darlings  more 
in  evidence,  perhaps,  than  the  little  darlings 
themselves.  Our  favorite  film  star's  very  own 
idea  of  a  boarding  school  is  somewhat  differ- 
ent from  ours — but  then  perhaps  we're  wrong. 

It  is  morning  and  a  golden  stream  of  sun- 
shine is  shining  in  on  her  beautifully  mar- 
celled hair.  She  has  a  boudoir  cap  on  but  any- 
one can  tell  that  her  hair  is  marcelled  because 
the  cap  is  of  cobweb  lace.  The  little  waves, 
showing  through,  are  made  into  a  perfect  flood 
of  gold  by  the  sunshine.  One  curl  (we.  all 
have  beautiful  curls')  droops  over  her 
shoulder ;  another  falls  lazily  along  the  pillow  ; 
various  others  are  artistically  scattered  around. 
This  sunny  picture  is  completed  by  a  sweet 
smile  playing  over  her  lips. 


LASELL   LEAVES 


Finally  the  morning  sun  awakens  her.  How 
happy  she  is  to  get  out  of  her  warm  bed  into 
her  cold  room !  She  dances  daintily  over  to 
the  bureau  that  is  always  in  perfect  order. 
She  takes  off  her  boudoir  cap  -and  her  hair  is 
already  arranged.  Just  try  it  some  morning, 
girls. 

As  soon  as  she  is-  dressed  she  goes  imme- 
diately to  her  classes.  They  never  stop  for  such 
trifles  as  meals  in  the  movies.  The  instant  our 
heroine  enters  the  room,  all  the  other  girls 
rush — nay,  they  struggle  with  each  other — 
to  reach  her  first,  and  to  tell  all  the  news. 
They  fall  on  her  neck  like  long  lost  sisters. 
Why,  they  just  love  her  to  death ! 

During  class  she  habitually  misbehaves.  If 
she  used  as  much  energy  in  her  lessons  as  she 
does  in  thinking  up  things  to  do  to  tease  the 
teacher,  she'd  be  an  uncommonly  brilliant  girl ; 
but,  then,,  this  is  only  a  movie,  so  let's  not 
worry  about  that. 

You  can  always  tell  a  teacher  (the  movie 
kind)  for  she  skins  her  hair  back  tight  and 
wears  a  most  terrifying  expression.  Probably 
this  has  become  habitual,  too.  because  of  our 
naughty  heroine.  A  teacher's  life  is  not  a  happy 
one — in  the  movies. 

Next  the  fair  maids  go  for  their  morning 
constitutional,  walking  in  couples  down  the 
street  with  a  chaperone  every  ten  paces.  The 
latter  are  as  glum  as  ever.  The  girls  walk 
primly  up  one  street  and  down  the  next,  then 
up  another  one.  But  it's  far  more  exciting 
than  it  sounds  here,  for  there's  a  real  plot 
running  through. 

Heroine  remarks  about  the  weather  on  first 
street  (something  clever)  ;  on  second  street 
gets  news  of  the  death  of  great-granrfimcle  and 
that  she's  heiress  to  a  few  millions ;  faints  on 
third  street  and  so  on  to  a  breath-taking 
climax,  that  makes  the  very  hairs  of  your 
head   stand  on  end. 

The  curtain  of  night  has  apparently  fallen. 
But  no,  again  the  room  is  disclosed.  It  is 
filled  with  light — moonlight  this  time.  She  is 
celebrating  with  a  feed — a  regulation  midnight 
feast.     How   daintily   she   eats  her   mince-pie 


and  pickles.  How  elegantly  she  presides  over 
the  chafing  dish!  First  they  make  Welsh 
rare-bit,  then  fudge,  then  some  fried  scallops. 
Oh,  girls,  they  are  having  such  a  wonderful 
time !  Don't  you  wish  you  were  there  to  dare 
the  cruel  pangs  of  death  too? 

I  suppose  they  went  to  bed  sometime ;  it 
didn't  say  anything  about  that.  Who  ever 
heard  of  rules  in  a  movie,  if  they  interfered 
with  the  dramatic  plot  of  the  story?  Anyway, 
that  favorite  movie  star  of  ours  is  a  wonder 
and  even  if  she  does  make  slight  mistakes, 
how  can  we  blame  her  little  digressions  from 
real  life  now  and  then?  Has  she  not  enter- 
tained us  two  hours  and  all  for  a  quarter? 

Mary  Be  Wolf. 


TALES  OF  A  VICTROLA 


Hark !  the  record  on,  the  needle  placed,  the 
victrola  started ;  and  we  are  carried  back  to 
the  year  1066.  Indeed,  we  are  taken  to  the 
very  battle  of  Hastings,  which  has  so  changed 
our  history  from  what  it  might  have  been.  I 
hear  the  mighty  voice  of  Taillefer,  the  greatest 
of  Norman  minstrels,  challenging  any  soldier 
of  the  Saxon  army  to  combat.  Then  I  picture 
to  myself  the  pride  of  the  Saxon  army  when 
the  brother  of  King  Harold  goes  forth  to 
accept  the  challenge.  I  see  the  two  armies 
eagerly  watching  the  struggle — the  Saxons 
tense  and  expectant,  the  Normans  eager  and 
confident.  I  even  hear  the  mighty  cries  of  the 
Saxon  army  as  they  cheer  the  brother  of  their 
king,  after  he  has  slain  the  Norman  minstrel. 
I  see  the  Saxons  relaxing  and  forgetting  for 
the  moment  that  a  greater  and  harder  struggle 
is  soon  to  follow.  All  these  things  I  seem  to 
see  and  hear  as  the  Norman  battle  hymn  is 
chanted. 

But  my  dreams  come  to  an  end  as  the  chal- 
lenge stops,  only  to  be  directed  into  another 
channel  as  a  different  record  is  put  on  the  vic- 
trola. This  time  there  is  no  army  of  living 
men  ready  for  battle  but  rather  an  army  of 
skeletons  and  ghosts,  ready  to  obey  for  a  few 
hours  their  master,  Death.     The  name  of  this 
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weird  and  ghostly  selection  is  "Danse  Ma- 
cabre" or  "Dance  of  the  Cemetery"  which 
shows  very  plainly  the  superstition  of  mediae- 
val times.  A  remnant  of  this  particular  super- 
stition has  even  been  handed  down  to  us  in 
our  imagined  ghosts  wandering  about  on  Hal- 
lowe'en night..  In  the  "Danse  Macabre,"' 
Death  is  represented  as  playing  a  violin  and 
all  the  skeletons  as  obedient  to  his  demands. 
Look !  See  that  tallest  skeleton !  See  those 
claw-like  hands  as  they  grasp  the  violin,  fear- 
ful lest  someone  should  snatch  it  away  and 
so  destroy  his  power  over  the  ghosts !  Watch 
him  as  he  creeps  forward  among  the  tombs 
and  upon  one  stone  knocks  vigorously !  Im- 
mediately out  of  the  earth  rises  an  army  of 
skeletons.  A  few  quick  measures  and  the 
dance  has  begun,  only  to  increase  in  speed 
and  fervor  as  the  moments  fly.  At  last  Death 
faces  the  fact  that  soon  his  control  will  cease, 
and  again  the  speed  and  frenzy  of  the  music 
increases  only  to  sink  in  a  long,  piercing  wail 
as  in  the  distance  a  cock  is  heard  sounding  the 
signal  of  the  departure  of  Death's  power  over 
the  ghostly  army. 

In  this  strange  bit  of  music  one  measure  is 
repeated  fifteen  times  to  emphasize  the  ex- 
treme dizziness  caused  by  the  mad  whirling ; 
and  at  the  very  last  a  few  measures  make  us 
hear  the  skeletons  as  they  sink  back  into  their 
graves,  there  to  rest  for  another  year  until 
Death  again  summons  them  with  his  trumpet- 
like call,  to  another  night  of  revelry. 

Again  my  mind  is  brought  back  from  the 
ghostly  regions  into  which  it  has  wandered,  by 
another  change  of  record.  For  as  a  few 
measures  are  played  we  recognize  the  gayly 
substantial  air  that  we  now  sing  to  the  words, 
"We  Won't  Go  Home  Until  Morning,"  and 
"For  He's  a  Jolly  Good  Fellow."  A  twentieth 
century  tune?  Ah  no — this  tune,  first  sung 
as  a  Crusader's  song  for  the  march  to  Pales- 
tine, originated  over  ten  centuries  ago.  Some 
one  has  said  that  only  great  music  lives  any 
length  of  time ;  yet  here  is  this  old  martial  tune 
still  surviving  the  wear  and  tear  of  years. 
Who  knows  how  it  has  been  handed  down  to 


us  ?  And  who  knows  how  it  may  still  con- 
tinue to  be  handed  on  through  centuries  to 
come  ? 

These  are  only  a  few  of  the  very  interesting 
and  worth-while  tales  that  the  victrola  tells 
us.  Is  it  not  profitable  and  educational  to  lis- 
ten to  these  interpretations? 

T.  Thompson,  '22. 


ONE  WEEK— ONE  COUNTRY! 


"Wake  up,  Dot  and  Tillie,  because  there 
is  land  in  sight !"  And  indeed  they  did  wake 
up,  for  although  we  had  a  wonderful  voyage, 
seeing  icebergs,  whales,  and  all  sorts  of  un- 
expected things,  we  were  well  ready  to  have  a 
glimpse  of  land,  especially  when  it  was  the 
delightful  shore-line  of  England.  The  high 
bluffs,  on  the  top  of  which  stretched  fields  in 
varying  shades  of  green  and  brown,  divided 
by  the  famous  old  English  hedgerows,  made 
an  excellent  background  for  the  old  castle 
built  there.  Then  to  lie  at  anchor  just  off  the 
Isle  of  Wight  the  last  night  before  docking, 
gave  us  a  chance  to  see  even  more  closely  the 
beautiful  pageant  Nature  had  staged  to  give 
us  welcome  to  the  homeland  of  our  fore- 
fathers— England. 

During  our  stay  in  London  we  had  many 
interesting  trips,  among  which  one  of  the  lov- 
liest  was  that  by  motor  out  to  Stoke-Poges, 
where  we  sat  under  the  yew  tree  in  Thomas 
Gray's  Country  Church-yard.  From  there  we 
drove  to  Windsor  Castle,  passing  through 
Eton  on  the  way.  Rural  England  is  just  as 
picturesque  as  we  have  always  understood, 
with  the  charming  little  thatched  cottages, 
nearly  covered  by  climbing  roses.  Another 
morning  we  were  especially  pleased  because 
we  had  seen  King  George  and  the  rest  of  the 
royal  family  driving  away  from  Buckingham 
Palace.  We  wanted  to  stay  longer,  but  our 
week  for  England  was  "up" ;  so  on  we  had 
to  travel. 

What  fun  we  had  in  Holland,  where  we 
heard  a  jabber,  jabber,  jabber  of  tongues  and 
(Continued  on  page  IS) 
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Welcome,  new  girls !  It  is  needless  to  say 
we  are  mighty  glad  to  see  so  many  of  you'; 
and,  if  looks  aren't  deceiving,  we  think  we  can 
reckon  on  plenty  of  school  spirit  this  year. 
Don't  disappoint  us !  Keep  up  the  good  im- 
pression ! 


THE  SUN'S  GIFT 


Hold  out  to  the  finish,  girls !  In  our  song 
practice  we  make  the  walls  of  the  old  gym 
ring;  but  in  the  dining-room,  "going — going — ■ 
gone"  seems  to  be  the  feeling  before  the  last 
line  is  reached.  Why  can't  we  do  our  part  and 
keep  up  with  our  spirited  leader  ? 


What  if  Carter  Hall  isn't  bounded  by  the 
front  drive!  It  took  only  a  few  homeless 
Seniors  to  put  it  on  the  map  this  year.  Ask 
any  of  the  house-opening  visitors  if  it  isn't 
just  too  cosy  for  anything.  Sh-h-h !  It  is 
rumored  about  the  campus  that  it  will  be  more 
than  en  vogue  next  year. 


What's  the  matter  with  our  faculty?  They 
surely  have  the  right  spirit !  Doubtful  minds 
should  have  witnessed  the  never-to-be-forgot- 
ten hockey  game  between  the  "old  sports"  and 
the  "new"  October  28.  Give  them  the  hand, 
folks;  our  faculty  is  out  for  the  blue  ribbon 
this  year  all  right. 


r'A  freckle  ?  Yes !   That's  where  the  warm  sun  kissed 

me — 
I'd  not  have  liked  it  if  the  orb  had  missed  me. 
On  beauty  powders  go  and  spend  your  shekels; 
For  me  I'll  take  the  sunshine  and  the  freckles." 

J.  K.  Bangs. 


RELIEF  IN  RHYME 


"When  matters  go  askew  sometimes 
I  find  much  help  in  making  rhymes. 
For  instance,  when  I  darkly  grope 
It  helps  a  lot  to  think  of  "hope." 
And  when  the  night  is  black  as  "ink" 
It  helps  to  think  that  dawn  is  "pink." 
When  scenes  are  steeped  in  misery 
I  like  to  dwell  on  "charity." 
"Glad"  rhymes  with  "sad,"  and  "light"  with 
While  "plight"  and  "spite"  suggest  "delight," 
And  as  for  "jeer,"  and  "sneer,"  and  "fear," 
My  rhyming  scheme  leads  on  to  "cheer." 
Just  try  it  when  your  days  are  "blue." 
Your  rhyme  may  show  that  skies  are  "too." 

J.  K.  Bangs. 


'night," 


Three  events  of  especial  importance  marked 
the  beginning  of  the  year  1921-1922  at  Lasell. 
A  dinner  followed  by  an  informal  dance  in 
the  gymnasium  was  the  opening  of  what  might 
be  called  "get-acquainted  week"  for  old  and 
new  girls.  It  was  with  splendid  spirit  that  the 
new  girls  entered  into  the  frolic  given  on  the 
following  Saturday  night  by  the  Missionary 
Society.  Everyone  had  a  jolly  time.  Per- 
haps what  aroused  the  greatest  excitement  was 
the  election  of  the  Seniors,  and  the  announce- 
ment in  chapel  the  following  morning  of  their 
officers  :  President,  Jean  Woodward  ;  Vice- 
President,  Katherine  Howe;  Secretary,  Caro- 
lyn Badger ;  Treasurer,  Vera  Clauer ;  Song 
Leader,  Genevieve  Tiernan;  Cheer  Leader, 
Harriette  Case. 

The  Christian  Endeavor  Society  held  its 
first  meeting  of  the  school  year  Friday  even- 
ing, September  30.  The  president  of  the  Sen- 
ior class,  Jean  Woodward,  was  the  leader. 
Remarks  were  made  by  Lillian  Doane  as  a 
representative  of  the  "old  girls"  and  by 
Josephine  Curry  as  spokesman  for  the  "new 
girls."  A  vocal  trio  by  the  Misses  Lovering, 
Stevens,  and  Grashorn  was  much  enjoyed. 
The  officers  of  the  society  for  the  year  were 
announced  as  follows :  President,  Cecile 
Loomis;  Vice  president,  Barbara  Marshall; 
Secretary,  Priscilla  Osborn. 


On  October  7,  the  second  meeting  of  the 
year  was  led  by  President,  Cecile  Loomis.  Her 
slogan  was  "A  Friend  a  Day."  The  Misses 
Stevens,  Grashorn  and  Lovering  sang.  The 
meeting  was  a  profitable  one. 

At  the  meeting  on  October  14th,  Barbara 
Marshall  read  a  delightful  poem  on  "Friend- 
ship." Margaret  Bunnell  added  to  the  spirit 
of  the  meeting  by  playing  a  piano  solo. 

On  October  16,  Miss  Snell,  who  has  just 
returned  from  Smyrna,  was  the  speaker  at  our 
Vesper  service.  In  an  entertaining  as  well  as 
an  impressive  way  she  told  of  her  many  ex- 
periences as  a  missionary  in  this  far-away 
land. 

The  meeting  on  October  21,  was  led  by 
Priscilla  Osborn.  She  brought  out  the  idea 
that  a  girl  who  makes  up  her  mind  to  do  a 
thing  can  do  it.  Miss  Grashorn  sang  an  in- 
spiring song. 

At  the  meeting  on  October  30th,  Dr.  Butters 
was  the  speaker,  taking  for  his  subject  "My 
cup  runneth  over."  He  brought  out  the 
thought  that  we  should  each  lead  an  over- 
flowing life,  doing  not  only  that  which  is  as- 
signed to  us,  but  just  a  little  bit  more,  because 
we  know  it  will  help  us  and  others.  Dr.  But- 
ters is  always  welcomed  with  great  delight 
by  the  girls  because  he  is  so  human  and  kind 
and  because  he  lives  as  he  preaches. 
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The  past  weeks  have  brought  the  opportun- 
ity to  enjoy  many  and  varied  entertainments 
in  Boston  or  vicinity.  Among  these  have  been 
the  football  games  at  the  Harvard  Stadium, 
the  John  McCormack  concert,  the  Sothern  and 
Marlowe  presentation  of  Shakesperean  plays, 
the  Harvard  Glee  Club  concert,  the  food  and 
the  textile  exhibits  at  Mechanics  Hall,  the 
operas  given  by  the  San  Carlo  Opera  Com- 
pany, and  occasional  parties  to  the  Museum 
of  Fine  Arts. 

Under  the  spirited  direction  of  Mr.  Griffith, 
the  Glee  and  Mandolin  Clubs  have  begun  seri- 
ous practice.  The  officers  chosen  for  the  year 
are :  Helene  Grashorn,  Leader ;  Mayno  Selt- 
zer, Librarian ;  Cornelia  Hemingway,  Secre- 
tary. 

The  Athletic  Association  of  1921,  started 
out  full  of  pep.  The  following  officers  were 
elected:  Catherine  Howe,  President;  Carolyn 
Colton,  Vice-president ;  Elizabeth  Mitchell, 
Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

The  hockey  season  opened  October  21,  with 
a  snappy  game  with  Lexington  High  School. 
The  score  was  3-0  in  favor  of  Lasell.  On 
October  29th,  the  Faculty  played  the  Lasell 
Varsity  with  sad  but  not  unexpected  results 
as  the  score  was  5-1  in  favor  of  the  Varsity. 
The  season  is  to  close  with  games  with  New- 
ton and  with  Jackson  College. 

The  hockey  Varsity  is  as  follows  : 

Catherine   Howe,   Captain — Right   Full 

Back 
Vera  Clauer,  Center  Forward 
Phyllis  Maple,  Left  Inner 
Cecile  Loomis,  Right  Inner 
Helen  Stern,  Right  Wing 
Harriette  Case,  Left  Wing 
Marion  Norton,  Left  Full  Back 
Louisa  Venable,  Goal 
Virginia  Pratt,  Left  Half  Back 
Ruth  Gilmore,  Right  Half  Back 
Carolyn  Colton,  Center  Half 
Substitutes :      Catherine     Clark,     Marjorie 

Gifford,      Helen     Chapman,      and     Dorothy 

Merwin. 


CONCORD-LEXINGTON   TRIP 


"Didn't  you  go  on  the  Concord-Lexington 
trip  ?  You  don't  know  what  you  missed !  You 
do  want  to  hear  about  it?  Well,  I'm  glad  of 
that  at  any  rate.  We  piled  into  the  busses, 
coats,  lunch-boxes  and  all,  and  first  went  to 
Lexington  directly  over  the  route  Paul  Re- 
vere took.  We  saw  the  Lexington  Green,  the 
Buckman  Tavern,  the  Jonathan  Harrington 
House  and  went  through  the  Hancock-Clark 
House  where  Adams  and  Hancock  were 
asleep  when  aroused  by  Paul  Revere,  April 
19,  1775. 

From  Lexington  we  went  to  Concord,  pas- 
sing by  the  homes  of  Emerson  and  Haw- 
thorne. Time  was  allowed  for  visiting  the 
quaint  Louisa  May  Alcott  House.  We  also 
saw  where  Ephraim  Bull,  the  originator  of  the 
Concord  grapes,  lived.  Sleepy  Hollow  ceme- 
tery, where  rest  so  many  honored  dead,  was 
well  worth  seeing.  The  last  place  of  interest 
was  the  Concord  bridge  just  beyond  the  Old 
Manse.  Close  by  was  fought  the  battle  so 
well  commemorated  by  the  two  splendid  mon- 
uments erected  in  honor  of  the  lives  sacrificed. 
Everyone  thoroughly  enjoyed  the  trip  and 
gained  a  keener  knowledge  of  some  of  our 
past  history." 


WOODLAND  PARK  NOTES 


Woodland  Park  opened  on  September  12th. 
Twenty  boarding  pupils  are  registered  and 
seventeen  in  the  day  school.  Changing  our 
usual  place  the  first  six  grades,  under  Miss 
Nichols  and  Miss  Ross,  have  their  classes  on 
the-  sun-porch. 

The  Junior  High  School,  comprising  the 
four  upper  grades  occupy  the  inside  class 
rooms.  These  grades  are  under  the  direction 
of  Mrs.  McDonald,  Mrs.  Furlong,  Miss  Arey, 
Miss  Strang  and  Miss  Crocket.  Miss  Bunting 
has  a  daily  chorus  period  with  the  Junior 
Group  and  a  weekly  chorus  period  with  the 
Junior  High  School. 
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Mrs.  Palmateer  is  director  of  all  branches 
of  handwork,  sewing,  designing  and  wood- 
work. 

The  cooking  classes  meet  as  usual  in  the 
laboratories  at  Lasell  Seminary  and  are  con- 
ducted by  Miss  Dudley  who  has  charge  also  of 
our  sports  and  play-ground  work. 

On  Saturday,  Sept.  17,  we  started  our  out- 
door picnics  and  with  Miss  Bunting  and  Miss 
Ross  as  chaperones  all  Woodland  Park  had  a 
jolly  day  at  Norumbega  Park.  On  Sept.  24, 
we  had  our  annual  Concord  and  Lexington 
party.  Concord  is  always  new  and  luncheon 
in  the  yard  of  the  Alcott  House  a  real  joy. 

The  next  picnic  on  Oct.  1,  was  at  Plymouth 
— a  lovely  day — comfortable  cars — a  view  of 
the  cannon  presented  by  England  in  honor  of 
Plymouth  Tercentenary  Celebration  —  the 
courtesy  of  the  director  of  the  Museum  in 
allowing  us  to  picnic  on  the  quaint  green  be- 
hind the  museum  and  the  unusual  treat  of 
having  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Towne  accompany  us — 
made  up  an  almost  perfect  day. 

Miss  Crockett  chaperoned  the  school  on  Oct. 
22,  when  we  visited  Old  Boston  and  Cam- 
bridge. 

Another  wonderful  Hallowe'en  party  at 
Little  Tree  Farms  in  Framingham !  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Borst  again  opened  for  us  the  great 
house  and  barn  where  we  had  such  a  jolly 
party  last  year. 

The  song  written  for  the  occasion  explains 
the  party: 

Everybody  loves   the   Farm ; 
Everybody  loves  the  Farm  : 
Sliding   down    the    banisters, 
Jumping   in   the   hay, 
Bobbing  for  apples. 
Now   altogether  we   say 
Thank  you — Mr.   and   Mrs.  Borst 
For    this   delightful    day! 

We  have  arranged  to  go  to  some  church  of 
interest  in  Boston  on  the  first  Sunday  of  each 
month.  Miss  Nichols  took  the  boarding 
pupils  to  Old  South  Church  on  Nov.  6,  where, 
thanks  to  the  courtesy  of  Mrs.  Cowles,  seat- 
ings  were  held  for  us. 


On  Friday,  Nov.  4,  Mrs.  McDonald  and  the 
resident  teachers  of  Woodland  Park  held 
"Open  House" — the  guests  being  the  Faculty 
and  students  of  Lasell  Seminary.  Mrs.  Towne 
and  Mrs.  Furlong  served  fruit  punch  and  the 
guests  were  served  and  conducted  over  the 
house  by  the  pupils  of  the  school.  Our  house 
is  "open"  always  to  every  friend  of  Lasell. 

Ten  resident  girls  have  joined  the  Girl 
Scouts  in  Auburndale.  The  meetings  are  held 
in  Gardner  gymnasium.  We  are  glad  to  have 
this  affiliation  with  the  young  people  of  the 
village. 

Our  dancing  classes  opened  on  Oct.  13  and 
meet  in  Gardner  gymnasium.  These  are  held 
in  co-operation  with  Allen  Military  School, 
which  arrangement  was  carried  out  success- 
fully last  year.  Mrs.  Galbraith  is  instructor 
and  Miss  Chalmers  accompanist. 


CHAPEL  TALK 


You  have  all  read  the  story  of  Silas  Marner 
by  George  Eliot,  and  have  followed  the  re- 
generation of  a  man's  character,  through  the 
love  of  a  little  child.  Silas  Marner's  whole 
aim  in  life  was  to  amass  gold  and  more  gold, 
until  as  it  were,  he  held  the  golden  coin  so 
close  to  his  eyes  that  it  shut  out  all  the  sun- 
light beyond.  But  the  day  on  which  his  gold 
was  stolen  from  him  and  a  baby  girl  left  on 
his  door-step,  saw  the  re-birth  of  his  character, 
which  henceforth  was  to  give,  not  to  get,  to 
sacrifice  for  another,  not  to  hoard  for  himself. 

We  are  all  like  Silas  Marner  in  that  we  have 
too  one-sided  a  purpose  in  life.  The  acquir- 
ing of  knowledge,  the  acquiring  of  wealth,  the 
acquiring  of  material  success  as  ends,  are  mis- 
taken ends.  But  besides  the  two  parts  of  our 
nature,  the  part  that  knows,  the  intellect,  and 
the  part  that  does,  that  achieves,  there  is  a 
third,  the  part  that  is.  Call  it  what  you  will, 
personality,  human  sympathy,  the  under- 
standing heart,  but  you  will  find  that  upon  this 
third  qualification  depends  the  perfect  adjust- 
ment, the  even  balancing  of  one's  being. 
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We  cannot  measure  this  third  qualification 
by  outward  appearances.  The  motive,  the  at- 
titude, the  unspoken  desires,  the  unrealized 
hopes  the  strivings,  the  failings — all  these 
things  are  the  true  measure  of  a  life  and  for 
this  reason,  life  often  succeeds  wherein  it 
seems  to  fail.    There  are 

"Thoughts   hardly  to  be  packed 
Into  a  narrow  act, 

Fancies  that  broke  through  language  and  escaped : 
All  I  could  never  be, 
All,  men  ignored  in  me, 

This  I  was  worth  to  God,  whose  wheel  the  pitcher 
shaped." 

There  is  then,  something  greater  than  suc- 
cess ;  it  is  to  be  worthy  of  success. 

It  takes  a  Rudyard  Kipling  with  his  fear- 
lessness in  branding  the  weakness  of  human 
nature  to  force  home  the  bitter  fact  of  su- 
preme selfishness,  the  lack  of  human  sym- 
pathy. 

"A  fool  there  was  and  his  goods  be  spent 

(Even   as  you  and   I) 

Honor  and  faith  and  a  sure  intent 

(And  it  wasn't  the  least  what  the  lady  meant) 

But  a  fool  must  follow  his  natural  bent, 

(Even  as  you  and  I!) 

Oh  the  toil  we  lost  and  the  spoil  we  lost 
And   the   excellent  things   we  planned, 
Belong  to  the  woman   who  didn't  know  why 
(And  now  we  know  she  never  knew  why) 
And  did  not  understand. 

And  it  isn't  the  shame  and  it  isn't  the  blame, 
That  stings  like  a  white  hot  brand. 
It's  coming  to  know  that  she  never  knew  why 
(Seeing  at  last  she  could  never  know  why) 
And  never  could  understand." 

But  there  is  another  portrayal,  that  of  the 
understanding  heart,  better  suited  to  leave 
with  girlhood.  It  is  a  sketch  by  Olive  Schrei- 
ner,  an  English  woman  who  wrote  "The  Story 
of  an  African  Farm"  and  who  lived  for  many 
years  on  the  veldts  of  South  Africa. 

"All  day  where  the  sunlight  played  on  the 
shore,  Youth  sat  and  into  the  twilight  of  the 
night.  She  was  waiting,  waiting,  she  knew 
not  for  what.  Suddenly  there  was  a  hush 
among   the    shining   stars,    a    calm    upon    the 


moonlit  sea,  A  keel  grated  on  the  sand,  a 
step  sounded  on  the  shore.  Love  looked  deep 
into  the  eyes  of  Youth  and  she  knew  at  last, 
for  what  she  had  been  waiting. 

A  radiant  being  came  into  the  lives  of  these 
two.  They  called  it  Joy.  All  along  the  path- 
way of  life  it  danced  in  front  of  them  with 
shining  eyes  and  burst  of  song.  But,  in  time, 
was  it  days  or  months  or  years,  the  child's 
step  began  to  falter  and  she  became  a  helpless 
burden.  In  turn  Youth  and  Love  struggled 
uncomplainingly  as  they  bore  her  on  life's 
journey,  until  at  last,  exhausted,  they  sank 
with  their  burden.  Then  a  glorious  being  rose 
from  where  the  child  had  lain  and  with  the 
tenderness  of  woman  and  a  strength — like  that 
of  the  vast  tide  when  rocking  ocean  sets  to 
shore  at  full  moon,  she  guided  them  o'er  cliff 
and  crag,  through  sleet  and  ice,  through  cease- 
less sand,  under  scorching  sun,  on  into  the 
City  Eternal." 

Youth  passes,  strength  dies,  but  human 
sympathy  comes  down  through  the  ages  and 
moulds  the  lives  of  men  and  of  nations.  It 
transfused  the  life  of  a  Nazarene  carpenter; 
it  touched  the  heart  of  a  Lincoln ;  it  regen- 
erated the  character  of  a  Silas  Marner.  To- 
day it  lives  in  the  heart  of  each  one  of  us, 
waiting  to  be  transmitted  to  every  life  which 
touches  ours. 

Eva  E.  Furlong. 


SCHOOL  ROSTER 


Adams,  Helen  M.,   Connellsville,  Pa. 
Adler,  Ruth,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
Alexander,  Catherine  G.,  Jacksonville,  111. 
Alexander,  M.  Dorothy,  Winnipeg,  Manitoba 
Alexander,  Margaretha,  Hoboken,   N.  J. 
Allsopp,  Arline,  Newark,  N.  J. 
Angel,   Frances,   Dorchester,  Mass. 
Archibald,    Florence,    Jacksonville,    Fla. 
Austin,  Marion,  Hartford,  Conn. 
Averill,  Eleanor,  Menomonie,  Wis. 
Badger,   Carolyn,  Portsmouth,  N.  H. 
Barkman,   Leilya,  Morristown,   N.   J. 
Barnard,  Dorothy,  Concord,  N.  H. 
Bass,  Virginia,  Lancaster,  N.  H. 
Bassett,  Mary,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
Baum,  Elinor,  Uniontown,  Pa. 


LASELL    LEAVES 


13 


Birdsall,  Iverna,  Naugatuck,  Conn. 
Bishop,  Mary  Agnes,  Ft.  Fairfield,  Me. 
Boehmcke,  Florence  E.,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 
Borowski,  Charlotte,  Roslindale,  Mass. 
Bovey,  Caroline,  Newton  Centre,  Mass. 
Bristow,  Elizabeth,  Lynn,  Mass. 
Brooks,  Grace,  Mt.  Vernon,  N.  Y. 
Brown,  Marian,  Easthampton,  Mass. 
Buchanan,  Frances,  Moravia,  N.  Y. 
Buettner,  Elizabeth,  Chicago,  111. 
Buettner,  Helen,  Chicago,  111. 
Bullock,  Anna,  Providence,  R.  I. 
Bullock,  Margaret,  Andover,  Mass. 
Bunnell,  Margaret,  Pelham,  N.  Y. 
Burt,  Pauline,  Urbana,  111. 
Caldwell,  Dorothy,  Island  Falls,  Me. 
Campbell,  Dorothy,  North  Scituate,  Mass. 
Carey,  Dorothy,  Watertown,  N.  Y. 
Carter,  Bertice,  Fort  Worth,  Texas 
Case,  Harriette,  Hartford,  Conn. 
Cave,  Louise,  Boston,  Mass. 
Chalmers,  Eleanor,  West  Newton,  Mass. 
Chandler,  Florence,  Hudson,  Mass. 
Chapman,  Helen,  Lake  Geneva,  Wis. 
Chollett,  Miriam,  Toledo,  Ohio 
Clark,  Ana,  Costa  Rica,  C.  A. 
Clark,  Catherine,  Chicago,  111. 
Clauer,  Vera,   South  Bend,   Ind. 
Cleale,  Ethelle,  Wollaston,  Mass. 
Cole,  Ethel,  Andover,  Mass. 
Colton,  Carolyn,  Granby,  Conn. 
Comlev,  Violet,  Burlington,  Mass. 
Cornell,  Cora,  Derry.  N.  H. 
Cottrell,  Jean,  Plainfield,  N.  J. 
Cowart,  Mav,  Columbia,  S.  C. 
Cowell,  Ruth,  Williamstown,  Mass. 
Crane,  Sarah,  Burlington,  Vt. 
Crawford,  Helen,  Parkersburg,  W.  Va. 
Crawford,  Marion.  Pontiac,  111. 
Curry,  Josephine,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 
Dailey,  Margaret,  Augusta,  Me. 
Dailey,  Miriam,  No.  Troy,  Vt. 
Darling-,  Carolvn.  Lyndonville,  Vt. 
Darlington,  Eleanor,  West  Medford,  Mass. 
Daughertv,  Anna,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 
Davis,  Helen.  Middletown,  Conn. 
Davis.   Naomi,   Elmira,   N.   Y. 
Day,  S.  Florence,  Exeter,  N.  H. 
Dennie,  Dorothy.  Newton  Highlands,  Mass. 
DeWolf,  Mary.  Warren,  R.  I. 
Dinsmore.  Ruth,  Belfast,  Me. 
Droege,  Dorothea,  Dunkirk,  N.  Y. 
Eames.  Helen,  Newtonville,  Mass. 
Eastman,  Olive,  Brookline,  Mass. 
Eichenereen,  Lucile,  Chicago,  111. 
Eikel,  Marv-Augusta,  Galveston,  Texas 
Emmott,   Virginia,   Lowell,   Mass. 


Farber,  Berenice,  Chicago,  111. 
Fearney,  Ruth,  Edge  wood,  R.  I. 
Field,  Jean,  Omaha,  Neb. 
Fontaine,  Adrienne,  Fall  River,  Mass. 
Foster,  Laurestein,  Norway,  Me. 
Fuller,  Grace,  Lewiston,  Me. 
Fuller,  Lucy,  Rockland,  Me. 
Gannett,  Vesta,  Westfield,  Mass. 
Gates,  Grace,  Chittenango,  N.  Y. 
Gifford,  Florence,  Evanston,  111. 
Gifford,  Marjorie,  E.  Orange,  N.  J. 
Gilman,  Muriel,  Roslindale,  Mass. 
Gilmore,  Ruth,  Chicago,  111. 
Gleason,  Mabel.  Carthage,  N.  Y. 
Godard,  Mary,  Hartford,  Conn. 
Goodrich,  Edythe,  Epping,  N.  H. 
Gould,  Gertrude,  Port  Washington,  L.  I. 
Grashorn,  Helene,  Chicago,  111. 
Gruhn,  Rosalie,  New  York  City 
Hager,  Alice,  Littleton,   Mass. 
Haines,  Beatrice,  Mount  Holly,  N.  J. 
Halle,  Aline,  Memphis,  Tenn. 
Hall,  Margaret,  Meredith,  N.  H. 
Hammell,  Olga,  Atlantic  City,  N.  J. 
Harvey,  Esther,  Newton  Centre,  Mass. 
Hays,  Rena,  New  Rochelle,  N.  Y. 
Hemingway,  Cornelia,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
Hendrie,  Virginia,  Auburndale,  Mass. 
Higginson,  Dorothy,  Red  Bank,  N.  J. 
Hight,  Ruth,  No.  Weymouth,  Mass. 
Hills,   Ruth,   Newton  "Highlands,   Mass. 
Hinshaw,  Helen,  Kansas  City,  Mo. 
Hoelscher,  Alvene,  Chicago,  111. 
Holbrook,  Josephine,  Norwich,  Conn. 
Hopkins.  Ruth,  Ft.  Fairfield,  Me. 
Home,  Margaret,  Haverhill,  Mass. 
Plowe,  Catharine,  Helena,  Ark. 
Huggins,  Mira,  Lockport,  N.  Y. 
Huntley,  Verda,  Lowell,  Mass. 
Hussey,  Virginia,  Norridgewock,  Me. 
Jackson,  Louise,  Fall  River,  Mass. 
James,  Helon,  Fort  Worth,  Texas 
James,  Nina,  Fort  Worth,  Texas 
Kellogg,  Lucy,  Hallowell,  Me. 
Kenyon,  Josephine,  Westfield,  Mass. 
Knight,  Eleanor,  Wollaston,  Mass. 
Krakauer,  Bertha.  Chihuahua,  Mexico 
Kuehl,  Lisinka,  Chicago,  111. 
Lalley,   Christine,   Bridgeport,   Conn. 
Lewis,  Marjorie,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 
Lewis,  Sabra,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 
Libby,  Helen,  Gorham,  N.  H. 
Lightbody,  Helen,  Rochester.  N.  H. 
Longcope,  Florence,  Forest  Hills,  L.  I. 
Lonval,  Margaret,  Swampscott,  Mass. 
Loomis,  Cecile,  Chicago,  111. 
Lovering,  Marjorie,  West  Medford,  Mass. 
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Lowell,  Marjorie,  Marlboro,  Mass. 
Lukens,  Ruth,  Toledo,  Ohio 
Lunn,  Betty,  Schenectady,  N.  Y. 
Madeira,  Elizabeth,  Reading,  Pa. 
Mahaney,  Edrie,  Bangor,  Me. 
Maple,  "Phyllis,  Peoria,  111. 
Markert,  Ida,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 
Marks,  Sally,  Hartford,  Conn. 
Marshall,  Barbara,  Leominster,  Mass. 
Marshall,  Hortense,  Auburndale,  Mass. 
Martin,  Helen,  New  York  City 
Mason,  Helen,  Worcester,   Mass. 
Melgaard,    Mildred,    Minneapolis,    Minn. 
Meloon,  Cathleen,  Portsmouth,  N.  H. 
Meritt,  Antoinette,  Dorchester,  Mass. 
Merrick,   Jeannette,   Elizabeth,   N.   J. 
Merwin,  Dorothy,  Windsor,  Conn. 
Millspaugh,  Dorothy,  Walden,  N.  Y. 
Mitchell,  Elizabeth,  Norfolk,  Va. 
Moore,  Dorothy,  Silver  Lane,  Conn. 
Morris,  Margaret,  Bristol,  R.  I. 
Murdock,   Florence,   So.  Hanover,   Mass. 
McCarty,  Kathleen,  Windsor,  Vt. 
McDermott,  Anne,  Allston,  Mass. 
McGee,  Lillian,  Cochituate,  Mass. 
Neal,  Elizabeth,  Lynn,  Mass. 
Needham,   Marjorie.   Princeton,   Mass. 
Newman,  Frances,  Joplin,  Mo. 
Norn's,  Lucile,  Chicago,  111. 
Norton,  Marion,  Gary,  Ind. 
O'Brien,   Madeline,  Watertown,  Mass. 
O'Hare,  Mary,  St.  Elmo,  111. 
Orlady,  Bonnie,  Durand,'  Wis. 
Orr,  Louise,  Winchendon,  Mass. 
Osborn,  Priscilla,  Newark,  N.  J. 
Parker,  Claire,  West  Barnstable,  Mass. 
Parker,  Elizabeth,  Maiden,  Mass. 
Parkinson,  Elise,  Daytona,  Fla. 
Parsons.  Eleanor,  Brighton,  Mass. 
Payne,  Margaret,  New  York  City 
Perry,  Maxine,  Ft.  Fairfield,  Me. 
Pfeifer,  Lucile,  Little  Rock,  Ark. 
Phelps,  Dorothy,  Suffield,  Conn. 
Phelps,  Marion,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 
Phillips,  Grace,  No.  Adams,  Mass. 
Phillips,  FTelen,  Wood's  Hole,  Mass. 
Phillips,  Mary,  Poultney,  Vt. 
Pindar,  Martha,  Middleburgh,  N.  Y. 
Pizzini,  Esther,  San  Antonio,  Texas 
Plunkett,  Julia,  Washington.  I).  C. 
Prasse,  Ada,  Lakewood,  Ohio 
Pratt,  Virginia,  Appleton.  Wis. 
Prentis,  Norma,  Allston,  Mass. 
Puckett,  Louise,   Birmingham,  Ala. 
Purinton,  Irene,  Augusta,  Me. 
Purinton,  Lucile,  Augusta,  Me. 
Rafferty,  Phyllis,  Attleboro  Falls,  Mass. 


Raphael,  Irma,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 
Rawlings,  Mabel,  Pittsfield,  Mass. 
Reardon,  Helen,  Brighton,  Mass. 
Reid,  Margaret,  Newark,  N.  J. 
Rendell,  Mercedes,  Yonkers,  N.  Y. 
Rheinfrank,   Virginia,   Perrysburg,    Ohio 
Rhoades,  Marjorie,  Brockton,  Mass. 
Rinebold,    Eleanor,   Athens,   Pa. 
Robbins,  Ella,   Springfield,  Mass. 
Robson,  Helen,  Charleston,   S.  Carolina 
Rockwood,  Penelope,  Attleboro  Falls,  Mass. 
Ross,  Mildred,  Fitchburg,  Mass. 
Sadler,  Vivian,  So.  Attleboro,  Mass. 
Schneider,    Florence,    Dorchester,    Mass. 
Schumaker,  Gertrude,  Lincoln,  N.  H. 
Schweitzer,  Thelma,  Leipsic,  Ohio 
Scroggs,  Lucile,  Sioux  City,  la. 
Seltzer,  Mayno,  Shelby,  Ohio 
Shidler,  Evelyn,  South  Bend,  Ind. 
Simonds,  Doris,  Victor,  N.  Y. 
Smith,   Adrienne,   Auburndale,   Mass. 
Smith,  Barbara,  Auburndale,  Mass. 
Smith,  Dorothy,  Leominster,  Mass. 
Smith,  Lovina,  Spencer,  Inch 
Sober,   Catherine,   Germantown,   Pa. 
Speed,  Evelyn,  Mittineague,  Mass. 
Spencer,  Florence,  Haverhill,  Mass. 
Spencer,  Marjorie,  Bristol,  R.  I. 
Starrett,  Edna,  Bangor,  Me. 
Stern,  Helen,  Chicago,  111. 
Stevens,  Louise,  Portland,  Me. 
Stewart,   Meredith,   Dorchester,   Mass. 
Stowe,  Helen,  West  Millbury,   Mass. 
Swan,  Katherine,   New  London,   Conn. 
Swift,  Eugenia,  Falmouth,  Mass. 
Taft,  Margaret,  Framingham,  Mass. 
Tarr,  Elizabeth,  Biddeford,  Me. 
Thomas,  Elsie,  Waverley,  Mass. 
Thompson,  Theresa,  Bangor,  Me. 
Tiernan,  Genevieve,  Ft.  Scott,  Kansas 
Ullman,  Berenice,  Dallas,  Texas 
Venable,  Louise,  Norfolk,  Va. 
Wachter,  Lucy,  Toledo.  Ohio 
Walker,  Louise,  East  Pepperell,  Mass. 
Walter,  Virginia,   Cincinnati,   Ohio 
Washburn,  Marie,  Presque  Isle,  Me.. 
Watters,  Jessie,   New  London,  Conn. 
Weymouth,  Mary  Louise,  Dexter,  Me. 
Whitcomb,  Isabell,  Essex  Junction,  Vt. 
Whitehead,  Olive,  Dorchester,  Mass. 
Wilde,  Doris,  No.  Andover,  Mass. 
Witker,  Frances,  Toledo,  Ohio 
Wolfe,  Priscilla,  Canton,  Mass. 
Wood,  Lilian,  Taunton,  Mass. 
Woods,  Edythe,  Keene,  N.  H. 
Woodward,  Jean,  Denver.  Colo. 
Woolley,  Louise,  Salem,  Mass. 
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Bancroft,  Marjorie,  Auburndale 
Baxter,  Maria,  Roxbury 
Best,  Natalie  G.,  Allston 
Best,  Thomas  Wm.  Jr.,  Newton  Centre 
Borden,  Lida  Preble,  Boston 
Borst,  Elizabeth  B.,  Newton  Centre 
Braithwaite,  Katherine  I.,  Auburndale 
Chace,  Elinor  S.,  Providence,  R.  I. 
Cheng,  Evilda  N.,  Boston 
Cowles,  Mary  H.,  Boston 
Cowles,  Virginia  S.,  Boston 
Cummings,  Earl  C,   Wellesley  Farms 
Darling,  Fannette,  Worcester 
Dunning,  Ruth  S.,  Bangor,  Me. 
Fairchild,  Rachel,  Bristol,  Conn. 
Gross,  Virginia  T.,  Boston 
Hambleton,   Vera   E.,   Lawrence 
Hanscom,  Virginia  F.,  Auburndale 
Himelhoch,  Marjean,  Detroit,  Mich. 
Hunt,  Helen,  Auburndale 
Hurst,  Avis,  West  Newton 
Johnson,  M.  Persis,  Boston 
Jones,  H.   Doris,  Auburndale 
Keever,  Mary  Elizabeth,  Auburndale  . 
Kilburn,  M.  Elizabeth,  West  Newton 
Mueller,  Louisa  E.  S.,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 
Muther,  Richard,   Newton  Centre 
McDonald,  Gwendolyn,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
Nelson,  Thelma  E.,  Brighton 
Palmer,  Dorothy  G.,  Brookline 
Parker,  Eleanor,  Maiden 
Powdrell,  Gertrude  L.,  Wellfleet 
Smith,  Dorothy  J.,  Clarksburg,  W.  Va. 
Winslow,  Marjorie,  Auburndale 
Winslow,  Priscilla,  Auburndale 
Wood,  Laura,  West  Newton 


ONE  WEEK— ONE  COUNTRY! 

{Continued  from  page  7) 

a  clump,  clump,  clump  of  wooden  shoes !  As 
we  walked  along  the  narrow  brick  walk  across 
the  Isle  of  Marken,  where  the  natives  are 
about  six  hundred  years  behind  the  times,  we 
saw  many  a  chubby  youngster  whom  we 
wanted  to  kidnap.  But  we  could  not  do  that 
as  we  still  had  four  more  countries  to  visit 
and  complications  might  set  in  if  we  made  ad- 
ditions to  our  party. 

Belgium  is  carrying  on  her  work  of  recon- 
struction very  strenuously  and  with  such  cour- 
age. We  were  too  early  to  witness  the  lay- 
ing of  the  cornerstone  of  the  new  Library  of 


Louvain,  but  the  impression  of  the  bravery 
and  dignity  of  that  small  country  as  expressed 
by  that  one  city,  or  remnant  of  it,  was  very 
deep. 

France,  too,  is  forging  ahead,  trying  to  win 
her  way  back  to  peace  and  prosperity.  One 
of  our  first  instances  of  the  awful  waste  and 
yet  the  persistent  struggle  for  recovery,  was 
an  apple  orchard ;  every  tree  chopped  part 
way  down,  but  nevertheless  sending  forth  new 
shoots  and  branches.  The  trees  simply  would 
not  be  conquered. 

Paris  was  Paris ! — and  a  good  time  did  we 
have  there,  too !  It  seemed  as  though  we  were 
in  two  different  countries  whenever  we  re- 
turned from  the  sordid  harrowing  battle  fields 
to  the  gay  life  of  that  city. 

Switzerland  we  found  delightfully  cool  and 
refreshing.  The  mountains,  so  green,  topped 
by  such  beautiful  snow-covered  peaks  were 
majestic;  and  the  lakes,  lying  in  the  valleys, 
were  like  mirrors  reflecting  the  glories  of  the 
world  about  them.  How  we  did  hate  to  leave 
that  Playground  of  the  World ! 

We  expected  to  be  hot  in  Italy ;  and  as  soon 
as  we  had  finally  emerged  from  the  Simplon 
Tunnel,  connecting  Switzerland  and  Italy, 
through  which  it  took  our  train  twenty-five 
hot,  smoky  minutes  to  go,  we  were  sure  our 
expectations  would  be  fulfilled.  All  six  of 
us,  Isabelle  Britton,  Dorothy  Chandler,  Doro- 
thea Droege,  Matilda  Foster,  Ruth  Watson 
and  I,  decided  that  the  next  time  we  travelled 
in  Italy  we  would  have  an  electric  fan  in  one 
hand,  and  an  ice-cream  freezer  in  the  other. 
We  nearly  melted !  But  the  country  is  so 
beautiful  and  the  cities  so  full  of  historic  and 
artistic  treasures  that  we  felt  well  repaid  for 
any  incidental  discomfort. 

We  finished  our  trip  with  a  jolly,  good  time 
on  the  boat,  for,  yes,  indeed,  there  were  sev- 
eral Harvard  Glee  Club  boys  on  board.  They 
kept  us  from  being  either  sea-sick  or  ship- 
bored. 

"Wake  up,  Dot  and  Tillie,  because  there  is 
the  Statue  of  Liberty  !" 

"So    it's    home   again,    and    home   again — 
America   for  me !" 

N.  Wood-ward. 


Lasell  students  were  fortunate  in  having 
one  of  the  earliest  Chapel  talks  from  dear 
Mrs.  Winslow,  wife  of  our  Principal.  This 
timely  talk  you  will  find  under  the  heading: 
"Schedules  and  Changes,  Conflicts,  Choices  of 
Courses." 

Wedding  bells  of  our  Lasell  girls  have  been 
ringing  the  whole  summer  long  and  all 
through  these  glorious  .autumn  days. 

On  Saturday,  the  first  of  October,  Eliza- 
beth Manville,  '20,  became  the  bride  of  Mr. 
Albert  Holman  Curtiss. 

The  22nd  of  October  was  the  wedding  day 
of  Maurine  Moore  when  she  became  the  bride 
of  Mr.  Berry  William  Allen. 

On  the  3rd  of  September  Laura  Hale,  '16, 
became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Joseph  Mitchelson 
Gorton. 

On  Tuesday,  the  27th  of  September,  Vir- 
ginia Quarles,  '19,  and  Mr.  Joseph  William 
Curtin  were  united  in  marriage. 

Gertrude  Strain  became  the  bride  of  Mr. 
Leroy  Atsett  Fowler  on  the  3rd  of  October. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fowler  will  be  at  home  after 
the  15th  of  November  in  Berkeley,  California. 

Bessie  Talbot  Salmon  became  the  bride  of 
Mr.  Raymond  Sy mines  Fosgate  on  the  4th  of 
October. 


The  20th  of  October  was  the  wedding  day 
of  Mildred  Strain  when  she  became  the  bride 
of  Dr.  Denton  Gove  Nutter. 

On  the  8th  day  of  October,  Frances  Heath, 
'20,  became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Willis  D.  Thomp- 
son, Jr.  After  the  first  of  October  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Thompson  will  be  at  home  at  103  Center 
St.,  Concord,  N.  H. 

Edith  L.  Mitchell  and  Mr.  Robert  Hoadley 
were  united  in  marriage  on  the  5th  of  October. 

The  28th  of  August  was  the  wedding  day 
of  Hazel  McLellan,  '16,  and  Mr.  Hazen  Con- 
verse. 

Helen  Cornelia  Hart,  '18,  became  the  bride 
of  Mr.  Ralph  Armond  Lind  on  the  8th  of 
August. 

On  the  10th  of  September,  Ruth  Maude 
Burnap,  '17,  became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Burtis 
Eugene  Dresser. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Adolph  G.  Pearce  announce 
the  marriage  of  their  daughter  Helen  Caroline 
to  Mr.  John  Merrill  Hanley.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Hanley  will  be  at  home  at  25  Austin  St.,  Mil- 
ton, Mass. 

On  the  22nd  of  October,  Florence  Gertrude 
Skinner  became  the  bride  of  Mr.  John  A. 
Anderson,  Jr. 

On  the  6th  of  August,  Helen  Mae  Sweney 
and  Mr.  Andrew  Jensen,  Jr.,  were  united  in 
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marriage.  After  the  first  of  October,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Jensen  will  be  at  home  at  Bexley 
Hall,  Cambridge,  Mass. 

On  the  17th  of  August,  Veda  Ferguson,  '15, 
became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Ray  Archibald 
Purdy. 

The  3rd  of  September  was  the  wedding  day 
of  Mary  Hoke,  '21,  when  she  became  the 
bride  of  Mr.  Perry  Wilkens  Lesh.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Lesh  will  be  at  home  after  the  first  of 
November  at  4015  Guilford  Ave.,  Indianapolis, 
Ind. 

Vinnette  Young  became  the  bride  of  Mr. 
Millard  Cremer  early  in  the  summer.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Cremer  will  reside  in  Des  Moines, 
Iowa. 

Mr.  Walter  D.  Brockett  announces  the  mar- 
riage of  his  daughter  Minnie  Belle  Kay,  '21, 
to  Mr.  Eric  Randolph  Slayton  on  the  10th  of 
October. 

The  21st  of  September  was  the  wedding 
day  of  Doris  Earp  Rogers,  '20,  when  she  be- 
came the  bride  of  Mr.  Harold  Eugene  Grover. 

Amy  K.  Tuthill,  '18,  became  the  bride  of 
Mr.  Richard  Watson  Smith,  Jr.,  on  the  17th 
of  August. 

The  14th  of  August  was  the  wedding  day 
of  Dorothy  Wason  and  Mr.  Charles  F.  Mor- 
rison. 

Congratulations  are  being  extended  to 
Grace  Tredway,  '18,  now  Mrs.  Spencer  H. 
Davies.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Davies  are  living  at 
994  Linwood  Ave.,  Columbus,  Ohio. 

To  brides  and  grooms  alike  Lasell  extends 
hearty  congratulations  and  God-speed. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Eric  Brekke  announce  the 
engagement  of  their  daughter  Hildur  to  Mr. 
A.  deCastro  Feijo. 

The  announcement  of  the  engagement  of 
Florence  Bell,  '17,  to  Mr.  Henry  Mudgett 
Merrill  is  received. 

The  engagement  of  Leontine  J.  Goodman, 
'18,  to  Mr.  Henry  L.  Thalheimer  is  announced. 

Some  modest  Lasell  girl  sent  us  the  follow- 
ing items  and  seldom  have  we  seen  as  much, 
good  news  crowded  into  so  small  a  space.  We 
are  grateful  to  the  unknown  contributors  and 


proud  of  these  "old"  girls.  We  will  give  it  as 
given  to  us :  "Genevieve  Shidler,  '20,  who 
finished  a  course  in  Dietetics  in  Johns  Hop- 
kins last  year  has  been  asked  to  return  as 
assistant.  Marion  Eaton,  '20,  is  there  now, 
taking  a  course."  And  we  happen  to  know 
has  made  a  fine  record.  "Miss  Jule  Nelson, 
who  was  a  teacher  in  Home  Economics  at 
Lasell  a  few  years  ago,  is  this  year  Assistant 
Instructor  in  the  Department  of  Institutional 
Management  of  the  Agricultural  College  of 
Michigan.  Thelma  Blossom,  '21,  is  at  the 
University  of  Wisconsin.  Katherine  Rice, 
'20,  at  the  University  of  Indiana."  Phyllis 
Rowe,  '19,  is  still  teaching  at  Johns  Hopkins 
University.  She  probably  does  not  know  it, 
but  we  think  it  high  time  that  she  should  know 
all  of  our  old  girls  who  come  in  touch  with 
Phyllis,  speak  with  open  enthusiasm  of  her 
splendid  success.  Henriette  Leicht  is  also  at 
the  University  of  Wisconsin.  Dorothy  Shove, 
'21,-  is  at  the  State  University  of  Iowa. 

Our  efficient  Alumnae  Treasurer,  Ella  Rich- 
ardson Cushing,  '73,  was  gracious  enough  to 
send  the  Preceptress  some  charming  notes, 
pictures  and  flowers  during  her  journey  back 
to  the  Southland.  Especially  interesting  was 
her  message  from  Charleston,  South  Carolina, 
Miss  Potter's  birth  city.  In  one  of  her  notes 
Mrs.  Cushing  writes,  "What  wonderful  peo- 
ple your  present  Lasellites  are,  and  what  an 
inspiration  to  we  'Old  Uns'."  She  closes  her 
message  with,  "I  am  just  filled  with  enthus- 
iasm and  longing  to  do  things."  Surely  if  any 
one  can  bring  success  to  pass  for  Lasell  it  is 
this  able  officer  of  the  Alumnae  Association. 

A  dear  line  from  Alice  Batchelder  tells 
us  that  she  had  a  restful  summer  "at  the 
Beach"  but  is  hardly  strong  enough  to  begin 
again  her  regular  school  work. 

Mae  Chan  Lam  sent  to  Lasell  a  dainty  little 
note  dated  Shanghai,  September  22,  in  which 
she  announces  the  birth  of  her  second  son.  She 
also  declares  that  her  oldest  boy  is  able  to  run 
about,  can  say  a  few  words  in  Chinese  and 
English  as  well.  His  new  little  brother  is  so 
tiny   that   this   wee   older   brother   is    able   to 
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carry  him  in  his  arms,  although  I  fancy  a 
very  close  watch  is  kept  over  this  twenty 
months'  old  boy  if  he  attempts  to  act  as 
nursery  maid  to  this  blessed  little  new  comer. 
We  were  delighted  to  receive  this  personal 
note  from  Mae  and  send  back  to  her  our  lov- 
ing congratulations  and  good  wishes. 

From  Mildred  Corey,  whom  we  are  still 
missing  very  much,  the  school  received  a 
charming  message  in  which  she  writes,  "It 
has  always  seemed  to  me  that  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  things  about  Lasell  is  the  way  she 
keeps  in  touch  with  her  girls  and  brings  them 
in  touch  with  each  other." 

A  dear  note  from  Mary  Hopkins,  '19,  writ- 
ten from  Mount  Holyoke  College  contains  this 
kind  word,  "I  can't  begin  to  tell  you  how  much 
we  enjoyed  our  short  visit  among  faculty 
and  students.  It  seems  good  to  be  back  at 
College  but  we  keep  a  warm  spot  for  Lasell." 
Mary's  special  errand  to  Lasell  this  fall  was 
the  placing  of  her  youngest  sister  Ruth  in  our 
school.  She  is  already  happily  settled  and  we 
are  glad  through  her  to  keep  in  more  con- 
stant communication  with  the  twin  sisters. 

What  a  glorious,  unexpected  trip  Louise 
Jackson  had  this  summer  going  "back  home" 
with  Edith  Boadway,  '21,  and  falling  in  love, 
as  we  all  do,  with  wonderful  California,  es- 
pecially the  region  around  about  Pasadena. 

Miss  Witherbee  was  kind  enough  to  again 
share  with  us  a  most  delightful  letter  from 
Lilian  Douglass,  '07.  Every  time  we  read 
one  of  these  breezy,  charming  epistles,  we 
wonder  why  Lilian  does  not  make  a  business 
of  writing  for  the  press  as  well  as  raising- 
oranges. 

Of  one  thing  we  are  quite  sure,  that  our 
Caroline  Lindsey  Haney,  '20,  is  happily  mar- 
ried. Her  letters  are  charming.  Among 
other  things  she  is  taking  lessons  in  horse- 
back riding  and  advanced  millinery.  Mile. 
Meier  was  ber  guest  for  several  days ;  Miss 
True  supped  with  her,  and  we  hear  that  Miss 
Chase  was  one  of  her  recent  callers.  All  bear 
witness  to  Caroline's  special  gift  as  house- 
keeper and  grace  as  hostess.    She  finds  time 


occasionally  for  picnics  with  her  doctor  hus- 
band, and  her  description  of  the  surrounding 
country  is  fascinating. 

Eleanor  Tingley  Hammer  sends  from  Lau- 
rel, Md.,  a  charming  letter  containing  messages 
of  love  to  her  old  school  friends  and  teachers, 
and  also  a  photo  of  her  dear  children. 

Our  Helen  Beede,  '21,  is  a  near  neighbor, 
spending  the  winter  as  a  member  of  her 
Aunt's,  Mrs.  J..  P.  Westcott,  family.  Mr. 
Westcott  is  one  of  Lasell's  new  Trustees. 
Helen  is  taking  the  Normal  Course  at  the 
Conservatory  and  declares  she  is  thoroughly 
enjoying  her  work.  She  does  not  wholly  for- 
get us,  but  occasionally  visits  her  Alma  Mater. 
We  wish  her  success  in  her  advanced  music 
course. 

Marion  Bodwell  Lesher,  '21,  is  not  living  an 
idle  life  although  she  is  really  enjoying  her 
honeymoon.  She  and  her  husband  are  charm- 
ingly located  in  North  Carolina,  and  Marion, 
finding  the  children  of  the  neighborhood  in 
great  need  of  instruction,  has  offered  her  ser- 
vices gratuitously  to  train  these  little  ones. 
Splendid  work,  and  just  what  we  would  ex- 
pect  from   Marion. 

Still  they  come  and  how  welcome  they  are,  ■ 
these    blessed    little    Lasell    grand    children. 
Dear   babies   your   foster   mother  bids  you   a 
loving  welcome  and  to  your  parents  extends 
hearty  congratulations ! 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  H.  Oppenheimer 
(Marion  Joslin,  '12,)  a  son,  James  Richard 
Oppenheimer. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  N.  Campbell  (Mildred 
Goodall,  '10,)  a  daughter,  Constance  Virginia 
Campbell. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arnold  N.  Weeks  (Alice 
Phillips,  '19,)  a  son,  Phillips  Everett  Weeks, 
on  the  23rd  of  August,  at  Calcutta,  India. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harold  Whitney  Mason 
(Evelyn  Dunham,  '15,)  a  son,  George  Dun- 
ham Mason,  born  on  the  16th  of  September. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Albert  L.  Stirn  (Mary 
Augusta  Fenno,  '13, )  a.  daughter,  Phyllis 
Stirn,  born  August  eighth. 
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To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  D.  Weis  (Elizabeth 
Hazelet,)   a  daughter,  Sarah  Elizabeth  Weis. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  E.  Tilton  (Glenna 
Webb,)   a  daughter,  Glenna  Tilton. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  W.  Dunham 
(Ethel  Bushnell,)  a  son,  Walter  Sheriden 
Dunham. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  C.  Winner  (Jeanne 
Dennett,)   a  son,  John  Dennett  Winner. 

On  Columbus  Day,  Mrs.  Towne,  wife  of 
our  Associate  Principal,  conducted  our  Chapel 
service.  She  gave  a  fine,  patriotic  appeal  to 
the  girls  making  us  anxious  to  emulate  the 
courage  and  indomitable  will  which  lead  the 
great  discoverer  to  "sail  on  and  on"  until  his 
vision  of  a  new  world  materialized. 

Nell  Jones  Yeomans,  '05,  sent  us  recently  a 
charming  letter  from  her  home  in  Danville, 
111.,  and  with  it  a  snap-shot  of  her  husband 
and  her  two  dear  little  daughters.  We  grate- 
fully acknowledge  message  and  photograph. 
Barbara,  Nell's  youngest  sister  is  all  taken  up 
with  that  little  son  of  hers  and  what  wonder. 
He  must  indeed  be  a  dear  little  chap.  When 
Nell  wrote  she  was  just  starting  to  visit  her 
parents  at  Paris,  111.  She  spoke  of  a  recent 
note  from  Evelyn  Schmidt,  '14,  and  asks  why 
we  do  not  have  her  talk  to  the  girls  sometime 
on  her  chosen  profession,  Dentistry.  She 
certainly  ought  to  be  able  to  give  us  some  im- 
portant points,  for  Evelyn  was  in  Chicago 
recently  giving  a  course  of  lectures  before  the 
students  of  the  University. 

Dear  Marguerite  Vicary  acknowledges  to 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow  the  gift  of  the  baby 
book  sent  to  dear  Grace's  mother.  Marguerite 
is  thoroughly  enjoying  caring  for  this  little 
motherless  niece,  and  tells  us  among  other 
things  that  she  is  fair,  and  already  resembles 
her  mother. 

Annie  Merrill  David,  '12,  evidently  en- 
joyed a  delightful  home-going  this  summer, 
for  her  note  to  Mrs.  Winslow  was  addressed 
Enosburg  Falls,  Vt.,  where  she  spent  the  sum- 
mer. She  writes  of  her  sister,  "Helen  is  home 
for  a  few  weeks.     She  and  her  husband  are 


moving  to  Utica,  N.  Y.,  her  husband  having 
left  the  Nestle  Food  Company  to  go  into 
business  with  the  Purity  Ice  Cream  Co.  with 
headquarters  in  Utica."  Annie  recently  had  a 
long  letter  from  Gladys  Lawton,  '11.  She 
is  touring  Europe  and  expects  to  be  back  in 
America  soon.  Lasell  expects  to  see  her  before 
she  starts  West.  These  dear  girls  all  send 
loving  greetings  to  the  faculty. 

Among  the  most  welcome  callers  this  sum- 
mer were  Marie  McDonald  of  St.  Joseph,  Mo., 
here  in  '94.  Helen  Curtis  here  at  Lasell  in 
'18  called  with  her  family  who  were  on  their 
way  to  Troy,  N.  Y.  She  was  fortunate  to 
find  at  Lasell  her  house  chaperone,  Mrs.  Bar- 
ris,  and  there  was  a  lively  meeting! 

Virginia  Quarles  Curtin,  '19,  took  in  Lasell 
on  her  wedding  journey.  Her  lady-in-wait- 
ing at  this  particular  time  chanced  to  be  Helen 
Files,  '19,  her  Torch  Bearer.  Both  girls  were 
enjoying  fine  health  and  spirits.  One  of  the 
best  incidents  during  their  call  was  an  expres- 
sion on  the  part  of  each  that  they  were  deter- 
mined this  winter  to  offer  themselves  freely 
to   some   worth-while   constructive   work. 

Lucy  Aldrich  Berston,  TO,  sends  a  friendly 
note  to  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow,  acknowledging 
her  photo  of  the  Winslow  children.  She  ex- 
presses the  hope  that  she  may  be  in  Boston 
this  fall,  and  we  are  still  anticipating  a  call 
from  this  loyal  graduate.  It  was  from  her 
that  we  learned  for  the  first  time  the  sad 
tidings  of  the  recent  sudden  death  of  Mr. 
Vicary,  father  of  Grace  and  Marguerite. 

Katherine  Katz,  "No.  11  Happy  Hall,"  sent 
a  charming  letter  to  Miss  Packard,  written  in 
Marienbad,  Germany,  where  she  spent  part  of 
her  summer  travelling  through  all  of  Bohemia, 
a  little  of  Austria,  and  some  of  Germany.  She 
certainly  gives  us  a  new  and  bright  light  on 
the  conditions  in  the  home  of  her  fore-bears, 
for  she  writes,  "Everything  pleases  me  here 
immensely  and  I  am  planning  on  coming  to 
Europe  again  in  the  near  future.  I  am  a 
senior  at  college  this  year,  but  I  do  not  feel 
one  day   older  than  when   I  graduated   from 
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high  school."  We  shall  never  forget  the  loy- 
alty of  this  dear  girl  at  the  time  of  our 
war  friendship-drive,  when  she  sacrificed  to 
a  considerable  degree  her  personal  pleasure 
in  order  to  give  a  generous  check  to  the  school 
committee  who  were  raising  the  funds. 

Miss  Margaret  Rand  is  now  Dean  of  Hiram 
College,  Hiram,  Ohio.  By  the  way  Hiram  is 
one  of  the  five  oldest  colleges  in  the  United 
States,  originally  known  as  Queens  College, 
and  is  a  coeducational  institution.  In  a  letter 
received  from  Miss  Dolley  this  week  she  tells 
of  a  visit  to  Miss  Rand,  and  how  delightfully 
she  is  situated  in  a  beautiful  country  and  so 
happy  in  her  work  that  she  declared  with  her 
usual  enthusiasm  "she  would  be  satisfied  to 
spend  the  rest  of  her  life  at  Hiram  College." 
We  rejoice  for  her  and  also  for  the  college 
which  has  secured  her  on  the  faculty. 

Frances  Allen  Swinton,  '99,  and  Emily  Bis- 
sell  Swindells,  '99,  were  guests  of  the  Semi- 
nary early  in  September.  Our  Principal 
especially  regreted  not  meeting  them  as  they 
were  among  his  pupils  in  the  old  days  when 
he  was  Instructor  of  Astronomy.  There  is  a 
hope  that  the  daughter  of  Frances  Swinton 
may  later  on  be  a  member  of  our  school. 

What  a  joy  it  was  to  have  a  call  (altogether 
too  formal)  from  Mary  King,  '20,  and  Paul- 
ine Butler,  '20.  We  have  never  seen  the  girls 
looking  as  well.  Mary  has  added — we  do  not 
dare  to  say  just  how  much — to  her  avoirdu- 
pois, but  certainly  they  were  full  of  enthus- 
iasm not  only  over  Lasell,  but  over  the  course 
in  Home  Economics  which  they  are  now  put- 
ting into  practise,  for  each  of  these  girls  is 
engaged  in  the  most  delightful  occupation  of 
relieving  their  mothers  in  the  care  of  the  home. 

Feme  Smith,  '20,  also  called  and  is  doing 
the  same  dear  service  in  her  home,  bringing 
freedom  from  care  for  her  mother  and  is  en- 
joying the  practical  application  of  her  course 
in  Home  Economics. 

The  girls  of  '88  and  '89  were  represented  by 
Annie  Alexander  who  recently   called  at  the 


school.  We  can't  say  she  crossed  the  con- 
tinent in  order  to  pay  her  respects,  but  she 
was  just  fresh  from  that  favored  land,  Cali- 
fornia.    We  were  glad  to  welcome  her. 

May  Louise  Curtis,  Geraldine  Carter,  and 
Carol  Rice,  '16,  were  recent  visitors.  The  lat- 
ter to  see  her  cousin  Mary  DeWolf  who  is  a 
student  with  us  this  year.  We  have  several 
representatives  at  the  Conservatory  this  year, 
among  whom  are  Katherine  O'Brien,  and 
Beatrice  Fields.  The  former  has  been  very 
neighborly  and  one  Sunday  night  delighted  us 
with  her  music.  Ruth  Hayden,  '19,  and 
Helene  Sweney  Jensen  called  recently. 

Dorothy  Sprague,  '19,  Muriel  James,  '19, 
Helen  Johnson,  '20,  Beulah  Coward  Bresee, 
and  Marie  Houghton  Gilman,  '16,  all  came 
home  during  the  opening  days  and  were  most 
helpful  in  cheering  up  and  caring  for  the  new 
girls.  We  take  this  opportunity  of  expressing 
our  appreciation  of  their  kindness. 

Viola  Sullivan,  '20,  who  is  taking  a  course 
at  Boston  University  Law  School  is  rooming 
with  Katherine  O'Brien.  Lilian  Doane,  '20, 
made  a  real  visit  at  the  opening  of  school, 
and  we  found  it  hard  work  to  let  her  go  again. 
We  were  sorry  to  learn  of  the  serious  illness 
of  her  father  during  the  summer,  but  rejoice 
to  know  that  he  is  convalescing. 

Lucy  Cox  dropped  in  on  her  way  home  to 
Reading.  She  and  her  family  will  not  spend 
the  winter  in  Florida  as  they  have  been  doing 
for  several  years,  but  will  enjoy  their  new 
home  at  Reading. 

The  school  (certainly  the  Faculty)  hardly 
seems  in  order  without  the  presence  of  our 
Prof.  Hills.  He  is  taking  a  sabbatical  year 
and  he  and  his  wife  are  spending  the  time 
with  their  son  who  occupies  an  important  posi- 
tion in  Washington,  D.  C.  We  wish  him  a 
happy,  restful  winter  and  shall  look  forward 
with  joy  to  his  return  next  year. 

Miss  Packard  is  not  with  us  this  year,  but 
is  nearby,  spending  the  winter  with  her  sister 
and  husband,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Cass,  at 
12  Danville  St.,  West  Roxbury,   Mass.     She 
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is  taking  some  special  work  with  Prof.  E. 
Charlton  Black  of  Boston  University  and  is 
herself  giving  lectures  at  some  of  the  schools 
in  Greater  Boston  on  religious  education. 

Dear  Marion  Ordway  Corley,  '11,  was  the 
guest  of  her  brother,  our  Principal,  and  his 
wife,  for  a  few  days  in  October.  She  was  nice 
enough  to  bring  with  her  her  husband  and 
little  son  now  a  lad  of  about  two  years. 

The  newly  elected  officers  of  the  Missionary 
Society  are :  President,  Cornelia  Hemingway ; 
Vice-president,  Marjorie  Gifford;  Secretary, 
Anna  Bullock;  and  Treasurer,  Laurestein 
Foster.  Cornelia  recently  was  favored  in 
having  a  visit  of  several  days  from  her  father, 
mother  and  sister.  It  seems  quite  appropriate 
that  Cornelia  should  be  our  Missionary  Presi- 
dent, as  she  is  a  relative  of  the  late  Mrs. 
Joseph  Cook,  who  was  an  expert  on  missions. 

Mrs.  Lukens,  mother  of  our  Ruth,  has  just 
made  a  visit  at  the  Seminary.  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Cave,  mother  of  Louise,  have  "broken  bread" 
at  the  school  several  times  recently.  Cather- 
ine Howe's  uncle  and  his  son  recently  spent  a 
Sabbath  with  her  here.  Catherine  was  de- 
lighted to  entertain  these  relatives  and  get 
direct  news  from  her  home  in  Arkansas. 

Lucile  Eichengreen's  brother  also  looked  in 
on  us  one  Sabbath.  Naomi  Davis'  father  and 
mother  were  recent  visitors.  Mr.  Lunn, 
Mayor  of  Schenectady,  father  of  our  Betty, 
was  a  recent  guest  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow 
and  gave  us  a  most  inspiring  Chapel  talk. 

Among  the  new  members  of  our  faculty 
are:  Miss  Ruth  Crockett,  graduate  of  Boston 
University,  Department  of  History;  Miss 
Martha  Hoitt,  graduate  of  New  Hampshire 
State,  sister  of  Caroline  Hoitt,  head  of  our 
Domestic  Science  Dept,  Department  of  Home 
Economics ;  Miss  Florence  Dudley,  graduate 
of  Framingham  Normal,  Department  of  Home 
Economics,  and  assistant  in  the  Woodland 
Park  School  as  well;  Mabel  Stamaway  Briggs 
is  the  new  Instructor  in  our  Department  of 
Music ;  Miss  Doris  Shapleigh,  graduate  of 
Bates  College,  Department  of  Mathematics. 


Doris  Crawford,  '19,  is  doing  very  earnest 
work  at  the  Conservatory  this  year.  Helen 
Files,  '19,  substantiates  this  statement  by  say- 
ing that  she  rarely  meets  her  school  friend 
although  they  are  in  the  same  City,  because 
Doris  will  not  neglect  her  work  for  any  social 
detours. 

Helen  Conger,  '20,  is  in  training  at  the  Mas- 
sachusetts General  Hospital  and  insists  that 
she  enjoys  the  hard  zvork  very  much.  She 
certainly  looks  well,  notwithstanding  her 
course  is  a  strenuous  one. 

Freda  Griffin,  '19,  came  on  for  Doris  Rog- 
ers' wedding,  and  was  kind  enough  to  come 
home  for  a  short  call.  She  is  taking  up  work 
in  Purdue  University. 

Nell  West,  '20,  took  right  hold  in  the  open- 
ing days,  and  made  all  the  new  girls  she  came 
in  touch  with,  feel  glad  that  they  had  decided 
on  Lasell. 

Dorothy  Ely,  '20,  could  not  come  at  the 
very  opening,  but  later  made  us  twice  glad  by 
her  visit.  She  reports  her  room-mate  of  last 
year,  Margaret  Loomis,  '20,  as  busy  in  the 
Home  Economics  Course  in  Chicago  Univer- 
sity. 

Helen  Stillson  is  making  good  at  Wellesley 
College,  and  takes  part  of  a  day  off  occasion- 
ally to  visit  Lasell,  once  bringing  with  her  her 
dear  mother.  It  was  a  privilege  to  have  them 
as  our  guests. 

Esther  Story,  '20,  some  one  says,  is  thinking 
seriously  of  starting  in  training"  at  the  Peter 
Bent  Brigham  Hospital,  while  Marion  Burn- 
ham  dropped  in  long  enough  to  say  she  in- 
tended to  go  in  training  at  the  Massachusetts 
General. 

Sally  Bascom  came  to  see  us  again  and 
really  has  won  for  herself  the  title  of  "Tan- 
tilus,"  because  several  times  she  came,  prom- 
ising to  return  as  a  regular  pupil,  but  as  yet 
we  have  not  registered  her.  However,  today 
one  of  the  old  girls  stated  that  Sally  might  be 
back  after  Christmas. 

Ruth  Ordway,  '20,  and  Rosalind  Winslow 
are  both  regularly  enrolled  in  Art  Schools  in 
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Boston;  Ruth  in  the  school  of  Designing, 
and  Rosalind  at  Boston  Normal  Art.  We  ex- 
pect great  things  from  these  two  artistic  cons- 
ins,  and  feel  sure  we  will  not  be  disappointed. 

Miss  Heinrich  is  taking  a  post-graduate 
course  in  Domestic  Science  at  Columbia,  and 
writes  with  great  enthusiasm  of  her  work,  and 
pleasant  friendships  she  is  forming  in  her 
new  college  home.     We  wish  her  all  success. 

New  Brunswick,  N.  J.,  is  the  seat  of  one  of 
our  oldest  colleges,  and  here  as  a  regular 
professor  is  our  Dorothy  Shank,  who  was  last 
year  at  Columbia.  She  writes  enthusiastically 
of  her  new  position  and  life  there. 

Florence  Bell  stopped  at  Lasell  during  one 
of  her  summer  tourings.  We  thought  she 
seemed  unusually  well  and  happy  and  an  an- 
nouncement in  another  column  will  explain 
the  reason. 

From  Stockholm,  Sweden,  there  has  come  a 
dear  message  from  Hildur  Brekke,  part  of 
which  we  are  going  to  share  with  her  many 
devoted  American  friends.  First  of  all  she 
tells  us  her  fiance  is  the  son  of  the  former 
Portuguese  Minister  to  Denmark,  Sweden  and 
Norway.  He  lived  for  many  years  in  Stock- 
holm, and  speaks  Swedish  perfectly,  although 
she  states  they  usually  speak  English  together, 
because  that  was  the  first  language  he  learned 
to  speak.  She  writes  they  will  probably  be 
married  in  the  summer  of  '22,  and  live  in 
Stockholm  or  Paris,  where  her  fiance  was 
born.  / 1  wonder  if  I  ought  to  share  the  great 
longing  and  possible  fulfillment  of  that  long- 
ing which  Hildur  has  to  revisit  America  dur- 
ing her  honeymoon.  She  surely  would  have 
a  royal  welcome  from  Lasell  and  all  those  who 
were  here  in  her  day.  She  also  expresses  the 
hope  that  her  younger  sister  may  come  to 
Lasell  and  adds,  "I  wish  she  could  for  that  is 
the  best  thing  that  could  ever  happen  to  a  girl 
to  go  there."  She  closes  with  her  best  compli- 
ments to  all  her  Lasell  friends.  Our  Precep- 
tress was  especially  pleased  and  we  think  a 
little   proud-  of   the    fact   that   Hildur's   "best 


man"  was  courteous  enough  to  add  a  personal 
line  in  her  message. 

Elizabeth  J.  Richards,  '16,  sent  a  note  to 
Lasell  by  the  way  of  Miss  Packard.  In 
this  message  she  enclosed  a  check  for  her 
subscription  to  the  Leaves.  In  this  you  set  a 
good  example,  Elizabeth !  May  many  of  your 
Lasell  sisters  follow.  She  writes  she  had  in- 
tended to  return  to  Boston  this  fall  to  finish 
her  secretarial  course,  which  she  had  not  quite 
completed,  but  was  offered  a  position  in  one  of 
the  banks,  so  decided  she  would  work  for 
a  while  and  come  back  to  Boston  later.  She 
says  she  enjoys  the  work  very  much.  We  all 
wish  her  a  most  successful  year. 

This  significant  telegram  came  to  our  Pre- 
ceptress on  the  opening  day  of  school,  "Dear 
Miss  Potter:  We  are  sitting  together  and 
wishing  we  were  back  at  Lasell.  Please 
give  our  love  to  all.  Think  how  much  quieter 
the  halls  will  be  now.  May  we  have  a 
'Prom.  Cut  in  November?  Can  you  get  along 
without  us?  Success  and  happiness  to  you. 
Lilian  and  Thirza."  Since  then  we  have  a 
good  word  concerning  Thirza.  We  have 
spoken  of  Lilian  elsewhere.  Thirza,  if  you 
please,  is  now  a  woman  of  affairs,  filling  a  fine 
position  in  the  Woman's  Exchange  of  Orange, 
N.  J.  In  a  letter  which  followed  this  tele- 
gram, she  declares  her  sister,  Carolie,  is  still 
enjoying  her  South  American  home,  and  hav- 
ing wonderful  trips  under  the  leadership  of 
her  devoted  husband. 

One  of  our  most  delightful  "God-Speeds" 
this  fall  came  from  the  President  of  the  Class 
of  '21,  Dorothy  Shove.  She  is  at  present  a 
student  at  the  University  of  Iowa.  Our 
hearty  thanks  to  this  good  wisher. 

How  natural  it  seemed  to  have  Susan  Tif- 
fany, '15,  with  us  at  the  Opening  of  school, 
only  we  had  to  think  "back  a  year  or  two  in 
order  to  place  her  in  the  right  class.  The  re- 
port of  the  Meeting  of  the  Trustees  will  show 
her  special  errand,  that  of  attending  that  im- 
portant meeting  as  a  representative  of  the 
school. 
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Since  the  closing  of  Lasell  last  spring,  a 
double  sorrow  has  come  to  our  Miss  Gertrude 
Perkins,  former  Head  of  the  Mathematics 
Department,  in  the  loss  of  both  her  father  and 
mother.  Our  tenderest  sympathy  is  extended 
to  her. 

We  have  just  learned  that  a  former  member 
of  the  Woodland  Park  Faculty,  also  an  old 
Lasell  girl,  S.  Gertrude  Bull,  has  taken  up  her 
art  work  in  Boston,  and  been  recently  elected 
a  member  of  the  Arts  &  Crafts  Guild. 

Eleanor  Abbott  spent  a  week-end  with  us 
recently  as  the  guest  of  Adrienne  Fontaine. 
Eleanor  is  at  present  a  Freshman  in  Wheaton 
College,  and  greatly  enjoying  her  work. 

Harriett  Hawks,  '21,  also  dropped  in  on  us 
recently  and  we  were  glad  to  welcome  her 
home. 

Marion  Burnham,  Doris  Porter,  and  Eliza- 
beth Breneman  made  a  fashionable  call  lately. 
As  we  have  said  elsewhere,  Marion  is  enjoy- 
ing her  work  at  the  Massachusetts  Genera! 
Hospital,  while  Doris  is  a  devotee  of  her  new 
school,  the  Conservatory. 

Eloise  Carey,  '20,  is  enjoying  her  work  at 
the  Conservatory,  but  has  found  time  to  "run 
out"  once  or  twice  since  Lasell  opened. 

Auburndale  has  lost  one  of  her  most  dis- 
tinguished citizens,  and  Lasell  one  of  her 
warmest  friends  in  the  passing  away  of  Mrs. 
Joseph  Cook.  We  can  never  forget  her  splen- 
did contributions  to  Missionary  literature  and 
inspiring  messages  concerning  her  world-wide 
travels  through  the  Mission  Field.  Since  her 
passing,  Lasell's  library  has  been  enriched  by 
a  very  valuable  portfolio  of  ferns  gathered 
by  Dr.  Cook  and  his  wife  during  one  of 
their  visits  to  India. 

Helen  Jacobs,  who  has  been  taking  further 
work  in  Dietetics  at  Rhode  Island  State  Hos- 
pital, has  been  invited  to  return  to  that  insti- 
tution. She  looked  in  on  us  for  a  short  call 
while  home  on  a  vacation,  before  taking  up 
her  new  work.  We  congratulate  Helen  upon 
her  success. 


SCHEDULES  AND  CHANGES, 
CONFLICTS,   CHOICES  OF  COURSES 


There  is  another  course  open  to  you  which 
you  may  possibly  have  overlooked.  It  is  not 
printed  in  the  catalog  and  is  not  absolutely  re- 
quired for  graduation.  It  is  an  elective  taught 
in  private  lessons  by  yourself  to  yourself,  with 
opportunity  to  learn  from  some  masters  in 
the  art  whom,  if  your  discernment  is  keen,  you 
will  discover  as  time  goes  on.  The  credits 
gained  in  this  course  are  beyond  computation. 
There  are  no  entrance  examinations,  written 
or  oral,  except  such  as  you  may  give  yourself. 
Most  wonderful  of  all,  there  are  no  conflicts. 
Instead,  this  elective  will  combine  with  every 
other  course  as  an  aid  and  inspiration.  It  is 
rather  difficult  to  name  this  course,  but  it 
might  be  called  a  Course  in  Harmony,  or  Har- 
monious Living. 

We  are  all  playing  together  as  members  of 
a  big  symphony  orchestra  and  what  a  differ- 
ence it  makes  whether  each  one  plays  in  tune 
with  the  rest  or  not.  We  need  to  study  how 
to  get  in  tune  with  life.  We  spend  years 
studying  the  other  arts,  but  very  often  put 
very,  little  thought  or  practice  into  the  art  of 
harmonious  living,  the  most  important  of  all. 
There  must  always  be  the  preliminary  "tuning 
up."  That  is  partly  what  our  school  life  is  for 
— to  get  our  instruments  tuned — for  we  can- 
not take  any  portion  of  life  and  say,  "Now 
I  am  getting  ready  to  live.  After  graduation 
I  will  begin  to  live  my  ideal  life."  We  are 
living  here  and  now.  We  are  already  playing 
in  the  world's  orchestra,  whether  we  are  pre- 
pared or  not. 

First  of  all  we  must  be  satisfied  with  the 
instrument  which  we  are  appointed  to  play. 
It  matters  not  so  much  what  the  instrument  is, 
as  that  we  play  our  own  part  well.  If  our 
talent  is  only  for  drumming,  let  us  at  least 
beat  in  time  and  not  spoil  the  effect  of  the 
whole  performance  by  forgetting  our  part 
while  wishing  we  might  play  the  first  violin, 
and  failing  to  bring  in  the  stirring  notes  of 
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the  drum,  or  perhaps  worse  yet,  bringing 
them  in  at  the  wrong  time.  If,  for  instance, 
Mathematics  is  our  destined  part  this  year,  let 
us  not  waste  time  wishing  we  might  have  Mil- 
linery instead.  If  our  friend  in  some  way  is 
not  quite  satisfactory,  let  us  not  cast  her  aside, 
but  let  us  try  to  draw  nearer  to  her  best  self. 
She  may  have  more  to  give  us  of  real  friend- 
ship and  happiness  than  we  ever  dreamed 
possible.  But  even  if  she  does  not,  the  im- 
portant question  is,  "Can  we  make  ourselves 
of  any  value  to  her?" 

Then  each  of  us  must  learn  to  subordinate 
our  own  part  for  the  best  effect  of  the  whole 
orchestra.  Whatever  we  play,  be  it  flute  or 
cornet,  let  it  not  be  our  highest  aim  to  be  heard 
above  the  rest.  We  must  attune  our  ears  to  the 
harmony  of  the  whole.  This  is  something  that 
takes  real  skill — to  listen  to  the  music  of  the 
other  instruments  and  to  keep  ours  in  harmony 
with  them — not  to  call  special  attention  to  our 
'own  playing  unless  requested  to  render  a  solo. 
Not  many  of  us  are  called  upon  for  solo  parts. 

It  takes  more  than  training  and  skill  to  play 
for  the  best  result  of  the  whole.  It  requires  a 
finer  quality,  a  real  feeling  for  music — the 
music  there  is  in  life.  It  requires  a  sympathy 
and  kindly  feeling  for  others,  a  real  desire 
that  others  be  happy.  One  must  not  only  take 
every  opportunity  but  must  make  opportunities 
to  be  a  friend. 

"So   many   gods,   so  many  creeds, 
So  many  paths  that  wind  and  wind, 
When  just  the  art  of  being  kind 
Is  all  the  sad  world  needs." 

It  is  impossible  to  attain  this  "art  of  being 
kind"  unless  one's  inner  thoughts  are  true  to 
to  this  ideal. 

Perhaps  you  say,  "How  can  I  make  myself 
desire  the  happiness  of  others  as  much  as  I 
desire  my  own  if  I  do  not  really  feel  that  way?" 
One  method  is  to  act  as  you  would  if  you  did 
have  the  real  desire.  A  thoughtful,  kindly 
word  or  deed  will  react  upon  yourself  in  the 
form  of  a  kindly  feeling.  Emphasize  the  good 
points  in  others,  help  build  up  good  reputations 
for   them,   be   glad    when   they   are   honored. 


You  know  how  the  old  masters  have  painted 
into  their  pictures  cherubs  and  angels  who 
look  toward  the  center  of  interest  in  the  pic- 
ture. 

I  don't  know  as  even  angels  could  be  in 
any  better  business  than  that,  but  certainly 
for  us  common  mortals,  turning  admiringly 
and  helpfully  towards  others  is  a  service 
greatly  to  be  desired.  And  by  constantly  do- 
ing this,  our  minds  and  hearts  and  faces  will 
grow  in  strength  and  beauty. 

In  regard  to  faces,  I  must  mention  an  ad- 
vertisement which  I  saw  not  long  ago,  with 
these  headlines, 

"Lifting    the    Face ! 

Make  you  look  many  years  younger ! 

Done   in   30   minutes ! 

Painlessly !     No  risk ! 

No  time  lost. 
Beware  Imitations." 

It  I  were  to  suggest  any  criticism  of  this 
method,  I  should  say  that  a  permanent  "lift- 
ing the  Face"  could  be  done  only  by  lifting  the 
thoughts  and  feelings ;  that  instead  of  thirty 
minutes,  it  would  take  all  the  minutes  of  a 
life-time.  The  process  can  hardly  be  said  to 
be  painless,  either.  There  is  not  much  worth 
while  that  comes  easily  and  without  a  struggle. 
There  are  sometimes  minor  chords  in  our 
music  which  but  add  to  its  beauty  and 
strength. 

"Why  rushed  the  discords  on 
But  that  the  harmony  might  be  prized?" 

After  we  have  made  up  our  minds  to  be 
satisfied  with  the  instrument  which  we  must 
play,  and  to  harmonize  our  part  with  the  rest, 
even  then  we  are  not  worthy  members  unless 
we  play  our  own  small  part  to  the  very  best 
of  our  ability.  Let  us  remember  not  to  play 
our  second-best  even  on  the  pieces  we  do  not 
like. 

It  is  an  inspiring  thought  that  a  small  group 
like  us  can  make  this  old  world  more  har- 
monious, by  getting  together,  tuning  up  our 
instruments,  and  playing  in  time,  in  tune,  with 
feeling,  and  with  spirit. 
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"Oh  may  I  join  the  choir  invisible 


.li 


In  pulses   stirred   to  generosity, 

In  deeds  of  daring  rectitude,  in  scorn 

For  miserable  aims  that  end  with  self, 

In  thoughts  sublime  that  pierce  the  night  like  stars, 

So  to  live  in  heaven 
To  make  undying  music  in  the  world. 

So  shall  I  join  the  choir  invisible 

Whose  music  is  the  gladness  of  the  world." 


CONNECTICUT  VALLEY  LASELL  CLUB 


The  sixteenth  annual  reception  and  lunch- 
eon of  the  Connecticut  Valley  Lasell  Club  was 
held  at  the  Hotel  Bond,  Saturday,  October 
twenty-ninth.  Thirty-three  members  were 
present  with  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow  guests  of 
honor. 

Following  the  luncheon,  the  president,  Miss 
Helen  Saunders,  gave  a  few  words  of  wel- 
come, after  which  the  Secretary's  and  Treas- 
urer's reports  were  read  and  approved.  The 
following  officers  were  elected  for  the  ensu- 
ing year : 

President,  Mrs.  Susan  Hallock  Couch. 

Vice-President,  Mrs.  Mabel  Case  Viot,  '94. 

Secretary-Treasurer,  Miss  Laura  Comstock. 

Executive  Committee,  Miss  Jessie  Hayden, 
Chairman;    Miss    Madge    Shepard.    ' 

Nominating  Committee,  Miss  Helen  Saund- 
ers, '17,  Chairman;  Mrs.  Laura  Hale  Gorton, 
'16,  Miss  Fanny  MacKenzie. 

To  stimulate  interest  in  the  Club  it  was 
decided  to  hold  a  tea  in  the  Spring.  Mrs. 
Winslow  was  the  first  speaker,  and  her  talk 
on  the  activities  of  the  girls  at  school  recalled 
to  us  our  own  happy  school  days.  Dr.  Wins- 
low then  spoke  in  detail  of  the  new  corpora- 
tion of  Lasell.  He  stated  that  it  was  not  the 
intention  of  the  school  to  carry  on  an  aggres- 
sive drive  for  an  endowment  fund  at  present, 
but  the  corporation  has  issued  five-year,  seven 
per  cent,  general  mortgage  bonds  which  he  is 
hoping  will  be  bought  by  alumna;  and  friends 
of  Lasell.  He  urged  us  to  keep  in  touch  with 
Lasell  and  extended  a  cordial  invitation  to 
return  at  any  time.     The  Club  was  delighted 


to  hear  the  charming  letter  from  Miss  Potter, 
who  was  unable  to  be  present  in  person.  The 
meeting   closed   by  the   singing   of   the   Alma 
Mater. 
Those  present : 

Elizabeth  Robinson 

Breed 
Helen   M.    Saunders 
Mabelle  C.  Hamlin 
Leontine  J.  Goodman  '18 
Marion  Beach  '16 
Laura  Hale  Gorton  '16 
Ruth   Talcott  Britton 
Laura    Comstock 
Bessie  Comstock 
Bertha  Hayden  King  '03 
Sarah    Hayden    Carleton 

'OS 
Lillian  G.  Grant  '20 
Elsie  Bolles  '04 
Grace  Warner  '21 
Clara    McLean    Rowley 

'02 


Grace  Griswold  '08 

Elsie   Fengar 

Mildred  Hotchkiss   '14 

Jessie  Hayden 

Sue  Gallup 

Edna    Strickland   Olsen 

'07 
Madge   Shepard 
Susan  Hallock   Couch 
Mable  Case  Viot  '94 
Fanny    MacKenzie 
Helen  Gerrett  '16 
Bessie  B.   Schmadeke 
Eva  Robertson 
Helen   A.    Sanford 
Florence   Grout  Hale 
Mrs.  Robert  Darling 
Edith  Abbott  '19 


Elsie   Reynolds   '00 


SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA  ITEMS 


.  We  can  always  count  on  our  Principal  Emer- 
itus sending  us  the  latest  and  best  word  from 
his  Southern  California  girls  or  visitors  to  that 
country.  We  are  grateful  for  the  following 
items  just  received. 

Maud  Campbell,  Mrs.  M.  C.  Rhodes,  Sara- 
toga Ave.,  St.  Clara,  Calif. 

Zoe  Lowe  Brown,  1125  Fourth  Ave.,  Los 
Angeles,  Calif. 

Edna  Lowe  Wright,  3336-B-San  Marino 
St.,  Los  Angeles,  Calif. 

Mrs.  Edward  S.  Powers,  Esther  Starr,  1217 
Sycamore  Ave.,  Hollywood,  California. 

Mrs.  Augustus  McDonald,  Mariotte  Degen. 
1616  So.  2nd  St.,  Alhambra,  California. 

Laura  Chase  is  now  with  her  sister  Ellen 
(Mrs.  Ira  C.  Wood),  691  Mound  St.,  So. 
Pasadena,  Calif.  Busy  "Kinder  garting"  finely. 

Rhoda  Porter  ("Mrs.  Witbeck)  has  bought 
a  house  at  172  Bellefontaine  St.,  Pasadena, 
Calif. 

A  daughter,  Linda,  of  Bettie  Aston  Ken- 
nedy is  the  head  of  an  important  department 
of  the  Morris  plan  in  Los  Angeles.  She  is 
an  exceotionally  bright  woman. 

Maude  Oliver  Harding',  of  East  Saugus, 
Mass.,  is  in  Southern  California  for  a  few 
weeks,  visiting  her  mother  at  Pomona.  She 
first  put  the  Lasell  Leaves  on  a  paying  basis. 
We  had  a  beautiful  call  from  her  a  few  days 
ago.  C.  C.  B. 


Dear  Readers:  Are  you  "In  a  Pickle" ?  If 
so  write  me  in  care  of  The  Leaves  and  I  will 
tell  you  how  you  got  in  and,  if  possible,  how 
you  may  get  out. 

Sourly  yours, 

Dill. 
Dear  Dilly: 

Can  you  tell  me  why  I  am  unusually  sad? 
Sorrowfully  yours, 

F.  N. 

To  F.  N. :  The  explanation  of  your  sadness 
is  that  you  are  a  girl  of  sighs   (size.) 

Dear  Miss  Dill :  . 

Will  you  please  advise  me  as  to  whether  I 
shall  bob  my  hair  and  as  to  how  it  ought  to 
be  worn  if  bobbed. 

Wistfully  yours, 

L.  C. 

To  L.  C. :  Yes,  all  cave-women  have  bobbed 
hair.  It  would  be  becoming  to  part  it  in  two, 
divide  it  in  the  middle  and  let  half  of  it  fall 
gracefully  on  both  sides. 


Teacher:  "What  domestic  bird  cannot  fly, 
has  to  scratch  for  his  food  and  is  the  first  one 
you  hear  in  the  morning?" 

Mary:  "My  dad,  ma'am." 


Student  attempting  a  speech:  "Life  plays  a 
large  poster  on  the  part  of  the  cities — or — er — 
I  should  say — Posters  play  a  large  life  in  the 
part  of  the  cities." 


She :  "I  notice  in  the  paper  that  some  men 
have  taken  to  drinking  shellac." 

He:    "Well,   it    will   put   a   good   finish   on 
them." 

— Ex. 


"What  happened  to  the  man  who  stole  the 
calendar?" 

"He  got  twelve  months." 


"Can  the  sardine-box?" 
"No,  but  the  tomato  can." 


Marketman :  "Oh,  yes  mum,  them's  young- 
onions  !"  • 

Mrs.  X.  "But  they  have  the  odor  of  old 
ones." 

Marketman :  "Well  yer  see,  they're  strong 
for  their  age." 


"A  dentist  pulls  teeth  for  children,  yet  his 
patients  are  nearly  all  groan  people." 


"The  falling  leaves  to  me 
Sad  thoughts  recall 
But  more  it  grieves  to  see 
The   leaving  Fall." 


-Ex. 


Roses  are  red 
Violets  are  blue 
And  so  are  the  girls 
When  marks  fall  due. 
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BAKER'S 

Sweet  Chocolate 


W»ssmmmiammm 


■:■;•    BAKE  R's    « 

CARACAS     SWEET 

CHOCOLATE 


-.;:■     MADE     BY   .w 
WALTER  BAKER  &  CO.  LTD. 
DORCHESTER, MASS, 


i        •    « a 


Delicious 
Flavor 

Absolute 
Purity 

High 
Quality 


Sweet  Chocolate  is  very  sustaining, 
as  it  contains  more  nourishment 
than    the    same    amount    of    beef. 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO.  LTD. 

Established  1780  DORCHESTER,  MASS. 


Wooltex  Suits  and  Coats 

for  College  Girls 

You'll  find  them  here  in  many  interesting 

styles.     Clothes  especially  adapted 

to  the  tastes  of  young  women 

THE  •  SERVICE  ■  STORE- 


All  students  who  graduate  from  Lasell  Seminary 
should  patronize 

HOPKINSON  &  HOLDEN 
for  COOKING  UTENSILS 

of  all  kinds  suitable  for  homes,  schools  and 

colleges.     Their  goods  are  reasonable 

and  the  quality  excellent 

14-15-16-17  Faneuil  Hall  Square 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


New  York 
394  Fifth  Ave. 


Boston 

161  Tremont  St. 
164  Tremont  St. 


At  Christmas 

—  your  portrait  by  recognized  artists  —  your 
simple  message  of  friendship — your  gift  alone, 
unfading  and  priceless — your  consummate  ex- 
pression of  regard  — the  reproduction  of  yourself. 

What  could  be  nicer  or  more  appreciated  by 
your  family  and  fiiends  than  a  good  photo- 
graph for  Christmas? 


Philadelphia 
1311   Walnut  St. 


SPECIAL  RATES  EXTENDED  TO  LASELL  STUDENTS 
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The  result  of  38  years'  constant  effort, 
all  under  the  same  name  and  manage- 
ment, constantly  striving  to  make  it  all 
that  the  name  implies:   "Better  Butter" 

Lamp  Shade  Making 

We  have  inaugurated  a  new,  comfortable 
and  convenient  section  for  the 

The  Fairmont  Creamery  Company 

37  Commercial  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

FREE  INSTRUCTION  of 
Silk    Lamp    Shade    Making 

Competent  instructors  and   advisers   cheerfully 
give  every  assistance 

Extensive  Assortments  of  Wire  Frames 

Silks  in  beautiful  shades.     Fringes  and  Galloons 

Mosses  and  Tassels  in  colors  to  match 

C.  R.  Corwin  Company 

DEALERS  IN 

BUTTER,  EGGS 
and   POULTRY 

Basement,  2  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

SOUTH  SIDE 
BOSTON,  MASS. 

J.  B.  Hunter  Company 

60  SUMMER  STREET,  BOSTON 

KODAKS                   FILMS 

HIGH  GRADE 
Developing,  Printing  and  Enlarging 

Tel.  Richmond  1463                      Osmon  C  Bailey,  Pres. 

Lowell  Bros.  &  Bailey  Co. 
iffrutt  anii  Prnburp 

69,  71   and  73  Clinton  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Page  &  Shaw's       Whitman's        Apollo 

CHOCOLATES 

A  FRIEND 

2090  Commonwealth  Avenue 
AUBURNDALE 
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O.  S.  REED 
3feu»I?r 

453  LEXINGTON  ST.,  AUBURNDALE 
Agent  for  Wallham  Watches 

Fashion's  Latest  Shoes 

Never  before  have  we  shown 
so  many 

Attractive   Models 

of  Smart  Footwear 

We  have  some 

Specially  Priced  Oxfords 
and  Wool  Hosiery 

for  the  College  Girl 

C.  W.  THOMPSON  &  CO. 

Mnsit  Stealers 

2B  Park  St.,  Boston           Tel.  Hay  market  1150 

Send   for   our   recent   Catalogues.     Mail 

orders  filled  the  same  day  as  received. 

Music  sent  on  selection  if  desired. 

Thayer  McNeil  Company 
47  Temple  Place        15  West  Street 

The  Elite 

Lamp  Shade  Shop 

May  we  not  help  to  "Shade  Your  Lamp?" 

A  full  line  of 

Silks,  Trimmings  and  Frames  at  Lowest  Prices 

Special  Orders  for  Lamp  Shades,  Boudoir  Lamps 
and  Telephone  Dolls 

Free  Instruction 
Room  1007                                                Blake  Bldg. 

59  Temple  Place,  Boston,  Mass. 
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PARIS 


BROOKLYN 


Lamson  &  Hubbard  Co. 

Cor.  Boylston  and  Arlington  Sts. 
BOSTON 


GREATEST    AMERICAN 

FURRIERS 


BALCH  PRICE  CO. 

Smith  and  Fulton  Streets 
BROOKLYN,  N.Y. 


BOSTON 


MAGNOLIA 


BATCHELDER 
&  SNYDER  CO. 

Packers  and  Poultry  Dressers 
Wholesale  Only 

Beef,  Mutton,  Lamb,  Veal, 
Pork,  Hams,  Bacon,  Sau- 
sages, Poultry,  Game,  But- 
ter, Cheese,  Eggs,  Olives, 
Oils,  Fresh,  Salt  and 
Smoked  Fish 

BLACKSTONE,  NORTH, 
NORTH  CENTRE  STS. 

BOSTON 

Offices  and  Stores 
Telephone  Richmond  3000 


There's  Joy  and  Economy  in  having  the  latest  styles  when  you  use 

Coforiie 

FABRIC  DYES 

One  dye  for  all  fabrics.     They  give  equally  perfect  results  when 
dyeing  Cotton,  Wool,  Silk  or  Mixed  Goods 

Simple   to    Use  —  Wonderful    in    Results 

Put  up  in  Tablets,  8  of  one  color  in  each  package 
18  Fashionable  Colors 

Manufactured  by 

CARPENTER-MORTON   COMPANY 

BOSTON,  MASS. 

Who  also  make  Colorite  for  Straw  Hats-Sold  at  Drug  and  Dept.  stores 


M.  F.  FOLEY  CO. 

Bostons  Real  Fish  House 

3-5-7-9  Friend  Street 

12-14-16-18  Union  Street 

BOSTON 

Phone  Richmond  281 1 


Bryant  &  Ordway  Co. 

WHOLESALERS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Butter,  Eggs,  Cheese, 
Poultry  and  General  Produce 

FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET 
BASEMENT  No.  1 

Boston,  Mass. 

Telephone  Richmond  1729 


Fall  and  Winter 
Millinery 

Tailored  Hats 
Dress  Hats  and 
Sport  Hats 
Ribbons 
Smart  Shapes 
Trimmings  and 
Frames 


KORNFELD'S 

65-69  SUMMER  STREET 
53-55  TEMPLE  PLACE 
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For  Fall  Wear 


We  are  showing  a  wide  variety  of  Oxfords  for 

wear  with  Spats  or  Heavy  Hosiery 

$8.75  to  $15.00 

Spats  in  all  the  wanted  shades 

$3.00  to  $6.00 

Silk  and  Wool  Mixture  Hosiery 

$2.25  to  $6.00 

T.  E.  MOSELEY  CO.  160  Tremont  St.,  Boston 


Tel.  Newton  West  965-J 


Next  to  Post  Office 


D.    WIGOD 
Ladies'    Tailoring 

Cleansing,  Pressing,  Repairing,  Specialty  of 
Fancy  Dresses 

303  AUBURN  ST..  AUBURNDALE 


LARRY  ROSS 
Fine     Shoe     Repairing 

RUBBERS 

2088  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Auburndale 


Telephone   Richmond    1647.    1648 
ALBERT  P.  SMITH        GILBERT  O.  EATON.  Mgr. 

SMITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,    Cheese   and  Eggs 

2   and   4  Faneuil    Hall    Market 
Boston,    Mass. 

Sole     Receivers     of     Randolph     Turnbridge 
Creameries 


FURNITURE 

WHOLESALE 


PAGE  &  BAKER  CO. 
88-102  Fulton  St., 

Telephone  Rich.  820 


Boston 


PURE   PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Receipts 
Packed   in   Stone  Jars 
A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,  Inc. 
i  78  Portland  St.,  Boston 

Tel.   577   Haymarket 
Send   for  price  list  of  over  60   kino's 


LADIES'  AND  MEN'S  FURNISHINGS 
FANCY  GOODS  AND  NOTIONS 

C.  A.  DONOVAN 

DRY  GOODS 

345  Auburn  St.  Auburndale 


ELLIOT  W.  KEYES 

Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE,  MASS. 
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CAPITAL                                                SURPLUS 
$400,000                                                 $400,000 

•Dfetutfltt  ®rust  (Eompattij 

We   are  prepared   to  handle  and  cordially 
invite    the   banking    business    of    Auburndale 
people.     Small  as  well  as  large  accounts  re- 
ceive our  careful  attention. 

Other  Offices :                     A  uburndale  Office 
Newton                                393  Auburn  St. 
Newtonville                                   Hours,  8-2 
Newton  Centre                                 Sat.,  8-1 

School                                  B     Note  Books 
„        ,                                         Students  Paper 
Stationery                      Fountain  Pens,  etc. 

Engraved  and  Printed 

Programs  —  Invitations  —  Dance  Orders 

g^o.g~^-^     of  Boston    i 

THE    BEACON   HILL   STATIONERS 

Pemberton  7  Square 

BOSTON     -      -     MASSACHUSETTS 
Telephone  686  Haymarket 

Telephone,  Richmond  731-732 
C.  D.  BULLERWELL                   F.  M.SCOBORIA 

C.  D.  BULLERWELL  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 

FRUIT  AND  PRODUCE 

7  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

(NORTH  SIDE) 

BOSTON,  MASS. 

L  P.  Hollander  Co. 

Established  1848 

Smart  Apparel 
for  Misses 

For  Every  Occasion 
at  Reasonable  Prices 

Childs,  Sleeper  &  Co. 

WHOLESALE  DEALERS  IN 

BEEF,  POULTRY,   MUTTON, 
LAMB  AND  VEAL 

HOTEL  SUPPLIES 
57  and  58  N.  Market  St.              Boston 

202-216  Boylston  Street 
Boston 

New  York                  Paris 
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G.  S.  SPRAGUE  &  CO. 

Headquarters  for 

Snow  Shoes,  Skis,  Skates,  Skating 
Shoes,  Etc. 

American  and  Swiss  Equipment  for 
Winter  Sports 


1  38  Federal  Street, 


Boston 


A  Big  City  Store  in  the  Suburbs 


Three  floors — nearly  half 
an  acre  of  selling  space 


Clifford  S.  Cobb  Company 

107  to  115  Moody  Street,  Waltham 


"VV7E  originated  the  sale  of  handker- 
chief linen  squares  from  which 
are  fashioned  these  dainty  hand  thread 
drawn  handkerchiefs  with  dainty  roses 
and  other  individual  touches. 

We  have  the  largest  possible  selec- 
tion to  offer  for  Christmas  work. 

17  cts.  a  Square 
3  Squares  for  50  cts. 


T.  D.  Whitney  Company 


Everything  in  Linen 

37-39  TEMPLE  PLACE 
25-31  WEST  STREET 

BOSTON  10 


FLORISTS  FOR  LASELL  FOR  26  YEARS 


TTop/srs 


(£Jj0ue  2Sn0t0.  Utobta  ma  ©rrfjiia 


Mail  and  Telephone  Orders  Promptly  Filled 


44  TEMPLE  PLACE 


BOSTON 


CHARGE  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 


Telephones  Beach  6431,  6432 
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Mandolins, 
Guitars,  Banjos 

And     Kindred     Instruments 

For  those  who  play  and  who  appreciate  refined 
tone  quality  and  scientific  adjustment. 

Banjos     -        -        $15.00  to     $65.00 
Guitars    -        -  10.00  to       75.00 

Mandolins       ■  10.00  to       50.00 

Ditson  Empire  Mandolins 
Ditson  Empire  Guitars 
Ditson  Special  Cole  Banjos 

Martin   Guitars   and   Mandolins 
Tenor  Banjos,   Banjo-Mandolins 

Ukuleles      -        -        $5.00  to  $15.00 
Hawaiian  Steel  Guitars 

Repairing  a  Specialty 

OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

178-179  TREMONT  STREET 
BOSTON,    MASS. 


G  .  P.  Ahner,  Pres.     L.  H.  Huot,  Treas.     E.J.  Moneuse,  Cha 


Telephone  Richmond  246  and  247 


Duparquet,  Huot  & 


M 


oneuse  Co. 

Manufacturers  of 


Imperial  French  Ranges 
High  Grade  Cooking  Apparatus 

Also  General  Kitchen  Outfitters 

90  North  Street,    Boston 

New  York  Chicago 


F.  Capodanno   &   Sons 
AUBURN  DALE    FRUIT    MARKET 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

Fine  Assorted  Confectionery 
Cigars,  Tobacco 

325-327  Auburn  St.,  Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE 

Telephone,  Newton  West  1275 


Established  1882  Incorporated  1904 

GEORGE  P.  RAYMOND  CO. 

Costumers 

6  BOYLSTON  PLACE,        BOSTON,    MASS. 
College     Dramatic   Work   a   Specialty 

Telephone  Beach    1 45 


William    M.   Flanders   Co. 

Wholesale    Grocers 

Boston  and  Northampton 

.^f  ii,    „ ji'iii ,.„  ■—— ^^.     For 

afternoon 

jpisciiXA's  Mfflm  i 

teas  and 

Hgfc-v--                •        BRAND 

society 

functions 

ji          *  " -•■ ...i.  * 

j                        \|/      WlWDERKl)      ifr      I 

41       Mvvnr       &IIJM 

Invalids 

jf*~""~ —  DUTCI  I  — -» 

i*Ct10COLr1TE 

convales- 

I         *M.-  M-.    FLANDEftlB 

cents 

^    v    BOSTON    DISTRIBUTERS 

thrive  on 

•^Ja-^Sa.^ j     .-.  JPfe 

'    it 

The    most    delicate    and      delicious   flavored 
chocolate    to   be   found   anywhere 
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The  Choicest  Blooms 

of  all  seasonable  flowers  may  be  had 

at  our  Waltham  Flower  Shop 


Free  delivery  to  all  parts  of  Newton 
Charge  accounts  for  your  convenience 


Ruane,  Florist 

151  Moody  Street,  Waltham  Tel.  Waltham  1103 


WINSHIP,  BOIT  &  CO. 

Harvard  Knitting  Mills 
Wakefield,  Mass. 


"HARVARD    MILLS" 

(Hand  Finished) 
UNDERWEAR 


New  Goods  Arrive  Every  Day 


Diamonds 
Watches 
Bracelet  Watches 
Platinum  Jewelry 
Green  Gold  Jewelry 
Gold  Pocket  Knives 
Gold  Pencils 
Silver  Goods 
Fancy  Bead  Chains 
Roman  Pearls 
Cameo  Brooches 


Vanity  Cases 
Doreen  Boxes 
Photo  Frames 
Leather  Goods 
Fountain  Pens 
Chafing  Dishes 
Percolators 
Cut  Glass 
Ebony  Goods 
Panel  Mirrors 


Our   Watch    and    Jewelry   Repair   Departments    do  the 
best    work   at   very    low   prices 


Engraving    Department 

Plate   and    100      Visiting      Cards,     Script 


$3.25 


Plate    and    100    Visiting   Cards,    Old    Eng.    $5.25 


MR.  F.  F.  DAVIDSON 
MR.  F.  F.  DAVIDSON,  Jr. 


AUBURN DALE 
AUBURNDALE 


41    SUMMER    STREET 
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T^HERE  is  much  satisfaction  in  selecting 

apparel  where  styles  are  correct,  qualities 

what  they  should  be,  and  prices  equitable 


You  are  sure  of  all  of  these 
if  you  rely  upon  this  establish- 
ment for  your   outfitting   needs 


Jordan    Marsh    Company 


Boston 


Christmas 

THE  homes,  the  colleges,  the  stores,  all  are  quick  to  catch  the  spirit  of 
the  holidays,  and  to  translate  the  Christmas  atmosphere  into  the  joys 
of  giving  and  the  happinesses  of  good  times. 

College  girls  generally  choose  smart  coats,  suits  and  frocks  that  conservatively 
express  their  youth  and  high  spirits.  For  them  the  Slattery  store  is  of  special 
significance — it  is  the  headquarters  for  the  distinctive,  individual  things. 

The  same  distinction  is  reflected  in  gifts.  There  are  fancy  pillows,  candle- 
sticks, desk  sets,  night  lights,  book  stands,  dainty  lingerie,  full-fashioned 
hosiery,  handkerchiefs,  gloves,  and  neckties  for  men. 


E.T.  SLATTERY  CO. 

TREMONT  STREET  -  BOSTON 

Opposite  cBoston  Common. 
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Linoleum  Time  Is  Here 
This   Is   Linoleum   Place 


EVERY  year  we  sell  more  Linoleum.  Folks  are  returning  to  the  city  for  the  Winter,  and  Linoleum  is 
becoming  more  essential  in  making  the  house  snug  and  sanitary.  The  same  applies  to  offices  and  public 
places  in  general. 

Inlaids  are  growing  in    favor  for    home   use,    including    parquetry   effects,    tile  patterns    and  geometric  designs. 
There  are  patterns  suitable  for  every  room  in  the  house,  especially  for  kitchen,  pantry  and  halls. 

An  important    feature   is    the    laying   of   Linoleum.     It   should    be   cemented    to    the   floor.     This   you    may 
entrust  to  us.     We  manufacture  our  own  cement  and  employ  skilled  workmen. 

John  H.  Pray  &  Sons  Co. 

646  Washington  Street,  Opp.  Boylston  Street,  Boston  10 


Meyer  Jonasson  &  Co. 

TREMONT  &  BOYLSTON  STS.,  BOSTON 


Suits,   Gowns,   Coats, 

Blouses,   Skirts,   Silk 

Petticoats,  Sweaters 

and   Furs 


Garments  for  Seminary  Girls 
a  Special  Feature 


Edw.  F.  Kakas  &  Sons 


Inc. 


FURS 

High  Grade 

Hudson  Seal  Coats 

In  stock  and  also  made  to  order,  at  prices 

much  lower  than  last  year.     These  coats 

are  made  from  the  finest  quality  seal-dyed 

Muskrat  only. 

We  invite  comparison  of  quality  and  price. 

364  Boylston  Street  A,wonrstreet 

Established  1858 
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WARREN   G.   HARDING 


THE     WHITE      HOUSE 

WASH  I NGTON 

December  15,  1921 
My  Dear  Miss  Puckett : 

I  have  been  glad  to  bring  to  the  attention  of  the 
President  your  letter  of  December  10th,  and  he  asks  me  to 
say  to  you  that  it  affords  him  much  pleasure  to  accept  hon- 
orary membership  in  the  Class  of  1923  of  Lasell  Seminary. 
Please  be  assured  that  the  President  deeply  ap- 
preciates this  courtesy. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Geo.  B.  Christian,  Jr. 

Secretary  to  the  President. 


1 -M or  fe 


<*-^ 
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This  is  the  time  and  season  for  New  Year's 
resolutions.  Lasell's  up-to-date  suggestion  is 
unique.  Let  us  resolve  in  this  strategic  moment 
in  our  school's  history  to  make  as  our  objec- 
tive a  better  and  more  efficient  school — a  new 
Lasell  which,  while  holding  to  the  splendid 
traditions  of  the  past,  will,  through  better 
equipment  and  more  ample  accommodations,  be 
able  to  serve  adequately  a  host  of  on-coming 
home  makers.  One  thousand  old  girls  avail- 
ing themselves  of  this  opportunity  will  easily 
put  across  Dr.  Winslow's  Lasell  Bond  proposi- 
tion. This  move  successfully  carried  out  will 
be  gratifying  today  and  a  fine  earnest  of 
Lasell's  future  success. 


TO  THE  GRADUATES: 
This  year  but  six  numbers  of  the  Leaves 
will  be  published;  three  of  them  being  planned 
with  a  view  to  making  them  of  special  interest 
to  the  graduates.  These  three  we  plan  to  send 
to  all  graduates  whether  they  have  subscribed 
for  the  Leaves  or  not,  for  we  want  all  to  know 
of  the  important  changes  which  are  taking 
place  at  the  Seminary  in  order  that,  as  far  as 
possible,  we  may  have  the  support  of  those 
who  are  naturally  greatly  interested  in  the 
school. 

A  little  time  ago  we  sent  to  each  graduate 
a  letter  offering  the  Five-year,  Seven  Percent 
General  Mortgage  Bonds  of  the  Seminary  for 
sale,  and  we  are  glad  to  report  that  up  to  date, 
February  1st,  over  $31,000  of  these  have  been 
taken ;  gains  are  being  made  steadily,  and  we 
expect  eventually  to  reach  the  $50,000  which 
is  our  goal. 


The  object  of  this  sale  is  as  stated  in  the 
November  number  of  the  Leaves  :  To  fund  the 
temporary  loans  which  were  made  in  taking- 
over,  and  putting  into  operation,  our  Wood- 
land Park  Dormitory.  The  full  proceeds  of 
bonds  sold  will  be  used  to  decrease  bank 
loans,  or  to  increase  working  capital. 

The  response  which  we  have  received  to  this 
effort  has  been  most  encouraging.  The  trus- 
tees, the  faculty,  the  graduates,  students  and 
their  parents,  and  employees  have  cooperated 
very  generously  and  cordially,  with  the  result 
that  some  progress  is  made  every  day,  and 
many  helpful  messages  of  approval  and  moral 
support  are  being  received  both  from  those 
who  can  buy  or  help  in  the  sale  of  the  bonds, 
and  from  others  who  are  not  at  present  in  a 
position  to  do  so.  The  success  of  this  first  call 
on  the  part  of  the  new  organization  upon  the 
friends  of  the  institution  will  mean  much  in 
the  work  which  is  to  come. 

As  soon  as  this  sale  is  completed,  we  should 
start  on  a  task  which  if  successfully  carried 
out  will  assure  the  permanence  and  security 
of  our  institution,  namely ;  the  raising  of  a  sub- 
stantial endowment.  This  we  do  not  expect 
to  accomplish  quickly  or  easily,  but  as  the 
result  of  long  and  continuous  work  based  on 
the  splendid  record  which  the  school  has  had 
during  its  seventy  years  of  life,  and  the  support 
which  it  can  clearly  count  upon  from  its  many 
friends. 

The  school  already  has  the  small  beginning 
of  an  endowment.  The  gifts  of  a  few  individ- 
uals the  sums  in  the  hands  the  Alumnae  Asso- 
ciation, the  fund  of  the  Class  of  1921,  and  other 
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funds,  some  of  which  are  not  yet  announced, 
make  a  total  of  about  $18,000,  which  may  prop- 
erly be  classed  as  our  endowment  fund. 

The  Class  of  1922  is  working  industriously 
and  effectively  toward  the  beginning  of  its 
fund,  and  the  Class  1923  is  also  starting  work 
for  its  class  fund.  It  is  the  expectation  that 
each  year  these  class  funds  will  be  increased 
by  contributions  from  the  members  of  the  class 
according  to  their  desires  and  abilities.  In 
this  way  we  hope,  over  a  period  of  years,  to 
build  up  very  substantial  annual  contributions 
to  the  endowment  fund  on  the  part  of  the  grad- 
uates, growing  in  amount  from  year  to  year 
as  the  new  classes  add  their  increment  to  the 
accumulations  of  those  who  have  preceded 
them.  It  is  expected  that  this  small,  but 
steadily  growing  stream  of  contributions,  will 
be  increased  from  time  to  time  by  individual 
gifts  and  legacies. 

Thus,  as  the  years  go  by,  we  shall  gradually 
build  up  a  substantial  endowment  which  will 
enable  the  school  to  grow  stronger  and  stronger 
both  in  the  quantity  and  quality  of  the  service 
which  it  can  offer  to  students  at  lower  cost, 
and  in  improved  equipment,  and  enlarged  and 
beautiful  buildings. 

Lasell  Seminary  was  a  pioneer  in  teaching 
Home  Economics,  and  for  the  last  forty-five 
years  has  emphasized  the  training  of  women 
as  competent  home-makers.  There  is  no  ques- 
tion of  the  splendid  opportunity  before  the 
Seminary  for  increasing  its  usefulness  and 
power  along  the  same  general  direction  in 
which  it  has  been  going  for  years,  as  well  as 
developing  many  new  lines  of  service.  The 
amount  and  quality  of  Lasell's  future  work, 
depends,  to  a  considerable  extent,  upon  the 
amount  of  the  endowment. 

The  need  for  increased  facilities  for  the 
higher  education  of  women,  is  apparent  enough 
to  any  who  observe  the  present  day  situation 
in  that  line.  With  the  recent  changes  which 
have  come  in  the  opportunities  offered  to  wom- 
en, it  is  reasonable  to  expect  a  continuation 
in  the  growth  in  numbers  of  young  women 
who  will  desire  a  higher  education.  There  is 
every  reason  to  believe  that  in  the  near  future 


the  demand  for  such  opportunities  will  be  in 
excess  of  the  adequate  supply.  Lasell  Semi- 
nary must  be  ready,  well  equipped,  and  strong 
to  meet  the  need. 

The  school  is  now  organized  under  a  board 
of  trustees.  Funds  which  come  into  their 
hands  will  be  used  continuously  for  the  pur- 
poses assigned.  The  natural  desire  on  th; 
part  of  graduates  and  friends  to  help,  may 
now  find  expression.  We  earnestly  desire  the 
cooperation  of  all  friends  of  the  Seminary, 
and  of  the  education  of  young  women,  in  the 
building  up  of  Lasell  for  a  larger  and  finer 
service  to  the  young  women  of  the  days  to 
come. 

Yery  cordially  yours, 

Guy  M.  Winslow. 


It  was  delightful  to  be  so  graciously  remem- 
bered by  girls  old  and  new  and  Lasell  teach- 
ers of  today  and  other  days.  Such  a  goodly 
number  wished  us  a  Merry  Christmas  and 
Happy  New  Year,  we  might  venture  to  send 
our  grateful  acknowledgment  to  "dear  every- 
body." The  beautiful  greetings  made  glad  our 
holidays  and  always  awaken  pleasant  recollec- 
tions of  the  dear  givers.  The  brightest  and 
best  of  New  Years  to  you  all. 
Gratefully, 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Towne. 

Lillie  R.  Potter. 


Lasell  Mountaineers  are  off  for  their  glori- 
ous mid-winter  trip  to  Intervale. 

Plans  are  now  being  made  for  the  annual 
Easter  Excursion  to  Washington,  D.  C.  With 
our  President  Harding  honorary  member  of 
the  class  of  '23  and  Vice-President  Coolidge  a 
Lasell  Senior  by  adoption,  the  trip  ought  to  be 
of  special  interest  to  Lasell  girls  old  and  new. 
Any  interested  party  may  write  to  the  Semi- 
nary for  information. 

The  party  will  leave  for  Washington  April 
7th. 
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FRIENDLYGRAMS 


THE  NEW  LASELL 


Fragrant  with  all  that  is  best  of  the  past, 
Golden  with  memories,  long  to  outlast, 
Leaving  the  old  years,  and  facing  the  new, 
Here  is  the  message  we're  bringing  to  you : 
We,  zvho  have  loved  you,  are  wishing  you  well, 
Lasell! 

Old  walls  that  whisper  with  secrets  untold, 
Hallways  that  echoed  our  footsteps  of  old, 
Moon-dappled  campus,  and  tree-girdled  hill, 
We  would  be  part  of  your  visioning  still ! 
We,  who  have  left  you,  are  wishing  you  well, 
Lasell! 

You,   who   have   taught   us   the  best   that   we 

know, 
Clasped  us,  and  loved  us   in  days  long  ago, 
May  all  your  future  prove  fair  as  it  seems, 
Luck,    and    God   bless    you,    our    Mother    of 

Dreams ! 
We,  who  have  loved  you,  are  wishing  you  well, 
Lasell! 
Martha  Haskell  Clark  '05. 


The  gracious  and  efficient  President  of  the 
Lasell  Alumnae  Association  has  sent  this 
timely  foreword,  and  below  we  have  repeated 
her  stirring  message  which  accompanied  the 
invitations  to  the  Mid-winter  Reunion ; 

FOREWORD 

To  be  one  of  an  honored  company  of  sev- 
eral thousand  who  are  spreading  abroad  the 
doctrines  of  Lasell ;  to  know  that  afar  off,  as 
well  as  near  at  hand,  there  are  those  who 
share  the  same  loyalties  and  enthusiasms  that 
you  love ;  to  enjoy  the  rare  privilege  of  an 
active  interest  in  the  administration  of  your 
school-home ;  to  feel  that  you,  personally,  bear 
the  responsibility  of  Lasell's  future,  is  a  little 
— only  a  little — of  what  it  means  to  be  one  of 
the 

LASELL  ALUMNAE 


MID-WINTER  REUNION 

Are  you  planning  to  come  home  February 
20th? 

There  are  always  so  many  who  ask  particu- 
larly for  you ! 

There  are  so  many  whom  you  will  enjoy 
knowing ! 

One  of  our  "old  girls"  is  going  to  give  dra- 
matic readings,  and  others  will  surprise  and 
delight  you  with  short  recitals  of  personal  ex- 
periences. 

We  are  more  than  ever  closely  bound  to- 
gether by  the  bond  of  an  active  share  in  the 
working  out  of  the  new  Lasell  organization, 
and  we  really  ought  to  talk  it  over  with  Dr. 
Winslow  who  urges  us  with  such  cordiality 
to  his  hospitable  table.    Don't  you  think  so? 

Many  have  asked  what  the  "incidental  ex- 
penses'' are.  Answer: — Stationery,  print- 
ing and  postage  for  the  hundreds  who  do  not 
come;  the  same,  flowers  and  favors  for  those 
who  do. 

We  seldom  have  a  surplus,  but  in  that  rare 
emergency  it  is  put  to  some  good  use  for  the 
school. 

Be  sure  to  answer  your  invitation  promptly. 

We  are  expecting  you  ! 


In  response  to  its  comes  cross-continent  this 
message  from  our  Principal  Emeritus.  How 
delightfully  Bragdonian  it  is  from  beginning 
to  end : 

"Dear  L.  R. :  Of  course  I'll  write  a  word 
for  The  Leaves  !  Glad  of  the  chance  too ! 
To  be  invited  to  contribute !  Just  think  of 
the  glory  of  it,  when  for  forty  years  I  have 
been  forcing  my  'pieces'  upon  unwilling  and 
reluctant  but  timorous  editors  who  dared  not 
rebuke  my  effrontery  by  declining  them 
('them'  means  my  'pieces').  Moreover,  I  will 
enclose  what  is  better  than  anything  I  can 
write  telling  of  the  loyal  activities  of  eighteen 
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of  the  finest  Lasell  'Girls'  on  the  continent. 
Indeed  'what'  I  suspect  that  Miss  Witherbee, 
the  best  teacher  of  English  Lasell  or  any  other 
school  ever  had,  will  say  I  ought  to  have  said 
'that  which.'  By  the  way  do  you  notice  what 
(for  me)  extraordinary,  high-grade  English 
I  am  using?  Notice  'contribute,'  'timorous,' 
'effrontery'  ?  It  must  be  because  I  am  having 
the  Preceptress  in  mind  of  whom  I  have 
always  been  in  awe!  We  are  jogging  along 
in  much  the  same  way  as  of  late  years,  com- 
fortable and  happy  and  hopeful.  I  spend  my 
time  digging  weeds  out  of  the  lawn  and  cut- 
ting wood  (all  grown  on  the  place)  and  feed- 
ing it  into  our  fireplaces  as  the  cool  of  evening 
draws  in  and  we  sit  in  our  sun-room  reading 
in  the  flames  sweet  memories — and  some- 
times sad — of  Lasell !  I  wish  I  were  there 
now  ?  Have  you  restored  the  Chapel  ?  I 
would  not  know  what  to  do  without  that 
Chapel !  We  used  to  have  Commencement 
Exercises  in  it.  I  remember  once  how  vexed 
a  certain  elect  lady  was  because  I  would  not 
come  off  that  little  chapel  platform  to  hunt  a 
chair  for  another  elect  lady  (who  was  almost 
late)  because  she  was  a  dignitary's  wife !  The 
elect  lady  No.  1  said  (so  sweetly  as  to  rob  it 
of  its  designed  sting)   that  I  was  remiss,  but 

1  was  innocently  trying  to  save  elect  lady  No. 

2  by  so  pointedly  publishing  her  tardiness ! 
That  was  when  the  Seniors  read  their  Essays, 
that  did  not  last  long!  Those  Seniors  of  the 
early  days !  How  proud  I  was  of  them,  4  in 
the  class,  or  6  or  presently  8 !  You  have  too 
large  Senior  classes  now,  'me  judice' !  But 
how  I  ramble !  I  see  former  Lasell  Girls  now 
and  then — not  so  often  as  I'd  like.  I  think 
I  have  told  you  that  Bettie  Aston's  daughter 
is  at  work  in  Los  Angeles  (say  Los,  not  Los 
when  you  speak  of  that  city  and  so  show  your 
training)  and  that  Ina  Scott  Bryant  '01  is  to 
desert  Texas  and  live  in  some-to-be-favored 
city  of  our  great  Southwest.  We  hope  it  will 
be  Pasadena.  There  are  many  'Colleges,'  but 
there  is  only  one  Lasell.  Keep  that  in  mind 
and  be  glad  you  are  a  part  of  it  and  its  fine 
history,   and   its   present   prosperity.     There! 


Did  I  ever  write  such  a  letter  as  this?  Greet- 
ings to  all  my  dear  Lasell  'Girls' — what  splen- 
did women  they  are ! 

C.  C.  B." 


A  New  Year's  Greeting  to  all  of  my  Lasell 
friends  past  and  present.  As  the  old  year 
slipped  away  it  left  behind  a  long  trail  of 
memories  in  which  many  of  you  have  a  part, 
a  part  which  will  always  be  remembered  with 
gratitude. 

"Tell  us  what  you  are  doing"  was  the  re- 
quest but  I  much  rather  tell  what  you  are 
doing.  It  seems  much  more  important  to  me. 
Whether  East  or  West  I  find  you  still  doing 
worth-while  things  and  the  discovery  gives  me 
a  thankful  thrill  every  time.  A  few  examples 
will  illustrate.  I  went  in  December  to  the  State 
House  to  a  conference  on  Public  Health  and 
to  my  surprise  one  of  the  principal  addresses 
of  the  hour  was  given  by  our  Evelyn  Schmidt 
who  is  now  the  "Health  Instructor  in  Oral 
Hygiene  in  the  Massachusetts  Department  of 
Public  Health."  She  gave  a  good  paper  with 
interesting  experiences  culled  from  her  work 
among  the  school  children  of  the  state.  I  was 
present  at  an  interdenominational  banquet  in 
the  interest  of  the  Union  Colleges  of  the 
Orient  and  a  former  teacher  of  Lasell  gra- 
ciously presided,  a  former  Lasell  girl  gave 
one  of  the  important  reports,  another  an- 
nounced a  goodly  sum  gathered  together  for 
this  splendid  cause,  two  more  were  ushers  and 
at  least  five  were  among  the  guests.  Miriam 
Flynn  is  a  near  neighbor  of  mine  now  and  re- 
cently she  was  the  soloist  at  the  evening  serv- 
ice. I  happen  to  know  she  is  doing  much  for 
the  disabled  soldiers.  I  was  at  a  meeting  of 
another  society  and  one  of  our  girls  made  an 
inspirational  prayer.  Do  not  these  experiences 
answer  the  question :  Is  the  Lasell  Missionary 
Society  a  good  training  course  for  the  future 
activities  of  the  students? 

"But  to  resume."  What  am  I  doing?  It 
seems  difficult  to  put  it  into  print.  These  are 
some  of  the  things  that  fill  the  hours  that  never 
seem  to  lag;  studying  a  bit,  talking  to  various 
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groups  of  young  people,  publishing  the  An- 
nual Report  for  one  of  the  missionary  socie- 
ties, getting  in  touch  with  some  of  the  splendid 
activities  outside  of  seminary  walls  and  most 
of  all  enjoying  home  life.  These  are  every-day 
events  for  many  of  you  but  they  have  the 
freshness  of  novelty  for  me.  What  am  I  going 
to  do?  Time  will  tell. 

My    present    address    is    12    Danville    St., 
West  Roxbury,  Mass. 
Jan.  10,  1921.  Lillian  M.  Packard  '83 


The  State  House, 

Boston. 
Do  you  know  it  is  one  of  the  greatest  joys 
and   privileges    in  the   world  to   be   a   Lasell 
girl? 

Of  course  while  we  were  there  we  thought 
it  was  "wonderful."  But  it  is  only  after  we 
have  been  out  for  a  while  that  we  know  just 
how  wonderful  the  memories,  the  associations 
and  the  friends  of  Lasell  really  are. 

And  the  best  part  of  it  is  that,  no  matter 
how  busy  we  are,  we  can't  tell  when  some 
sweet  memory  or  some  dear  friend  may  come 
to  us. 

For  instance,  who  would  think  that  the 
Health  Instructor  in  Oral  Hygiene  for  the 
Massachusetts  Department  of  Public  Health 
would  ever  see  any  Lasell  friends?  Still  last 
year  when  a  clinic  in  "preventive  dentistry" 
was  held  in  Chicago,  Lasell  treats  galore  were 
sandwiched  in  for  me; for  it  was  just  perfect  to 
be  the  guest  of  Barbara  Jones  Bates  '14  and 
her  "one-of-the-best"  husband.  We  talked  with 
Lena  Vee  Kelley  Stone  '14  but  unfortunately 
did  not  see  her  though  she  said  that  all,  in- 
cluding the  baby,  were  well  and  extremely 
happy. 

Then  can  you  imagine  any  greater  surprise 
than  seeing  a  Lasell  friend  in  an  audience 
which  you  are  addressing?  That  happened 
twice  to  me.  Once  it  was  Miss  Irwin's  smile 
and  once  Miss  Packard's  which  I  saw.  (I  am 
still  trying  to  make  out  why  they  didn't  know 
me  and  why  they  were  smiling!) 


You  may  be  interested  to  know  that  Irvina 
Pomeroy  '17  took  the  same  course  which  I 
did,  only  a  year  later.  Isn't  it  a  "teenie" 
world  ? 

And  so  it  goes — Lasell,  here,  there,  and 
everywhere.     And  Lasell  always ! 

Evelyn  C.  Schmidt  '14 


Miss  Dolley  writes :  "I  deeply  appreciate 
an  opportunity  to  greet  through  the  Leaves 
the  Lasell  girls  whom  I  know.  I  like  to  count 
myself  as  an  'old  Lasell  girl,'  even  though  I 
am  now  identified  with  the  College  for 
Women,  Western  Reserve  University.  My 
new  work  as  Assistant  Professor  of  House- 
hold Administration  interests  me  very  much. 
In  addition  to  the  work  in  Clothing  which  we 
did  at  Lasell,  I  teach  History  of  Costume, 
Principles  of  Design  in  Costume  and  Textiles. 
I  am  keeping  house  and  I  find  Cleveland  a 
delightful  place  of  residence.  It  seems  quite 
like  the  good  old  days  at  Lasell  when  Dean 
Margaret  Rand  comes  to  spend  a  week-end 
with  me  and  we  linger  long  on  Sunday  morn- 
ing over  our  coffee  cups.  I  wish  that  I  might 
see  many  of  my  Lasell  friends  at  my  home. 
A  happy  New  Year  to  Lasell's  faculty  and 
girls,  both  'old'  and  'new.' " 

In  response  to  a  request  sent  to  a  few  of  our 
nearby  graduates,  Nellie  Packard  Draper  '84 
writes  : 

"Ever  since  my  Lasell  Days,  much  too  long 
ago,  I  have  made  hats  and  sometimes  dresses 
'without  knowing  how,'  for  Lasell's  fine 
course  in  dressmaking  and  millinery  came  af- 
ter my  day.  A  year  ago  I  decided  as  my  chil- 
dren had  grown  up  and  were  away  most  of 
the  time,  to  join  classes  in  millinery  and  dress-  ■ 
making  in  the  Extension  Courses  of  the  State 
Bureau  of  Home  Economics  and  later  went  to 
Amherst  in  the  summer  for  development  work. 
Going  to  college  'at  my  age'  was  great  fun, 
home  lessons,  a  roommate,  and  a  'nice  but 
nubbly'   bed !      Now   I   am   teaching   private 
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classes  and  also  classes  under  the  Bureau  of 
Home   Economics   and   speaking  at  Women's 


Clubs, 


Grange 


Meetings,    etc.,    on    practical 


suggestions  to  the  Home  Dressmaker  and  Mil- 
liner, and  incidentally  am  housekeeping  for  a 
long-suffering  family,  finding  in  my  own  home 
use  for  all  the  efficiency  knowledge  I  can 
pick  up. 

"I  am  happy  meeting  these  many  home- 
makers,  helping  groups  of  farmers'  wives  to 
make  pretty  hats  for  the  family  and  dresses  in 
the  easiest  way.  Maybe  I'll  settle  down  in  my 
chimney  corner  some  day,  but  not  now.  Lasell 
inspired  me  to  think  I  could  'do  anything 
once'  and  Miss  Potter  has  'made'  me  tell  you 
about  what  I  am  doing  now." 

A  letter  from  Grace  Allen  Clarke  '95  to 
Belle  Bragdon  Kelsey   '95   has   come   to  the 


Leaves  through  the  kindly  consent  of  Belle 
and  Dr.  Bragdon.  The  editor  of  the  "Per- 
sonals" was  so  enthusiastic  over  this  newsy 
message  that  she  has  ventured  to  share  it  with 
the  old  girls  without  special  permission  from 
the  letter-writer.  After  extending  holiday 
greetings  to  Belle,  Grace  adds:  "Our  Omaha 
and  Council  Bluffs  Lasell  Club  is  progressing 
beautifully,  and  more  and  more  interest  is 
being  manifested  each  meeting.  We  are  sew- 
ing for  the  Day  Nursery  now,  making  aprons 
which  are  so  needed.  We  just  fitted  out  the 
little  lame  Lasell  girl,  and  have  made  other 
garments  for  the  Child's  Saving  Institute.  It 
is  most  interesting  work.  Next  meeting  will 
be  an  all  day  meeting,  so  you  can  see  how  the 
girls  enjoy  it.  We  usually  have  fifteen  or 
more.  There  are  twenty-seven  members  in 
all.     In  early  summer  we  had  a  grand  picnic 


SUMMER  PICNIC  OF  THE  OMAHA  AND  COUNCIL  BLUFFS  LASELL  CLUB 

Standing,    left    to    right:     Roberta    Steel    Hyde,  Martha  Stone  Adams,  Frances  Bowman  Gerner, 

Elinor     Ryan     Hixenbaugh     '12,     Martha     Dale  Loomis.     Sitting :     Helen    Wallace    Brown,    Nora 

Gibson  Perley,  Mabel  Taylor  Gannett  '95,  Alice  Anderson  Kountze  '95,  Laura  Dale  Wood,  Shirley 

Castetter    Donaldson,    Elizabeth    Allen    Paxton  '98,  Eva  Kennard  Wallace. 
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at  Lake  Manawa;  also  one  in  October,  and 
we  had  heaps  of  fun.  The  girls  always  speak 
of  your  dear  father.  We  wish  we  could  have 
a  note  from  him.  It  would  please  us  all. 
Tell  him  this  news  is  especially  for  him,  for 
we  know  he  will  be  especially  interested. 
Please  give  him  my  love,  and  also  your  mother. 
I  trust  both  are  well.  My  boy  Allen,  who  is 
in  his  second  year  at  the  University  of  Chicago, 
returns  this  week  for  vacation.  Elizabeth's 
daughter,  Betty,  has  also  returned  from  Mt. 
Vernon  Seminary,  Washington.  Mabel's 
boy,  Taylor,  is  at  Cornell  this  year.  Alice's 
Harkness  was  married  in  September  (as  you 
know)  to  a  lovely  girl,  and  they  seem  su- 
premely happy.  Lil  Tukey  Byram  was  in 
town  last  week.  She  is  fine.  Her  husband's 
photo  appears  in  this  month's  America.  He 
is  quite  a  man.  Martha  Stone  Adams'  oldest 
son  is  at  Ames  College  in  Iowa,  and  so  it  goes. 
All  getting  to  be  men.  My  second,  Billie,  is 
working  this  vacation.  He  is  a  Junior  in 
High  School,  and  Henry,  Jr.,  is  a  Freshman. 
All  bigger  than  their  father !  Hope  Mr.  Brag- 
don  received  his  Christmas  note  written  by  all 
the  girls  at  Alice's  last  meeting." 

In  the  letter  was  enclosed  a  clipping  from 
a  daily  paper,  which  gave  a  most  favorable 
criticism  of  the  artistic  work  being  done  by 
Mrs.  Herbert  I.  Gannett  (Mabel  Taylor  '95). 
Part  of  the  notice  was  as  follows :  "Mrs.  Gan- 
nett, who  paints  very  clever  oil  portraits  of  her 
friends,  never  seriously  continued  her  art  study 
after  her  graduation  from  Lasell  Seminary  at 
Auburndale,  Mass.,  where  she  was  a  classmate 
of  Mrs.  Luther  L.  Kountze  (Alice  Anderson 
'95)  and  Mrs.  Henry  T.  Clarke  (Grace  Al- 
len '95).  Miss  Margaret  Gannett,  who  has 
inherited  her  mother's  ability  to  sketch  and 
paint,  entered  the  art  class  instructed  by 
George  Barker  at  the  Young  Women's  Chris- 
tian Association.  Just  for  company  mother 
joined,  too." 


New  Year's  bells  are  ringing  and  in  tune 
with  them  we  catch  the  joyous  tones  of  our 
Lasell  girls'  wedding  bells.  To  each  fair  bride 
and  favored  groom  we  wish  a  very  happy  New 
Year! 

The  announcement  of  the  marriage  of  War- 
rene  Quarles  to  Mr.  Timothy  John  Dunn  has 
been  received. 

On  the  tenth  of  November  Julia  Russell  '21 
became  the  bride  of  Lieutenant  Richard  Sewar- 
ingen  Robertson,  U.  S.  N. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  S.  Clarke,  Jr.  (Grace 
Allen  '95),  announce  the  marriage  of  their 
daughter,  Louise  Eastman,  to  Mr.  Harkness 
Kountze. 

Miss  Paule  Capelle  (a  former  teacher)  and 
Mr.  Frank  E.  Smith  announce  their  marriage 
on  the  first  of  August  at  Paris,  France. 

The  sixteenth  of  November  was  the  wed- 
ding day  of  Evelyn  O'Brien,  when  she  was 
united  in  marriage  to  Mr.  Charles  William 
Pettigrew.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pettigrew  will  be  at 
home  after  the  fifteenth  of  December  at  The 
Virginia,  Parkersburg,  W.  Va. 

On  the  twenty-fifth  of  October  Josephine 
Burt  '17  became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Francis  M. 
Wright.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wright  will  be  at  home 
at  210  No.  Park  St.,  Streater,  III,  after  the 
fifteenth  of  November. 

The  first  of  October  was  the  wedding  day 
of  Gloria  Warner,  when  she  was  united  in 
marriage  to  Mr.  C.  Reed  Penington.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Penington  will  be  at  home  after  the  fif- 
teenth of  October  at  1818  Lincoln  St.,  Denver, 
Colo. 
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Mrs.  George  W.  Kimball  announces  the  mar- 
riage of  her  daughter,  Elsie  C.  Kimball  '18, 
to  Mr.  Eric  Newby  Meakin  on  the  first  of 
November. 

The  third  of  December  was  the  wedding  day 
of  Carolyn  F.  Lawton,  when  she  became  Mrs. 
Perry  D.  Trimble.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trimble  will 
be  at  home  after  the  first  of  January  at  Prince- 
ton, 111. 

Constance  Allen  '18  became  the  bride  of  Rob- 
ert R.  Moyer  on  the  seventeenth  of  December. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  F.  deBaun  announce  the 
marriage  of  their  daughter,  Marion,  to  Mr. 
Abram  Harris,  Jr.,  on  the  fifteenth  of  Decem- 
ber. 

Helen  VerP.  Selkirk  '18  and  Mr.  Francis  C. 
Wilbur  were  united  in  marriage  on  the  nine- 
teenth of  November. 

The  engagement  of  Charlotte  Parker  '20  to 
Mr.  George  W.  Simpson  is  announced. 

Bishop  and  Mrs.  Wilbur  P.  Thirkield  have 
announced  the  engagement  of  their  daughter, 
Helen  '11,  to  Rev.  O.  W.  E.  Cooke,  director 
of  religious  education  for  the  Methodist  Epis- 
copal Church  in  Mexico. 

The  engagement  of  Dorothy  Edwards  '21  to 
Mr.  Emery  D.  Austin  is  announced. 

Announcement  of  the  engagement  of  Flor- 
ence Day  to  Mr.  George  S.  Wentworth  has 
been  received. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  D.  Flattery  announce  the 
engagement  of  their  daughter,  Georgina  K. 
Flattery,  to  Capt.  Rudolph  F.  Whitelegg. 

The  engagement  of  Ella  Marjorie  Morrison 
'17  to  Mr.  George  S.  Coburn  is  announced. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Richard  Hayden  of  Ventnor, 
N.  J.,  announce  the  engagement  of  their  daugh- 
ter, Maude  Josephine  '16,  to  Mr.  Erik  A.  An- 
dersen of  Providence,  R.  I.  Miss  Hayden  is 
a  graduate  of  Lasell  Seminary,  class  of  1916, 
and  of  the  Sargent  School  for  Physical  Edu- 
cation, 1919.  Mr.  Andersen  is  principal  of  the 
Providence  Trade  School. 

Good  news  comes  to  us  from  Frances  Brag- 
don  West  '05  by  the  way  of  her  uncle,  our  Dr. 
Bragdon.  Frances  is  enjoying  Cleveland  more 
and  more,  and  has  recently  had  the  pleasure 


of  entertaining  her  mother.  She  writes  of  an 
eastern  trip  taken  by  Agnes  Wylie  West  '05, 
her  husband  and  three  small  sons.  Mr.  West 
came  East  to  attend  his  class  reunion  at  Am- 
herst. We  were  disappointed  that  Agnes  did 
not  journey  on  to  Lasell.  While  in  New  York 
she  met  Grace  Rowe  Vail  '05  and  her  two  fine- 
looking  children.  The  same  letter  brought 
news  of  Leslie  White  Ailing  '05  and  her  recent 
delightful  trip  to  Bermuda.  Frances  refers  to 
Mildred  Peirce  Fuller  '06  and  her  account  of 
her  class  reunion  and  describes  it  as  a  "pep- 
ful"  celebration.  (Which  girl  originated  that 
adjective  I  don't  know,  but  it  sounds  like  the 
two  of  'em.)  Yes,  it  is  true,  Frances,  that 
dear  Anna  Blackstock  '06  looks  and  acts  just 
the  same,  only  more  so. 

^  Old  girls  will  remember  that  Edith  Burke 
Wells  was  the  real  Lasell  baby.  She  was  born 
in  Bragdon  Hall,  her  father  being  our  instruc- 
tor in  physics  at  that  time./  Such  a  friendly 
letter  she  has  written  to  Dr.  Bragdon,  we  are 
sharing  part  of  it  with  her  many  friends : 
"My  dear  Dr.  Bragdon  : 

"How  much  I  do  love  to  hear  from  you  and 
so  I  am  writing  to  one  of  whom  I  often  think 
with  gratitude.  Nowadays  everyone  is  so  busy 
that  calls  are  obsolete  and  letter  writing  seems 
largely  a  past  art. 

"The  Lasell  girls  I  know  best  are,  like  my- 
self, in  a  whirl  most  of  the  time,  with  young 
children  and  all  the  accompanying  interests. 

"Our  three  children  are  very  well  now  and 
the  roses  have  come  back  in  their  cheeks  after 
their  various  experiences  with  the  doctors. 
Archer  is  now  nine  years  °kl  and  very  syste- 
matic and  studious  and  is  his  sister  Eleanor's 
constant  playmate.  They  play  and  they  fight 
and  yet  adore  each  other. 

"They  are  all  doing  well  in  school  and  I  am 
much  interested  in  the  Parents-Teachers  Asso- 
ciation which  is  most  thriving  here. 

"I  have  just  returned  from  a  short  trip  to 
Middletown  with  my  mother.  She  is  so  won- 
derful with  her  ever-youthful  outlook,  cheer- 
ing us  at  all  times.  She  gave  me  a  Buick  car 
and  I  am   enjoying  it  and  have  now  driven 
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over  this  state  and  a  good  deal  in  Connecticut 
and  New  Hampshire. 

"Mr.  Wells  has  just  returned  from  Atlanta, 
Georgia,  where  he  represented  Massachusetts 
at  National  Convention  of  Public  Utilities 
Commissions  and  was  appointed  on  Executive 
Board.  We  are  all  very  happy  and  send  much 
love  to  you  and  dear  Mrs.  Bragdon. 

"Yours,  the  Lasell  baby, 

"Edith  Burke  Wells." 


Miss  True  has  recently  received  a  friendly 
letter  from  Elaine  Eaton  Underbill  '18  in 
which  she  writes :  "I  would  love  to  look  in 
upon  you  all  again.  I  can  picture  you  and 
know  what  a  lot  of  happiness  the  girls  must 
be  finding  at  Lasell  this  year."  She  sends  spe- 
cial greetings  to  Miss  Packard,  Miss  Tuttle 
and  others  who  may  recall  the  girls  of  1918. 
"On  November  13th  a  very  dear  little  son 
came  to  us,  so  you  can  imagine  how  happy  we 
are.  Baby  is  a  wonder,  of  course,  and  a  very 
good  little  fellow."  We  are  willing  to  take 
your  word  for  it,  Elaine,  but  some  day  bring 
him  along  and  let  us  have  a  chance  to  get 
acquainted  with  this  little  son  of  yours. 

Marion  Eaton  '20  writes  to  Miss  Shank  en- 
thusiastically of  her  training  at  Johns  Hop- 
kins Hospital,  where  she  is  specializing  in 
dietetics,  another  one  of  dear  Phyllis  Rowe's 
'17  disciples.  Her  experience  is  certainly  very 
varied.  She  writes  of  spending  weeks  in  the 
office  where  she  sees  an  entirely  different 
work,  where  she  has  opportunity  to  check  up 
the  ordering.  She  speaks  particularly  of  the 
beautiful  environments  of  Baltimore  and  how 
much  she  enjoys  the  fair  weather  in  the  South 
land.  We  rejoice  with  her  over  the  convales- 
cence of  dear  Phyllis  Rowe  and  are  glad  to 
report  that  she  is  back  at  her  work  more 
earnest  than  ever.  Marion  has  received  a  let- 
ter from  Alice  Grimes  '20  when  she  was  out 
in  North  Dokota  where  she  was  visiting  an 
aunt.  Dot  Balch  '20  is  attending  an  Art 
school  in  Chicago,  and  Anne  Crane  attending 
Purdue  University  and  is  a  Kappa.     One  of 


Marion's  duties  is  to  go  to  the  kitchens  and 
have  charge  of  the  employees'  dining  rooms, 
and  go  also  to  the  wards  daily  and  see  that 
people  are  satisfied  and  receiving  their  food 
as  they  should.  Marion  concludes  with:  "1 
think  in  the  end  I  will  probably  go  into  hospi- 
tal work.  Genevieve  Shidler  '20  is  doing  very 
well  here  and  seems  to  be  satisfied. 

Dorothy  Chandler  came  on  from  her  De- 
troit home  and  made  us  all  glad,  especially 
last  year's  European  travellers.  The  girls  had 
no  end  of  enthusiastic  talk  over  their  Old 
World  experiences. 

Mary  Hoke  Lesh  '21  sends  a  stirring  mes- 
sage from  her  home  town  where  she  and  her 
husband  were  the  guests  of  her  parents,  but 
they  are  looking  forward  eagerly  to  settling 
in  their  "very  own"  home  which  is  being 
built  in  Indianapolis.  Right  now  in  the  after- 
glow of  her  honeymoon  Mary  is  loyal  enough 
to  say  that  she  "loves  dear  old  Lasell  better 
than  anything  else  save  her  own  home."  Dear 
Mary,  we  are  selfishly  glad  that  you  miss  us, 
and  it  goes  without  saying  that  we  often  long 
for  the  return  of  this  particular  Indiana  girl. 

Dr.  Bragdon  sends  interesting  news  items 
from  Southern  California.  Leona  Benner 
Brother  ton  '08  has  moved  into  her  home  in 
Hollywood  for  which  she  made  all  the  cur- 
tains, wove  all  the  rugs,  tiled  the  bathrooms, 
painted  the  inside,  made  wall  brackets  and 
lamp  shades,  besides  being  cook,  maid  and 
nurse — at  least  I  feel  sure  she  did  (though 
she  did  not  tell  me  so,  I  know  she  is  capable 
of  it). 

Two  of  our  new  girls  are  twin  sisters  of 
Gertrude  Buettner  '17.  We  like  them  very 
much  and  they  are  kind  enough  to  say  that 
they  like  us.  Sister  Gertrude  returned  to 
America  after  a  year's  stay  on  the  Continent, 
but  only  gave  us  a  passing  glimpse  of  her 
dear  self.  What  we  saw  convinced  us  that 
Gertrude  is  "well  and  happy"  and  as  pretty 
as  of  yore. 

From  faraway  Yucatan  came  cards  to  our 
Preceptress  from  dear  Ramona  and  Ophelia 
Manzanilla.     We   miss   these  gentle    Spanish 


14 


LASELL   LEAVES 


girls  and  remember  frequently  and  pleasantly 
their  Southern  ways  and  sweet  music.  We 
will  not  soon  forget  our  surprise  when  we 
learned  that  these  sisters  had  read  with  plea- 
sure and  apparent  ease  all  the  plays  of  Shakes- 
peare in  the  original.  They  certainly  had  had 
fine  tutoring  in  Classic  English  in  their  part 
of  the  Southland. 

In  her  holiday  letter  to  Lasell  Clara  Nims 
'07  writes  of  still  enjoying  her  chosen  profes- 
sion. During  the  summer  this  ambitious  grad- 
uate was  a  student  at  Simmons  College  spe- 
cializing in  her  work,  Children's  Libraries. 
She  is  evidently  working  out  successfully  and 
happily  the  lessons  learned  this  past  summer. 

Some  one  was  kind  enough  to  send  us  the 
following  newspaper  clipping :  "Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Richard  Hayden,  of  Ventnor,  N.  J.,  announce 
the  engagement  of  their  daughter,  Miss  Maude 
Josephine  Hayden,  to  Erik  Andrew  Andersen, 
of  Providence,  R.  I.  Miss  Hayden  is  a  grad- 
uate of  Lasell  Seminary,  class  of  1916,  and  of 
the  Sargent  School  for  Physical  Education, 
1919.  Mr.  Andersen  is  principal  of  the  Prov- 
idence Trade  School."  Our  very  best  wishes 
are  extended  to  this  one  of  our  very  best  girls. 

A  recent  caller  at  the  Seminary  was  Kath- 
erine  Witzigman  Peterson.  We  were  sorry 
that  we  did  not  all  have  the  pleasure  of  greet- 
ing this  old  girl. 

Irene  Sauter  Sanford  '06  (now  one  of  our 
trustees)  and  her  former  roommate,  Julia 
Potter  Schmidt  '06,  made  their  annual  visit 
at  the  Seminary  recently.  They  could  tarry 
but  a  day  as  both  the  girls  left  their  children 
in  Westfield,  greatly  to  our  disappointment. 
Slight  colds  made  it  unwise  to  bring  them,  but 
some  charming  pictures  brought  the  dear  chil- 
dren vividly  before  us.  Irene  and  Julia  look 
hardly  a  day  older  than  when  at  Lasell,  and 
it  seemed  to  some  of  us  as  though  we  had 
gone  back  to  the  dear  old  clays  when  it  was 
such  a  joy  to  "have  them  around." 

Martha  Haskell  Clark  '05  and  her  little  son 
Alden  made  a  Christmas  call  at  the  Seminary. 
Elsewhere  in  this  number  of  the  Leaves  will 
be  found  a  charming  poem  which  this  gifted 


young  author  has  written  and  dedicated  to  her 
Alma  Mater. 

One  afternoon  during  the  Christmas  vaca- 
tion Mrs.  Winslow  gave  an  informal  tea  to 
Dean  Margaret  Rand  of  Hiram  College.  Miss 
Rand  was  Christmasing  in  Boston  with  her 
family,  but  gave  us  this  opportunity  of  meet- 
ing her  and  later  she  and  her  mother  were 
the  guests  of  Mrs.  McDonald  at  the  Wood- 
land Park  School. 

Among  the  newest  little  new  sons  who  have 
come  to  gladden  the  homes  of  Lasell  mothers 
are :  Richard  Wayne  Shriner  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Blanchard  U.  Shriner  (Katherine  Moss),  Gor- 
don Dunlap  Blackwell  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E. 
Owen  Blackwell  (Ruth  Risser  '12),  Ellsworth 
Allen,  Jr.,  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ellsworth  A.  Wol- 
cott  (Marion  Griffin  '16),  Vaughan  Parker 
Pitman  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  J.  Pitman 
(Mildred  Keasor). 

The  following  proves  to  be  one  of  Dr. 
Bragdon's  most  prized  and  valued  Christmas 
greetings.  With  his  permission  (which  we  ex- 
pect to  get  sometime  in  the  near  future)  we 
venture  to  quote  it :  "The  Lasell  Club  is  meet- 
ing at  my  house  today  (sewing  for  the  Day 
Nursery),  our  last  meeting  before  Christmas, 
and  we  all  wish  to  join  in  sending  you  our  love 
and  heartiest  greetings  for  a  Merry  Christ- 
mas and  a  Happy  New  Year.  Alice  Anderson 
Kountze  '95,  Grace  Allen  Clark  '95,  Louise 
Peycke  Smith,  Zoe  Hill  Mayne  '01,  May  Tul- 
leys  '94,  Frances  Bowman  Gerner,  Laura  Dale 
Wood,  Edna  Peterson  Harris,  Shirley  Castet- 
ter  Donaldson,  Elinor  Ryan  Hixenbaugh  '12, 
Grace  Beebe  Hoagland,  Roberta  Steell  Hyde, 
Ellen  Siedentopf  Haas,  Helen  Wallace 
Brown,  Elizabeth  Allen  Paxton  '98,  Mabel 
Taylor  Gannett  '95,  Martha  Stone  Adams  and 
Eva  Kennard  Wallace." 

The  latest  good  news  from  Mildred  Hale 
Bottomley  '10  is  that  she  is  moving  to  Brook- 
line,  Mass.,  and  her  address  will  be  1718  Com- 
monwealth Avenue.  Her  husband  is  entering 
into  new  business  relations  in  Boston  and  we 
are  delighted  to  have  this  graduate  in  our 
neighborhood. 
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Blaine  S.  Viles,  the  husband  of  our  Ethel 
Johnson  Viles  '99,  is  at  present  a  candidate  for 
Congress  in  the  Third  District,  state  of  Maine. 
Mrs.  Viles  has  been  very  active  in  political 
work  in  her  native  state,  and  will  no  doubt 
be  a  great  aid  to  her  husband  in  this  cam- 
paign. They  certainly  have  the  hearty  support 
of  Lasell  and  its  constituency. 
'  Word  has  recently  come  from  Jess  Shep- 
herd T7  of  the  delightful  visit  which  she  has 
been  having  with  Marie  Klenze  Hickey  '14, 
and  we  must  not  forget  Marie's  blessed  baby, 
who  seems  to  have  taken  full  possession  of 
Aunt  Jess's  heart.  Last  heard  from,  the  girls 
were  visiting  together  in  Philadelphia,  where 
Marie  and  her  husband  and  baby  were  on  their 
way  to  Binghamton,  N.  Y.,  for  Christmas. 
Jess  hopes  to  be  at  the  mid-winter  reunion  in 
New  York  and  adds :  "You  have  no  idea  how 
I  enjoy  these  reunions  where  I  meet  so  many 
of  the  Lasell  friends."  r 

In  the  note  that  accompanied  her  annual 
dues  to  the  Leaves  Roxanna  Stark  Burns  '18 
sent  friendly  greetings  to  all  and  declares : 
"Baby  son  is  increasing  in  wisdom  and  mis- 
chief daily." 

To  the  girls  of  today  and  to  those  of  you 
who  in  the  past  have  contributed  so  gener- 
ously to  our  Missionary  budget,  we  send  greet- 
ings. By  the  way,  one  of  the  girls  last  year 
said  that  when  we  had  another  drive  if  we 
would  let  her  know  she  would  be  sure  to  add 
her  mite  to  the  general  fund.  We  often  wish 
we  could  share  the  return  messages  from  these 
grateful  missionary  friends.  This  one,  which 
came  at  Christmastide,  we  have  asked  the 
privilege  of  giving  to  you.  It  is,  by  the  way, 
to  one  of  our  number  who  each  year  quietly 
sends  a  check  of  $25.00  to  the  Pine  Mountain 
Settlement  School,  Pine  Mountain,  Harlan 
County,  Kentucky.  After  thanking  the  donor 
for  the  generous  contribution,  the  grateful 
secretary  writes  :  "Christmas  was  a  lovely  fes- 
tival with  us,  for  we  observed  it  for  weeks  in 
advance.  What  with  wassailers,  waits,  carol- 
singing  and  wreath-making,  the  children  were 
in  a  blissful  state  of  expectation  by  Christmas, 


and  so  were  the  elders.  And  wouldn't  you  like 
to  have  seen  a  little  nativity  play,  given  by  a 
country  school,  where  shepherds  watched  real 
sheep,  'all  seated  on  the  ground,'  with  the 
mountain  as  background?" 

We  are  always  glad  to  learn  of  the  for- 
ward movement  of  our  old  girls.  Harriet 
Van  Emden,  here  in  1912,  has  made  steady 
progress  in  her  musical  studies  and  has  re- 
cently given  a  song  recital  at  Jordan  Hall, 
January  the  18th.  Our  congratulations  and 
godspeed  are  extended  to  this  young  Lasell  ar- 
tist. 

The  following  note  was  received  by  our 
Bursar,  Miss  Romkey,  from  Miss  Julia  Nel- 
son, instructor  in  Cooking  at  Lasell  in  1915- 
16:  "This  year  I  am  Institutional  Manager  of 
the  Woman's  Commons,  at  Michigan  Agri- 
cultural College.  I  am  enjoying  the  work  very 
much,  but  it  is  very  heavy.  I've  decided, 
though,  that  everything  you  do  is  hard  and 
the  "only  way  to  lighten  it  is  to  wear  a  smile 
all  the  time.  You  probably  will  be  interested 
to  know  that  during  the  Holidays  I  announced 
my  engagement  to  Mr.  Vernal  Albert  Diggs 
of  Columbus,  Ohio.  Mr.  Diggs  is  a  Purdue 
graduate  and  a  school  friend  of  my  first  col- 
lege days.  Please  remember  me  to  all  my  old 
friends  at  Lasell." 

Jennie  Rich  '94,  now  of  900  Spruce  St., 
Philadelphia,  formerly  of  Berlin,  New  Hamp- 
shire, sends  a  pleasant  note  to  Dr.  Winslow 
with  a  pledge  subscription  for  two  of  the 
Lasell  bonds.  Jennie  is  now  a  busy  registered 
nurse  and  seems  to  be  enjoying  her  work  and 
succeeding  in  it.  Her  good  wishes  for  our 
Principal  arid  Mrs.  Winslow  and  Lasell  are 
heartily  reciprocated. 

Isn't  this  good  news  about  Doris  Sanborn 
'21  ?  She  is  now  a  dietitian  at  Tewksbury 
State  Infirmary.  We  rejoice  in  her  appoint- 
ment. 

One  of  the  glad  surprises  of  the  Christmas- 
tide  was  a  message  from  Katherine  and  Ger- 
trude Foster  of  Ottumwa,  Iowa.  Gertrude  in- 
tends this  term  to  enter  Northwestern  Uni- 
versity   at    Evanston,    111.,    and    Katherine    is 
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busy  in  community  work,  which  she  thor- 
oughly enjoyed.  She  made  us  glad  by  prom- 
ising to  be  with  us,  if  possible,  at  Commence- 
ment time. 

Phyllis  Brock  Lord  and  her  husband  made 
a  flying  call  on  their  aunt,  our  Mrs.  Hilbourn, 
at  the  Seminary  recently.  We  were  glad  to 
have  even  a  few  moments'  meeting  with  this 
former  student. 

The  Junior  class  are  "away  up  in  G,"  to 
use  their  own  descriptive  term,  and  well  they 
might  be,  for  they  certainly  are  favored  in 
having  our  splendid  President  Harding  as  the 
honorary  member  of  the  class  of  1923.  The 
whole  matter  was  certainly  kept  well  guarded 
by  their  wise  and  capable  President,  Louise 
Puckett.  When  we  questioned  a  member  of 
the  class  as  to  how  it  came  about,  her  answer 
was  suggestive  and  conclusive :  "Just  leave  it 
to  Puckett!" 

Seldom  has  our  school  home  been  more  sad- 
dened than  recently  in  learning  of  the  sudden 
death  of  Esther  Rodie  Carpenter.  Her  unex- 
pected passing  came  as  a  great  shock  to  her 
immediate  family. 

Our  Mrs.  Martin  is  passing  through  a  great 
sorrow  these  days  for,  during  the  Christmas 
vacation,  her  most  beloved  niece,  Mrs.  Gladys 
Blanche  Hero,  was  suddenly  stricken  and 
passed  away.  Lasell's  deepest  and  tenderest 
sympathies  are  extended  to  these  bereaved  rel- 
atives and  friends. 

How  good  it  seemed  to  hear,  after  these 
many  years  of  silence,  from  dear  Lucy  Wilson 
Errett,  '06,  still  in  Kawanee,  Illinois,  and  in- 
terested as  ever  in  Lasell.  She  hopes  to  be  back 
at  the  20th  anniversary  of  her  class,  and  sends 
cordial  greetings  to  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow, 
Miss  Witherbee,  and  any  other  teachers  who 
still  remember  her. 

We  are  very  glad  to  hear  from  Eva 
Demarais  of  last  year.  She  is  at  home  prac- 
tising her  profession,  but  at  the  same  time,  is 
taking  an  extensive  course  in  French  at  Brown 
University,  and  studying  English  with  a  pri- 
vate tutor.     She  adds ;  "Although  I  enjoy  my 


work  very  much,  I  miss  Lasell,  and  many, 
many  times  wish  I  were  back  at  the  school." 
We  keep  a  warm  corner  in  our  heart  for  you, 
Eva,  and  hope  that  some  day  you  will  find  your 
way  back  to  your  Massachusetts  school. 

Mary  Phipps,  '21,  is  in  the  Southland 
this  winter,  at  Norfolk,  Virginia,  and  very 
much  interested  in  her  Kings'  Daughter's 
work,  and  busy  teaching,  and  tutoring,  and 
adds:  "I  just  love  the  work."  She  is  planning 
later  in  the  winter,  to  go  south  to  the  Carolinas, 
and  our  Preceptress  expresses  a  desire  to  join 
her  in  this  trip  as  South  Carolina  was  our  Miss 
Potter's  birth  state. 

Under  caption  "Fair  and  Warmer"  the 
Dartmouth  boys  have  issued  a  unique  edict 
to  the  oncoming  fair  guests  of  their  approach- 
ing winter  carnival.  It  begins  with  this  sig- 
nificant warning,  "We  saw  you  at  last  Car- 
nival standing  in  the  snow  in  pumps,  silk 
stockings,  and  a  fur  coat.  We  were  sorry — 
and  you  did  not  look  so  happy  as  you  tried  to. 
So  remember  that  there  will  be  snow,  that  you 
will  have  to  stand  in  it,  and  that  it  will  be 
cold.  We  wish  you  to  look  pretty  and  warm, 
not  expensive  and  cold." 


Two  Nephews  of  Lois  Nichols  '18. 
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LASELL  GIRLS  UP  TO  DATE.    OFFICERS  OF  THE  CLASS  OF  1922- 


Miss  Frances  Kallstadt,  Field  Secretary  for 
the  Methodist  Home  Missionary  Society,  gave 
a  thoughtful  address  on  "Others"  at  Chapel, 
November  9.  Miss  Kallstadt  is  from  Oakland, 
California,  and  has  travelled  far  and  wide  de- 
livering her  stirring  message. 

Louise  Venable  led  the  Endeavor  meeting 
November  11.  She  spoke  so  whole-heartedly 
on  the  topic  "Give  to  the  world  the  best  that 
you  have"  that  everybody  was  helped  by  the 
meeting. 

On  November  12  Dr.  Vincent  told  us  about 
the  life  of  Irving.  He  has  made  a  special 
study  of  literary  geniuses  and  can  bring  them 
before  us  in  a  realistic  way.  His  hints  as  to 
what  to  read  are  especially  valuable. 

In  his  interesting  lecture  on  "Scottish  Hu- 
mor" Dr.  Vincent  dwelt  chiefly  on  the  life  of 
Barrie  and  read  some  delightfully  whimsical 
selections  from  his  earlier  stories.  This  talk 
was  open  to  guests  who  were  afterwards  re- 
ceived in  the  parlors  by  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow 
and  Miss  Potter.  The  cordial  Lasell  spirit 
was  evident  at  this,  the  first  of  the  formal 
school  receptions. 

Dennis  McCarthy,  who  has  so  pleasantly 
entertained  Lasell  students  of  other  years  by 
the  reading  of  his  poems,  gave  a  serious  talk 
on  "Sinn  Fein"  at  the  lecture  hour  on  Decem- 
ber 3.     Whatever  our  own  ideas  on  the  Irish 


question  may  have  been,  we  could  not  fail  to 
be  impressed  by  the  dignity  and  earnestness  of 
his  statement  of  the  case.  We  hope  he  may 
come  to  recite  for  us  before  the  year  is  over. 
December  7,  1921,  was  an  eventful  day  for 
the  Seniors,  in  spite  of  watchful  Juniors,  for 
they  took  their  caps  and  gowns  at  5 :  30  in 
the  afternoon  and  wore  them  to  dinner.  In 
the  dining  room  they  sang  their  Cap  and  Gown 
Song.  Later  in  the  evening  they  serenaded  at 
Bragdon,  Bancroft,  and  Woodland.  The  Cap 
and  Gown  Song  was  set  to  the  music  of  The 
Banjo  Song,  into  which  Genevieve  Tiernan 
had  introduced  new  harmonies.  The  words 
follow : 

As  Seniors  .here  tonight  we  come 

To  sing  of  '22, 
Honor  to  pay  and   loyalty 

That  unto  her  is  due. 
Our  caps  and  gowns  tonight  we  take 

With  pride,  with  purpose  deep, 
Never  to  falter  on  life's  way 

'Though  rough  the  path  and  steep. 
And  these  little  lamps  we  wear 

Send  out  their  golden  light, 
To  mark  for  us  our  chosen  path ; 

They'll  ever  shine  as  bright 
In  years  to  come ;  our  hearts  shall  swell 

With  love  and  praise  for  thee, 
Our  Alma  Mater,  dear  Lasell, 

A  golden  memory. 
We  pledge  as  Seniors  here 

To   thee   dear   '22, 
To  vou  we  will  be  true. 
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With  the  Reverend  Brewer  Eddy  as  speaker 
and  with  the  Glee  Club  as  singers,  the  Christ- 
mas Vespers  could  not  fail  to  be  a  beautiful 
service.  Mr.  Griffith,  who  had  so  carefully 
trained  the  chorus,  also  played  two  exquisite 
violin  solos,  Mrs.  Griffith  being  his  accompa- 
nist. 

DRAMATIC  CLUB 


The  girls  cancelled  as  far  as  possible-  all  en- 
gagements for  Saturday  evening,  Dec.  10,  for 
the  Dramatic  Club  gave  two  clever  plays  on 
that  night.  Both  Mrs.  Martin  and  the  cast  had 
thrown  themselves  heartily  into  the  prepara- 
tion, although  the  time  for  it  was  limited.  The 
realistic  character-sketch  Roommates  was 
splendidly  done  by  Virginia  Pratt,  Louise  Ven- 
able,  Dorothy  Barnard,  and  Helen  Hinshaw. 
Between  the  plays  Barbara  Smith  sang  de- 
lightfully. 

Equally  good  work,  though  of  a  different 
sort,  was  shown  in  the  dainty  little  play  The 
Maker  of  Dreams  with  Louise  Wooley  as  Pier- 
rot, Catherine  Sober  as  Pierrette  and  Jean 
Woodward  as  Maker  of  Dreams. 

The  packed  house  and  the  hearty  applause 
proved  the  enthusiasm  of  the  school  for  this 
important  part  of  our  Lasell  training.  The 
endowment  fund  was  increased  by  the  large 
sale  of  tickets. 


FRENCH  ENTERTAINMENT 


On  December  8  an  unusually  delightful  and 
artistic  entertainment  was  given  by  the  French 
Department  under  the  direction  of  Mile.  Le- 
Royer. 

The  first  part  was  a  pantomine,  Copelia, 
the  scenery  for  which  was  painted  by  Helen 
Stern  of  the  Art  Department.  This,  together 
with  the  costumes,  on  which  girls  from  the 
Studio  had  put  touches  of  Slavic  decoration, 
created  the  right  atmosphere  for  the  fan- 
tasy. Then,  too,  music  from  the  Slavic  com- 
posers had  been  selected  and  so  skilfully  ar- 


ranged by  Josephine  Curry  that  it  heightened 
the  illusion  of  this  charming  fairy  tale. 

Two  illustrated  folk-songs  followed  this 
pantomime.  The  first,  Le  Pont  d' Avignon,  is 
a  dance  still  well-known  in  France.  A  part  of 
the  original  old  bridge  over  the  Rhone  is  still 
carefully  preserved  because  of  its  associations 
with  the  early  dances.  The  second  folk-song, 
Le  Roi  D'Agobert,  is  a  most  amusing  satire  on 
the  high  and  mighty  topics  which  engage  the 
talk  of  kings.  It  is  a  political  song  and  dates 
back  to  the  seventh  century. 

In  mentioning  those  who  made  the  play 
a  success,  we  should  not  forget  the  capable 
stage-hands,  Gertrude  Gould  and  Mira  Hug- 
gins,  or  the  patient  seamstress,  Kathleen  Me- 
loon,  who  stitched  innumerable  yards  of  cur- 
tain material. 

Candy  was  sold  by  girls  in  peasant  costume, 
the  booth  being  in  charge  of  Frances  New- 
man. All  proceeds  from  this  and  from  the 
admission  fees  went  to  the  endowment  fund. 

Those  who  took  part  in  the  entertainment 
were: 

Copelia 

M.  Rendell,  B.  Bristow,  D.  Smith,  D.  Mer- 
win,  M.  Lowell,  and  H.  Stern. 
Le  Pont  d' Avignon 

M.  Bunnell,  L.  Foster,  L.  Fuller,  H.  Mar- 
tin, M.  Spencer,  L.  Scroggs,  and  J.  Plunkett. 
Le  Roi.  D'Agobert 

D.  Barnard,  P.  Rockwood,  C.  Sober,  E. 
Shidler,  F.  Witker,  R.  Hight,  R.  Cowell,  G. 
Brooks,  and  B.  Farber. 


THE  ICE  STORM 


While  we  were  in  the  midst  of  our  Thanks- 
giving vacation  jollities,  Auburndale  and  the 
surrounding  towns  were  visited  by  a  beautiful 
but  extremely  disastrous  ice  storm. 

The  snow  that  was  so  quietly  falling  on  a 
Sunday  afternoon  changed,  as  evening  came 
on,  to  a  cutting  sleet,  beat  against  the  window 
panes  like  angry  rappings  of  great  birds,  and 
gave  one  indeed  a  weird  sensation  of  somber- 
ness. 
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This  storm  lasted  for  two  days  and  left 
much  destruction  in  its  path.  The  beautiful 
trees,  especially  those  of  Auburndale, presented 
indeed  a  pathetic  picture.  Arching  over  the 
streets,  bending  toward  their  fellow-sufferers 
opposite  them,  they  almost  seemed  trying  to 
sympathize  with  each  other  in  their  sad  plight ; 
under  many  of  them  were  lying  numberless 
limbs  and  small  branches,  while  others  were 
continually  falling  to  join  these.  The  only 
thing  that  seemed  beautiful  was  the  glistening 
ice  that  clung  to  the  branches,  making  them 
sparkle  like  newly-polished  diamonds. 

We  passed  along  the  streets  with  a  keen 
feeling  of  danger,  as  branches  were  falling  all 
about.  Many  telegraph  poles  were  broken  at 
their  bases.  Almost  incessantly  could  be  heard 
the  crackling  of  splitting  branches,  then  a  sud- 
den crash  as  they  fell  broken  to  the  ground. 

We  could  not  but  feel  sad — the  progress  of 
beautiful  Nature  seemed  to  have  been  so 
roughly  interrupted  and  the  various  property 
holders  discouraged  and  taken  aback. 

The  results  of  the  storm  were  without 
parallel  within  the  memory  of  the  oldest  in- 
habitant. We  profoundly  hope  that  Auburn- 
dale  will  never  again  suffer  such  havoc. 

T.  Thompson  '22. 


LECTURE  BY  DR.  TEHYI  HSIEH 


The  final  lecture  of  the  term  was  shared  by 
the  Auburndale  Brotherhood  and  other  towns- 
people and  was,  therefore,  given  at  the  Con- 
gregational Church.  The  Glee  Club,  with 
Helen  Grashorn  as  soloist  and  leader,  repeated 
the  lovely  Christmas  anthems  which  we  en- 
joyed all  the  more  for  having  heard  them  on 
Sunday. 

Those  who  had  thought  of  China  as  merely 
a  "sleeping  giant"  had  that  notion  forcefully 
dispelled  by  the  dramatic  speaker,  Dr.  Tehyi 
Hsieh,  the  Chinese  diplomat  and  advocate.  Dr. 
Hsieh  is  a  graduate  of  Cambridge  University, 
England,  and  has  traveled  widely  in  this  coun- 
try.   After  some  amusing  illustrations  of  the 


difficulties  of  our  language,  he  launched  at 
once  into  an  impassioned  discussion  of  the  con- 
ference at  Washington,  of  China's  fears  as  to 
Japan  and  of  her  eagerness  and  growing  fitness 
to  take  her  place  among  the  nations  of  the 
world.  To  America  she  looks  for  sympathy 
and  inspiration. 


The  mid-winter  concert  of  the  pupils  in  voice, 
piano,  and  organ  came  on  the  evening  of 
December  7.  The  program,  carried  out  with 
so  much  ease  and  smoothness,  is  an  evidence 
that  the  courses  in  music  are  popular  and  suc- 
cessfully taught. 

Organ — Prelude  and  Intermezzo  Dunham 

Miss  Knight 
Voice — Voi  Che  Sapete  Mozart 

Miss  Fontaine 
Piano — Gavotte  in   B-minor  Bach-Saint   Saens 

Miss  Naomi  Davis 
Voice — In  Summer  Fields  Brahms 

Miss    Huggins 
Piano — Fantaisiestuck  Schumann 

Miss  Lightbody 
Voice — Mavourneen  Lang 

Miss  Barnard 
Piano — Romance  Sibelius 

Miss  Grashorn 
Voice — Sylvia  Speaks 

Miss  Tan- 
Piano — Les  Abeilles  Dubois 

Miss  Austin 

Voice — Charity  Speaks 

Prayer  Densmore 

Miss  Cole 

Piano — Prelude  in  G-minor  Rachmaninoff 

Miss   Seltzer 
Voice — The  Water  Lily  Franz 

Serenade  Franz 

Miss  Grace  Phillips 
Pianoforte  Ensemble,  Ballet  Music. 

La  Belle  au  bois  dormant  Tschaikowsky 

Misses  Seltzer,  M.  Crawford  and  Grashorn 


WOODLAND  PARK  NOTES 


In  accordance  with  the  request  of  President 
Harding,  Woodland  Park  observed  the  two 
minutes  of  silence  on  November  11.  The 
Chapel  exercise  was  conducted  by  Rev.  Wil- 
liam Lawrence  Wood  of  Waban,  who  was  a 
Chaplain  overseas  during  the  war. 

Woodland  Park  went  en  masse  to  see  Mar- 
shal Foch  on  November  14.  A  special  car 
took  us  to  Boston  College,  where  we  had  a 
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good  view  of  the  great  soldier  as  he  proceeded 
to  the  College  to  accept  a  degree. 

Five  girls  and  three  teachers  kept  Junior 
house  alone  over  the  Thanksgiving  recess.  We 
enjoyed  the  big  dinner  party  at  the  Seminary 
and  the  party  afterwards  in  the  gymnasium. 
On  Saturday  of  the  recess  we  were  entertained 
at  Little  Tree  Farm  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Borst. 

We  were  sorry  to  say  goodby  to  Fannette 
Darling  at  Thanksgiving,  and  hope  her  half 
promise  to  return  in  the  spring  may  be  ful- 
filled. We  welcomed  Denice  Lamont  after 
Thanksgiving  into  our  home  family. 

We  love  to  dance  by  candle  light.  So,  if 
the  electric  lights  in  Gardner  gymnasium  are 
permanently  off — "why  worry"  ? 

On  Friday,  December  9,  our  first  pianoforte 
recital  of  this  year  was  held  in  the  Blue  Room 
in  Woodland  Park.  We  are  gratified  at  the 
number  of  parents  and  friends  who  are  inter- 
ested and  form  an  appreciative  audience.  The 
pupils  who  played  were  Marjorie  Bancroft, 
Preble  Borden,  Virginia  Gross,  Gwendolyn 
McDonald,  Marjorie  Winslow,  Elizabeth  Borst, 
Katherine  Braithwaite.  The  Woodland  Park 
Chorus  sang  two  Christmas  carols  and  "Blow 
Soft  Winds."  A  pretty  break  in  the  program 
was  a  folk  dance  by  eight  of  the  girls. 

Rev.  Earl  Harper  addressed  the  children  at 
the  Christmas  Vesper  service  on  Sunday  after- 
noon, December  11.  The  candle  processional 
formed  in  the  hall  and,  led  by  Priscilla  Win- 
slow  and  Mary-Elizabeth  Keever,  marched 
through  the  Blue  Room,  where  the  candles  were 
placed  around  the  white  mantel.  The  program 
was  as  follows : 
Processional  Carol 

God  Rest  You,  Merry  Gentlemen 
Scripture  lesson  and  prayer 

Mr.  Harper 
Carols 

Good   Christian    Men,   Rejoice!    Rejoice! 

Silent  Night 
Address — Mr.  Harper 
Carols 

What  Child  is  this  ? 

The  First  Noel 


Many  of  the  parents  and  friends  stayed 
through  the  informal  tea  hour  at  Junior  House. 
The  big  living  room  with  its  hospitable  open 
fire  lends  itself  well  to  our  family  gatherings. 

It  seemed  early  in  December  to  have  a 
Christmas  tree  on  December  14,  but  "every 
day  is  Christmas,  when  the  light  of  love  illu- 
mines the  way." 

The  big  tree  occupied  one  corner  of  the  liv- 
ing room  and  was  gay  with  colored  lights  and 
sparkling  decorations.  The  program  was  as 
follows : 

1.  Carols:    Good    Christian    Men,    Rejoice!      Silent 

Night. 

2.  Play :    Why   the    Christmas    Tree   is    Green    (By 

younger  children). 

3.  Two  French  Carols. 

4.  Original  Verses — Marjorie  Winslow. 
Original  Verses — Virginia  Cowles. 

5.  Play:    The  Piper  (By  Junior  High  Grades). 

6.  Play:    The    Ruggles'    Christmas    (An    adaptation 

from  "The  Birds'  Christmas  Carol''). 

7.  Distribution  of  Christmas  stockings  and  corn  balls. 

8.  Presentation  of  prize  for  "Neatest  Girl  in  Board- 

ing   School"    to    Ruth    Dunning    of    Bangor, 
Maine. 


LIBERATED  VERSE 

(From   the   Senior   English   Class) 
HATS 


By  way  of  introduction  to  this  song, 
My  subject  has  to  do  with  ladies'  hats; 

All    styles   there    are,   with   bows    and   ribbons   long, 
With  curling  plume,  or  downy  breast  of  bird. 

To  deck  the  head  of  an  aristocrat. 

A  plate  glass  window,  bright  with  colors  gay, 
A  host  of   women   peering,   pointing   in ; 

"How  much  is  this?     Oh,  look  at  that!"  they  say; 
And,  "That's  a  becoming  style  for  one  like  me" ; 

A  tell-tale  light  on  femininity. 

We  tilt  a  turban  to  the  left  or  right, 
We  wear  a  sailor  straight  upon  the  head. 

With  red  for  winter,  matching  cheeks  so  bright, 
And  pale  pastel   for  breezy  summer  night. 

And   fetching   rubber   hats   when   skies   are  lead. 

Miladv  always  humors  gay  caprice. 

With  joy  at  realization  of  "effect" ; 
Her  passion  for  the  chic  will  never  cease, 

The   poke    for   street,   the   sailor   for  the   deck. 
And  derbies  stiff  for  bridle-paths,  sun-flecked. 

What  hours  we  spend  in  ecstacy  and  joy. 

In   contemplation   of   some   new-style   hat ! 
How  soon,  with  the  fickle  heart  of  a  small  bov, 

We  think  we  "never,  never  could  wear  that," 
And  trip  to. town  to  buy  some  "newest"  hat. 

M.  Melgaard  '22. 
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THE  WICKED  LITTLE  WATER  DROPS 


The  wicked   little  water  drops 

Came  down  the  other  day, 
And  lightly  traveled  to  the  earth, 

As  though  they'd  come  to  play. 

But,  oh,  when  they  were  close  enough 

To  fall  upon  the  trees, 
Those  naughty  little  water  drops, 

They  soon  began  to  freeze. 

A  dozen  little  water  drops, 

How   fast  their  band  did  grow ! 
And  how  they  trembled  on  the  tree 

Lest  they  should  fall  below ! 

But  every  hour  they  bolder  grew, 

Until  they  had  no   fear, 
But  made  conspiracies  galore. 

Of  which  you  now  shall  hear. 

While  looking  down  at  passers-by 

They  saw  a  maiden  fair ; 
"Ha,  Ha  I"  cried  one.     "This  is  our  chance  ! 

Let's  drop  upon  her  hair." 

"Oh,  no,"  a  second  drop  did  cry; 

"To  that  another  goes ; 
Let  us  fall  on  her  rosy  face. 

And  wash  her  powdered  nose." 

Those   naughty  drops  took  this   advice, 

And  this  marshmallow  nose 
They  washed  quite  clean,  they  left  it  pink, — 

That's  how  our  story  goes. 

F.  Buchanan  '22. 


THE  CROWNING  FEAST 


Of  all  the  days  of  the  year, 

Thanksgiving  Day's  the  best, 
When  all  the  folks  together  are 

For  their  great  reunion  feast. 

Dear  Dad  and  Mother,  sister  Kate, 

Our  baby,  too,  are  here, 
And  brother  Dick,  just  back  from  school, 

Yes,  all  we  hold  most  dear. 

"Where  is  the  turkey?"  we  all  cry; 

"We   can   no  longer  wait ! 
For  weeks  we've  dreamed  about  this   feast.' 

(This   fling   from   sister   Kate.) 

A  little  shriek  from  Baby  Jane; 

We   all  look  toward  the  door, 
And  there,  behold !  a  turkey  brown, 

Full  twenty  pounds,   or  more ! 

There's  cranberry  sauce,  all  blushing  red, 
There's  squash  so  hot  and  sweet, 

Nothing  in   all   the  wide,  wide  world, 
Is  quite  so  good  to  eat. 


Potato  mashed,  all  feather  light ; 

A  dish  of  celery  snowy  white ; 
Brown  gravy,  acme  of  delight ; 

Pickle — to  give  the  tiniest  bite ; 
Mince    pie    ('tis   Mother's,    made   just   right)  ; 

Ice  cream — I  can't ;   my  belt's  too  tight ! 

Two  hours  have  passed ;   we're  nearly  through ; 

Our  plates  are  almost  clean ; 
Then   (silently)   we  give  our  thanks 

For  the  fulfillment  of  our  dream, 
For  home,  its  comradeship  and  love, 

And  for  this  yearly  feast  supreme. 
(A  nap  were  welcome  now,  I  deem.) 

G.  Gates  '22. 


THE  MODERN  GIRL 


Bobbed  hair,  high  heels,  powder  and  paint ! 

Now  she  looks  like  what  she  ain't. 

Paint  on  actress  used  to  be ; 

Paint  is  now  on  F.  F.  V. 

When  a  lassie  goes  to  a  dance, 

Stepping  about  in   lively  prance, 

A  success  she  could  not  be 

Without  high  heels — no,  mercy  me  ! 

Dutch  clipped  hair,  with  bewitching  wave, 

Turns  many  a  man  into  a  slave ; 

Be  she  dark,  or  be  she  fair, 

It  does  not  matter  if  she  has  bobbed  hair. 

Lips  and  cheeks  of  rosy  hue, 

E\res  that  sparkle  like  the  dew, 

Belladonna,  loads  of  paint — 

Looks  like  nature,  but  it  ain't. 

Satin  pumps  and  cobweb  hose, 

Debutante  slouch,  blase  pose, 

Evening  gowns  in  colors  bright — 

Thus  she  dances  through  the  night. 

Folks  call  this  the  "modern"  girl, 

Living  a  life  of  mad'ning  whirl ; 

She  does  not  know  the  word  restraint, 

It's    bobbed    hair,    high    heels,    powder    and    paint — 

Look's  like  nature,  but  it  ain't. 

L.  Pfcifer  '22. 


TO  K.  SOBER 


No  clothes  in  your  closet? 
Then  here's  a  deposit. 
You  might  need  a  bonnet ; 
So  smile  when  you  don  it. 
You're  asked  not  to  loan  it 
For  then  who  would  own  it? 
Just  use  it,  don't  lose  it. 
You  must  know,  if  you  lend 
You'll  surely  need  mend  it. 
Just  wear  it ;  don't  tear  it. 
And  why  go  without  it? 
It's  becoming;  don't  doubt  it. 
'Tis  a  queer  little  bonnet. 
But  please  don't  sit  on  it. 

The  end  of  a  sonnet 
About  Sober's  new  bonnet. 
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BAKER'S 

Sweet  Chocolate 


Delicious 
Flavor 

Absolute 
Purity 

High 
Quality 


Sweet  Chocolate  is  very  sustaining, 
as  it  contains  more  nourishment 
than    the    same    amount    of    beef. 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO.  LTD. 


Established  1780 


DORCHESTER,  MASS. 


Wooltex  Suits  and  Coats 

for  College  Girls 

You'll  find  them  here  in  many  interesting 

styles.     Clothes  especially  adapted 

to  the  tastes  of  young  women 

GJftAjunui/A.^O'r-T'l&r   * 
THE  ■  SERVICE  •  STORE-- 


All  students  who  graduate  from  Lasell  Seminary 
should  patronize 

HOPKINSON  &  HOLDEN 
for  COOKING  UTENSILS 

of  all  kinds  suitable  for  homes,  schools  and 

colleges.     Their  goods  are  reasonable 

and  the  quality  excellent 

14-15-16-17  Faneuil  Hall  Square 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


New  York 
394  Fifth  Ave. 


Boston 

161  Tremont  St. 
164  Tremont  St. 


Philadelphia 
1311  Walnut  St. 


At  Christmas 

—  your  portrait  by  recognized  artists  —  your 
simple  message  of  friendship — your  gift  alone, 
unfading  and  priceless — your  consummate  ex- 
pression of  regard  — the  reproduction  of  yourself. 

What  could  be  nicer  or  more  appreciated  by 
your  family  and  fiiends  than  a  good  photo- 
graph for  Christmas? 


SPECIAL  RATES  EXTENDED  TO  LASELL  STUDENTS 
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The  result  of  38  years'  constant  effort, 
all  under  the  same  name  and  manage- 
ment, constantly  striving  to  make  it  all 
that  the  name  implies:    "Better  Butter" 

Lamp  Shade  Making 

We  have  inaugurated  a  new,  comfortable 
and  convenient  section  for  the 

The  Fairmont  Creamery  Company 

37  Commercial  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

FREE  INSTRUCTION  of 
Silk   Lamp   Shade   Making 

Competent  instructors  and   advisers   cheerfully 
give  every  assistance 

Extensive  Assortments  of  Wire  Frames 

Silks  in  beautiful  shades.     Fringes  and  Galloons 

Mosses  and  Tassels  in  colors  to  match 

C.  R.  Corwin  Company 

DEALERS  IN 

BUTTER,  EGGS 
and   POULTRY 

Basement,  2  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

SOUTH  SIDE 
BOSTON,  MASS. 

J.  B.  Hunter  Company 

60  SUMMER  STREET,  BOSTON 

KODAKS                  FILMS 

HIGH  GRADE 

Developing,  Printing  and  Enlarging 

Tel.  Richmond  1 463                      Osmon  C.  Bailey,  Pres. 

Lowell  Bros.  &  Bailey  Co. 
MtvxX  anu  Pmiiu« 

69,  71  and  73  Clinton  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Page  &  Shaw's       Whitman's        Apollo 

CHOCOLATES 

A   FRIEND 

Sty?  Irwleuarfo  pyarmarg 

2090  Commonwealth  Avenue 
AUBURNDALE 
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O.  S.  REED 
3mtht 

453  LEXINGTON  ST.,  AUBURNDALE 
Agent  for  Waltham  Watches 


C.  W.  THOMPSON  &  CO. 

iluatr  Healera 

2B  Park  St.,  Boston  Tel.  Hay  market  1150 

Send    for   our   recent   Catalogues.     Mail 

orders  filled  the  same  day  as  received. 

Music  sent  on  selection  if  desired. 


The  Elite 

Lamp  Shade  Shop 

May  we  not  help  to  "Shade  Your  Lamp?" 

A  full  line  of 

Silks,  Trimmings  and  Frames  at  Lowest  Prices 

Special  Orders  for  Lamp  Shades,  Boudoir  Lamps 
and  Telephone  Dolls 

Free  Instruction 
Room  1007  Blake  Bldg. 

59  Temple  Place,  Boston,  Mass. 
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PARIS 


BROOKLYN 


Lamson  &  Hubbard  Co. 

Cor.  Boylston  and  Arlington  Sts. 
BOSTON 


GREATEST    AMERICAN 

FURRIERS 


BALCH  PRICE  CO. 

Smith  and  Fulton  Streets 
BROOKLYN,  N.Y. 


BOSTON 


MAGNOLIA 


BATCHELDER 
&  SNYDER  CO. 

Packers  and  Poultry  Dressers 
Wholesale  Only 

Beef,  Mutton,  Lamb,  Veal, 
Pork,  Hams,  Bacon,  Sau- 
sages, Poultry .  Game,  But- 
ter, Cheese,  Eggs,  Olives, 
Oils,  Fresh,  Salt  and 
Smoked  Fish 

BLACKSTONE,  NORTH. 
NORTH  CENTRE  STS. 

BOSTON 

Offices  and  Stores 
Telephone  Richmond  3000 


There's  Joy  and  Economy  in  having  the  latest  styles  when  you  use 

FABRIC  DYES 

One  dye  for  all  fabrics.     They  give  equally  perfect  results  when 
dyeing  Cotton,  Wool,  Silk  or  Mixed  Goods 

Simple    to    Use  —  Wonderful   in    Results 

Put  up  in  Tablets,  8  of  one  color  in  each  package 
18  Fashionable  Colors 

Manufactured  by 

CARPENTER-MORTON  COMPANY 
BOSTON,  MASS. 

Who  also  make  Colorite  for  Straw  Hats-SoldatDrugand  Dept.  stores 


M.  F.  FOLEY  CO. 

Boston's  Real  Fish  House 

3-5-7-9  Friend  Street 

12-14-16-18  Union  Street 

BOSTON 

Phone  Richmond  28 1 1 


Bryant  &  Ordway  Co. 

WHOLESALERS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Butter,  Eggs,  Cheese, 
Poultry  and  General  Produce 

FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET 

BASEMENT  No.  1 

Boston,  Mass. 

Telephone  Richmond  1 729 


Winter  and  Spring 
Millinery 

Tailored  Hats 
Dress  Hats  and 
Sport  Hats 
Ribbons 
Smart  Shapes 
Trimmings  and 
Frames 


KORNFELD'S 

65-69   SUMMER  STREET 
53-55  TEMPLE  PLACE 
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For  Winter  Wear 

We  are  showing  a  wide  variety  of  Oxfords  for 

wear  with  Spats  or  Heavy  Hosiery 

$8.75  to  $15.00 

Spats  in  all  the  wanted  shades 

$3.00  to  $6.00 

Silk  and  Wool  Mixture  Hosiery 

$2.25  to  $6.00 


T.  E.  MOSELEY  CO. 


160  Tremont  St.,  Boston 


Tel.  Newton  West  965-J 


Next  to  Post  Office 


D.    WIGOD 
Ladies '    Tailoring 

Cleansing,  Pressing,  Repairing,  Specialty  of 
Fancy  Dresses 

303  AUBURN  ST.,  AUBURNDALE 


LARRY  ROSS 
Fine     Shoe     Repairing 

RUBBERS 

2088  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Auburndale 


Telephone   Richmond    1647,    1648 
ALBERT  P.  SMITH        GILBERT  O.  EATON.  Mgr. 

SMITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,    Cheese   and  Eggs 

2   and   4   Faneuil   Hall   Market 
Boston,    Mass. 

Sole     Receivers     of     Randolph     Tumbridge 
Creameries 


FURNITURE 

WHOLESALE 


PAGE  &  BAKER  CO. 
88-102  Fulton  St., 

Telephone  Rich.  820 


Boston 


PURE   PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Receipts 

Packed   in  Stone  Jars 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,  Inc. 

78  Portland  St.,   Boston 

Tel.    577   Haymarket 

Send   for  price  list  of  over  60   kinds 


LADIES'  AND  MEN'S  FURNISHINGS 
FANCY  GOODS  AND  NOTIONS 

C.  A.  DONOVAN 

DRY  GOODS 

345  Auburn  St.  Auburndale 


ELLIOT  W.  KEYES 

Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE,  MASS. 
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CAPITAL                                                SURPLUS 
$400,000                                                   $400,000 

Netufon  ®ntat  Company 

We   ate  prepared    to  handle  and  cordially 
invite    the    banking    business    of    Auburndale 
people.     Small  as  well  as  large  accounts  re- 
ceive our  careful  attention. 

Other  Offices:                     Auburndale  Office 
Newton                                393  Auburn  St. 
Newtonville                                   Hours,  8-2 
Newton  Centre                                  Sat.,  8-1 

School                                _     Note  Books 
j.                                                Students  Paper 
O  ta  UOne  ry                      Fountain  Pens,  etc. 

Engraved  and  Printed 

Programs  —  Invitations  —  Dance  Orders 

^ —  ggogr^-^       of  Boston  J 

THE    BEACON   HILL   STATIONERS 

Pemberton  /   Square 

BOSTON      -      -      MASSACHUSETTS 
Telephone  686  Haymarket 

Telephone,  Richmond  73 1  -732 
C.  D.  BULLERWELL                   F.  M.  SCOBORIA 

C.  D.  BULLERWELL  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 

FRUIT  AND  PRODUCE 

7  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

(NORTH  SIDE) 
BOSTON,   MASS. 

C.  P.  Hollander  00. 

Established  1848 

Smart  Apparel 
for  Misses 

For  Every  Occasion 
at  Reasonable  Prices 

Childs,  Sleeper  &  Co. 

WHOLESALE  DEALERS  IN 

BEEF,  POULTRY,  MUTTON, 
LAMB  AND  VEAL 

HOTEL  SUPPLIES 
57  and  58  N.  Market  St.              Boston 

202-216  Boylston  Street 
Boston 

New  York                  Paris 
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G.  S.  SPRAGUE  &  CO. 

Headquarters  for 

Snow  Shoes,  Skis,  Skates,  Skating 
Shoes,  Etc. 

American  and  Swiss  Equipment  for 
Winter  Sports 


38  Federal  Street, 


Boston 


A  Big  City  Store  in  the  Suburbs 


Three  floors — nearly  half 
an  acre  of  selling  space 


Clifford  S.  Cobb  Company 

107  to  1  15  Moody  Street,  Waltham 


With  a  Charm  All  Their  Own 


Printed  Linens  in  stripes,  checks,  and  Polka- 
dots  in  the  desired  colorings,  these  are  a  welcome 
innovation  to  our  sheer  linen  display. 

For  blouses,  dresses,  lingerie,  handkerchiefs, 
this  linen  is  a  welcome  change  from  the  solid 
colors  which  have  been  popular  for  so  «  <%g 
long.     Per  yard ■■•  •"O 

French  Blue,  Rose,  Apple  Green,  Lavender, 
Peach,  Gray  and  Tan  are  the  Colors 


T.  D.  Whitney  Company 


Everything  in  Linen 

37-39  TEMPLE  PLACE 
25-31  WEST  STREET 

BOSTON  10 


FLORISTS  FOR  LASELL  FOR  26  YEARS 


ax  Brothers 


(Efjoir?  &0BtB,  WxaUts  mi,  (irritt&a 


Mail  and  Telephone  Orders  Promptly  Filled 


44  TEMPLE  PLACE 


BOSTON 


CHARGE  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 


Telephones  Beach  6431,  6432 
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Mandolins, 

F.  Capodanno   &   Sons 

Guitars,  Banjos 

AUBURNDALE    FRUIT    MARKET 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

And     Kindred     Instruments 

Fine  Assorted  Confectionery 

Cigars,  Tobacco 

For  those  who  play  and  who  appreciate  refined 

tone  quality  and  scientific  adjustment. 

325-327  Auburn  St.,  Taylor  Block 

Banjos     -        -        $15.00  to    $65.00 

AUBURNDALE 

Guitars   ■        ■           10.00  to       75.00 

Telephone,  Newton  West  1275 

Mandolins       -           10.00  to       50.00 

Ditson  Empire  Mandolins 

Ditson  Empire  Guitars 
Ditson  Special  Cole  Banjos 

Established  1882                  Incorporated  1904 

Martin   Guitars   and   Mandolins 
Tenor  Banjos,  Banjo-Mandolins 

GEORGE  P.  RAYMOND  CO. 

Ukuleles      -        ■        $5.00  to  $15.00 

Hawaiian  Steel  Guitars 

Costumers 

Repairing  a  Specialty 

6  BOYLSTON  PLACE,        BOSTON,    MASS. 

OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

College     Dramatic   Work   a    Specialty 

178-179  TREMONT  STREET 

BOSTON,    MASS. 

Telephone  Beach   1  45 

G.  P.  Ahner,  Pres.     L.  H.  Huot,  Treas.     E.  J.  Moneuse,  Chairman 

William    M.   Flanders   Co. 

Telephone  Richmond  246  and  247 

Wholesale   Grocers 

Duparquet,   Huot  & 

Boston  and  Northampton 

^mi'         ?!*..    „aa— p— — »^_      For 

Moneuse  Co. 

afternoon 
teas  and 

BlSCILLA'S  ^l?Bf 

BRAND 

society 

Manufacturers  of 

§      *        v  l 

functions 

Imperial  French  Ranges 

Invalids 

High  Grade  Cooking  Apparatus 

-——  DUTCH  ifl    - 

KilOCOLfflE- 

and 
convales- 

Also General  Kitchen  Outfitters 

a         *".    M.    FLANDS.BtiJM 

M                             4a-4B   'NOIA  ftTF*£|^^H 

cents 

90   North  Street,    Boston 

H^-   -     BOSTON     DISTRjW^HB 

thrive  on 
it 

The    most    delicate    and      delicious   flavored 

New  York          Chicago 

chocolate    to   be   found   anywhere 
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TRUSTEES : 

Charles  C.  Bragdon,  Pasadena,  Calif. 

Mrs.  Ruth  Talcott  Britton,  Hartford,  Conn. 

Thomas  Chalmers,  West  Newton. 

Mrs.    Annie    Crowe    Collum    '09,    Winnipeg, 

Manitoba. 
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Edward  J.   Frost,  Auburndale. 
Joseph  B.  Jamieson,  Newton. 
Chester  M.  Jones,  M.D.,  Newton  Centre. 
Henry  F.  Keever,  M.D.,  Auburndale. 
Mrs.  James  R.  McDonald,  West  Medford. 
Mrs.  Josephine  Chandler  Pierce,  '96,  Maiden. 
J.  Porter  Russell,  Newton. 
Irene  Sauter  Sanford,  '06,  Westfield. 
Wickliffe  J.  Spaulding,  Auburndale. 
Susan  E.  Tiffany,  '15,  Springfield. 
Charles  F.  Towne,  Auburndale. 
Charles  E.  Valentine,  Auburndale. 
Tosiah  P.  Wescott,  Jr.,  Newton  Centre. 
Guy  M.  Winslow,  Auburndale. 
Mrs.  Herbert  N.  Wright,  Worcester. 

OFFICERS : 
Guy  M.  Winslow,  President. 
Charles  F.  Towne,  Vice-President  and  Treas- 
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The  Choicest  Blooms 

of  all  seasonable  flowers  may  be  had 

at  our  Waltham  Flower  Shop 


Free  delivery  to  all  parts  of  Newton 
Charge  accounts  for  your  convenience 


Ruane,  Florist 

151  Moody  Street,  Waltham  Tel.  Waltham  1103 


WINSHIP,  BOIT  &  CO. 

Harvard  Knitting  Mills 
Wakefield,  Mass. 


"HARVARD    MILLS" 

(Hand  Finished) 
UNDERWEAR 


Diamonds 

Vanity  Cases 

Watches 

Doreen  Boxes 

Bracelet  Watches 

Photo  Frames 

Platinum  Jewelry 

Leather  Goods 

Green  Gold  Jewelry 

Fountain  Pens 

Gold  Pocket  Knives 

Chafing  Dishes 

Gold  Pencils 

Percolators 

Silver  Goods 

Cut  Glass 

Fancy  Bead  Chains 

Ebony  Goods 

Roman  Pearls 

Panel  Minors 

Cameo  Brooches 

Our  Watch  and  Jewelry  Repair  Department*  do  the 
beat   work  at   very  low  prices 

Engraving  Department 

Plate  and    100     Visiting     Cards,    Script     $3.25 
Plate   and    100   Visiting   Cards,   Old   Eng.   $5.25 


MR.  F.  F.  DAVIDSON       • 
MR.  F.  F.  DAVIDSON,  Jr. 


-     AUBURNDALE 
.     AUBURNDALE 


41    SUMMER    STREET 


UbvB 
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£ag  it  tuttiy  Mamns 


Ijaa  alnoii  tlje  test  mitt;  Casell  alnorrtta  as  roe  11 
as  tifg  farultn,  for  Ibe  best  in  flowers. 

fcarb.  inliiirioual  oroer,  no  mater  bniu  small 
or  largr,  is  rart fully  filleo  and  has  tlyal  "little 
personal  tonrb. "  robtrb  is  so  essential  to  be  more 
tljau  Battafartnru  to  buttj  tlje  senoer  anh  tfye  re- 
rinient 

He  bane  ntitb  ns  ronrteous,  intelligent  artists 
taifa  are  almags  at  gour  seroire.  ®nr  writes  are 
altnaga  ntooerate. 


Inter  Park  Bt  (Klptrrlj 

Inatott 


liil  Iii 


(Elyargf  nttawxts  Bolxttteb 
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HPHERE  is  much  satisfaction  in  selecting 

apparel  where  styles  are  correct,  qualities 

what  they  should  be,  and  prices  equitable 


You  are  sure  of  all  of  these 
if  you  rely  upon  this  establish- 
ment for   your   outfitting   needs 


Jordan    Marsh    Company 


Boston 


/"^OLLEGE  girls  generally  choose  smart  coats,  suits  and  frocks  that  con- 
^-^  servatively  express  their  youth  and  high  spirits.  For  them  the  Slattery 
store  is  of  special  significance — it  is  the  headquarters  for  the  distinctive, 
individual  things. 

The  same  distinction  is  reflected  in  gifts.  There  are  fancy  pillows,  candle- 
sticks, desk  sets,  night  lights,  book  stands,  dainty  lingerie,  full-fashioned 
hosiery,  handkerchiefs,  gloves,  and  neckties  for  men. 


E.X  SLATTERY  CO. 

TREMONT  STREET -BOSTON 

Opposite  j3oston  Common 
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Linoleum  Time  Is  Here 
This   Is   Linoleum   Place 


EVERY  year  we  sell  more  Linoleum.  Folks  are  returning  to  the  city  for  the  Winter,  and  Linoleum  is 
becoming  more  essential  in  making  the  house  snug  and  sanitary.  The  same  applies  to  offices  and  public 
places  in  general. 

Inlaids  are  growing  in    favor  for    home    use,    including    parquetry    effects,    tile  patterns   and  geometric  designs. 
There  are  patterns  suitable  for  every  room  in  the  house,  especially  for  kitchen,  pantry  and  halls. 

An  important   feature   is    the    laying   of    Linoleum.     It    should    be    cemented    to    the    floor.     This    you    may 
entrust  to  us.     We  manufacture  our  own  cement  and  employ  skilled  workmen. 

John  H.  Pray  &  Sons  Co. 

646  Washington  Street,  Opp.  Boylston  Street,  Boston  10 


Meyer  Jonasson  &  Co. 

TREMONT  &  BOYLSTON  STS.,  BOSTON 


Suits,   Gowns,   Coats, 

Blouses,   Skirts,   Silk 

Petticoats,  Sweaters 

and  Furs 


Garments  for  Seminary  Girls 
a  Special  Feature 


Edw.  F.  Kakas  &  Sons 


Inc. 


FURS 

High  Grade 

Hudson  Seal  Coats 

In  stock  and  also  made  to  order,  at  prices 

much  lower  than  last  year.     These  coats 

are  made  from  the  finest  quality  seal-dyed 

Muskrat  only. 

We  invite  comparison  of  quality  and  price. 


Near 


364  Boylston  Street  ah™   ^     e 

Established  1858 
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THE  JOURNEY  BACK 


MISS  RENEE 


That 


After  the  roar,  the  rush,  the  jostling  crowd, 
The  lifeless  air,  the  hostile,  towering  walls, 
The  jarring  pavement,  and  the  sunless  streets, 
After  the  greed  and  sorrow  of  the  town, 
There  is  no  greater  pleasure  than  to  go 
Back  to  the  dusty,  friendly  little  roads, 
The  lanes  that  lead  past  fruitful  farms,  thro' 
lens 

are    as    patched    with    sunlight    as    the 

clothes 
A  gypsy  wears  are  patched  with  gaudy  hues ; 
The  paths  that   stroll  through   fertile,  golden 

fields 
And  seem  to  pause  beside  familiar  brooks 
To  hear  the  gossip  of  their  fellow  tramps, 
The  red-winged  black-birds,  saucy,  soft-voiced, 

pert. 
A  crowd  of  lusty,  tumbling,  sweet  wild  flowers 
Cling  to  their  careless,  ragged,  tattered  sides ; 
And  hand  in  hand  with  them  go  stately  trees, 
Whose  lacey  branches  meet,  and  intertwine 
O'erhead  in  patterns  intricate  and  rare, 
Where   bits    of    shimmering   azure    sky   peep 

through. 
Along  them  lowing  cattle,  morn  and  eve, 
Journey    between    their    stalls    and    fragrant 

mead. 
There  roads  lead  back  to  simpler  ways  of  life ; 
To   friendship   with  the   world   in  which   we 

live; 
To  all  the  things  that  we  so  soon  forget 
When  all  we  see  comes  from  the  hand  of  man. 

L.  Barkman,  '22. 


As  the  curtain  rose  on  the  first  act  of  the 
play,  two  young  men  and  a  girl  entered  one  of 
the  first-tier  boxes.  Ted  Elliott,  sitting  in  the 
box  behind,  thought  the  girl  the  most  beautiful 
creature  he  had  ever  seen.  She  was  tall  and 
graceful,  with  white  shoulders  gleaming  in  the 
dim  light.  When  the  first  act  was  over  and 
the  lights  on,  Ted  recognized  one  of  the  young 
men  as  a  college  friend.  Going  eagerly  for- 
ward into  the  box,  he  spoke  to  him  and  the 
next  minute  found  himself  being  introduced. 

"I  want  you  to  meet  a  friend  of  mine ;  Miss 
Renee,  may  I  present  Ted  Elliott?" 

Ted  looked  down  into  the  most  adorable  blue 
eyes  imaginable.  She  motioned  for  him  to  sit 
beside  her.  He  sank  down  happily;  but  be- 
fore she  could  speak  the  curtain  rose  on  the 
second  act.  Sitting  there  in  the  dimness,  Ted 
felt  absurdly  happy,  as  he  stole  side  glances 
now  and  then  at  her  charming  profile.  But  to 
his  dismay,  at  the  end  of  the  act  the  three 
arose  and  the  girl,  drawing  on  her  wrap,  smiled 
good-bye. 

The  theater,  to  Ted,  seemed  empty  after  she 
had  gone.  So  hurrying  home,  he  called  up  his 
friend  to  beg  her  address.  An  ardent  note 
was  speedily  written  and  dispatched. 

Two  days   after,   upon  the   receipt  of   this 
letter,    Ted's    air-castles    completely    tumbled 
down. 
"My  dear  Mr.  Elliott, 

I  want  to  thank  you  so  much  for  your  kind- 
ness in  making  me  feel  that  as  a  female  im- 
personator I  am  not  an  absolute  failure. 
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Hoping  that  you  will  come  and  enjoy  our 
fraternity  play  in  which  I  appear  as  the  lead- 
ing lady,  Miss  Renee,  I  am, 

Sincerely  yours, 

Arthur  Milton." 
B.  Bristow. 


THE  LOOKOUT  MAN 


We  were  a  tired  but  triumphant  little  group 
that  reached  the  summit  of  Saddleback  Moun- 
tain, under  the  burning  rays  of  the  midday 
sun.  From  early  morning  we  had  been  climb- 
ing and  had  found  the  ascent  steep  from  the 
start.  Now  the  only  suggestion  of  the  pres- 
ence of  a  human  being  was  Lookout  Tower 
which  rose  above  us  a  full  fifty  feet. 

After  a  quick  lunch  from  our  knapsacks,  we 
decided  that  we  could  not  resist  the  tempta- 
tion to  climb  up  into  the  miniature  house, 
perched  so  high  on  its  framework  of  steel 
girders.  The  only  way  to  reach  it  was  by 
means  of  a  slender  iron  ladder  which  led  to  a 
trap  door  in  the  floor  of  the  tower  room. 

It  was  not  until  I  had  accomplished  the  feat 
of  mounting  the  ladder  and  had  emerged 
through  the  trap  door  that  I  beheld  the  Look- 
out Man.  He  was  of  a  lean,  wiry  build  and, 
in  spite  of  his  unusual  height,  stoop-shoul- 
dered. He  wore  khaki  breeches  with  high  tan 
elk-hide  boots  and  a  faded  shirt  of  gray  flan- 
nel, open  at  the  throat.  Above,  his  beaming 
face,  bronzed  and  beaten  by  the  cold  north 
winds  of  fifty  winters  or  so,  smiled  down 
upon  me. 

"So  the  little  lady  made  it  all  right?"  he  was 
saying. 

His  gray  eyes  held  me  spellbound.  Clear 
and  bright  and  kindly  they  were.  What  mar- 
velous things  they  must  have  witnessed  as  day 
after  day,  year  after  year,  they  had  gazed 
over  those  vast  crested  peaks  which  rose  and 
fell  like  waves  of  the  ocean  about  a  solitary 
island, — the  mountain  Saddleback.  The  Look- 
out Man  removed  his  pipe  from  his  fine,  well- 
formed  lips  and  appeared  to  be  rather  ill  at 
ease. 

"Maybe  you'd  like  to  take  a  look  with  these," 


he  said,  handing  me  a  pair  of  binoculars,  "but 
don't  lean  too  tar  out  the  window ;  it's  apt  to 
make  you  dizzy." 

The  well-known  saying  that  Maine  is  the 
Switzerland  of  America  seemed  not  untrue,  as 
I  saw  the  clear,  crystal-blue  lakes,  nestling  at 
the  bases  of  the  mountains  which  rose  in  snow- 
capped peaks  against  the  sky ;  and  here  and 
there  villages,  each  with  a  single  white  church 
spire,  clustering  on  the  countryside.  Such  was 
the  peaceful,  tranquil  world  which  surrounded 
the  Lookout  Man  from  day  to  day,  as  he  ob- 
served it  from  his  four-walled  shelter;  for 
there  was  little  else  of  the  tower  room  save 
the  map  and  the  compass  on  a  round  pedestal 
and  a  telephone  which  was  connected  with 
other  lookout  towers  to  report  any  sign  of  fire 
or  disturbance  in  the  forests.  That  was  the 
mission  of  this  man  and  others  of  his  sort, — 
to  guard  the  forests,  to  be  faithful,  silent  sen- 
tinels. 

As  I  gave  the  glass  to  another  one  in  the 
party,  I  reflected  for  a  moment.  Was  it  a 
sacrifice  to  give  up  one's  whole  life  in  the  social 
world  and  to  live  in  the  company  of  Nature 
and  of  God?  Surely  this  man's  face  bore  no 
malice,  no  bitterness  against  fate,  but  an  in- 
finite tenderness  and  understanding. 

"Any  animals  on  the  mountain?"  I  asked, 
for  we  were  quite  sure  that  we  had  seen  the 
tracks  of  deer  near  the  spring,  just  below. 

"Oh,  yes,  there  is  a  wild  cat  that  comes 
up  here  every  night  for  his  supper  and  last 
week  a  bear  drank  at  the  spring." 

"Don't  you  ever  shoot  them?"  asked  some- 
one. "I  should  think  it  would  make  good 
hunting.     Why  didn't  you  kill  the  bear?" 

"Shoot  them?  Kill  the  bear?"  he  answered, 
shaking  his  head.  A  shadow  crossed  his  face. 
"Why,  man,  I  wouldn't  think  of  harming  one 
of  those  creatures  any  more  than  I  would  of 
killing  one  of  my  friends.  They  are  my 
friends." 

There  was  a  moment  of  eloquent  silence, 
then  the  thoughtless  questioner  said  humbly, 
"Old  man,  you've  taught  me  a  lesson.  I'd 
like  to  shake  hands  with  you." 

Jean  Cottrell,  '24. 
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THE  HOMELY  ART  OF  DISHWASHING 


That  this  subject  is  sufficiently  important  to 
induce  either  man  or  woman  to  write  upon  it 
is  clear  from  the  fact  that  a  recent  Atlantic 
has  an  amusing  essay  upon  it  by  a  man  of  the 
quill,  and  that  women  by  the  score  have  com- 
mented upon  it.  "The  homely  art  of  dish- 
washing!" "Homely"  and  "art"  are  good 
terms  to  use  in  describing  it.  When  one 
comes  to  consider,  however,  they  seem  am- 
biguous, humorously  so.  "Homely"  means 
either  pertaining  to  the  home,  or,  in  the  most 
common  sense,  that  which  is  the  direct  op- 
posite of  "pretty."  Again,  it  would  to  most 
seem  hardly  appropriate  to  call  dishwashing 
an  art,  but  we  remember  that  there  are  the 
useful  arts  as  well  as  the  fine  arts ;  and  if  it 
be  a  mark  of  art  to  do  any  kind  of  work  in 
the  finest  possible  way,  surely  to  wash  dishes 
affords  plenty  of  room  for  the  exercise  of  the 
artistic  faculty.  True,  as  is  often  said,  any- 
one can  do  it,  young  or  old,  and  without  experi- 
ence even  ;  but  equally  true  is  it  that  not  "any- 
one" can  do  it  finely,  or  artistically,  certainly 
not  without  experience  ;  it  takes  a  professional, 
so  to  speak,  to  know  the  correct  method,  and 
carry  it  out  to  the  very  last  dish !  Now  in  this 
regard  I  lay  no  claim  to  being  an  artist ;  the . 
"homely  art"  is  to  me  the  loathsome  drudgery, 
the  repellent  work, — nay,  a  prospect  of  ap- 
proaching dishwashing,  viewed  by  my  jaun- 
diced eyes,  takes  the  joy  out  of  every  meal ; 
it  makes  of  the  toothsome  savories  of  even  a 
birthday  dinner,  dust  and  ashes. 

Why  must  the  family  always  and  invariably 
use  bread  and  butter  plates,  butter-spreaders, 
finger  bowls,  coffee  spoons,  coasters,  and  all 
such  unnecessary  accessories?  If  they  could 
only  sympathize  with  me,  the  dishwasher ! 
When  my  brother  washed  the  dishes  one  sum- 
mer (many  years  ago)  the  family  were  in- 
duced by  his  wails  of  protest  to  abolish  the 
use  of  such  unnecessary  tableware.  What  are 
they,  anyway?  Only  concessions  to  a  foolish 
and  over  fastidious  custom.  That  summer  the 
folks  always  said,  "Boys  don't  like  to  wash 


dishes ;  girls  are  meant  to  do  them."  Accord- 
ingly they  made  it  easy  for  the  boy.  For  poor 
me  there  was  no  such  consideration.  But  why 
in  any  case  do  they  need  to  use  all  the  dishes 
in  the  house,  and  especially  when  /  have  them 
to  do  ?     There's  a  mistake  somewhere. 

Not  only  tabic  dishes,  but  kitchen  ones !  And 
all  the  clumsy  pots  and  kettles  besides !  They 
shouldn't  be  included  among  dishes;  but  they 
are.  When  I  have  the  "cooking  fever,"  why 
does  Mother  always  say,  "Be  sure  and  wash 
all  the  dishes  you  use,  and  clean  the  sink?" 
The  joy  of  making  and  baking  a  cake  is 
crushed  before  I  start,  under  the  mountainous 
calamity  of  having  to  finish  up  by  washing  a 
lot  of  dishes  and  utensils.  Moreover,  I  am 
not  alone  in  my  aversion  to  dishwashing. 
Mother's  never  failing  habit  at  the  end  of  a 
meal  is  to  say  to  me,  "You  may  wash  the  dishes 
and  put  them  away,"  and  of  course,  I  gra- 
ciously thank  her  for  the  honor  and  privilege. 

Someday,  I  earnestly  hope,  other  dishwash- 
ers -holding  the  same  position  as  I,  will  rebel. 
Then  there  may  be  a  great  revolution,  a  revo- 
lution which  will  terminate  in  the  destruction 
of  all  dishes  and  iron  or  aluminum  pots  and 
pans,  and  the  substitution  for  them  of  paper 
things  which  may  be  economically  destroyed 
after  using.  But  stop !  Can  the  kitchen  ket- 
tles ever  be  made  of  paper  ?  Alas,  I  fear  not, 
and  they  are  far  worse  than  the  dishes.  A 
"homely  art"  yes,  it  is  all  of  that, — would  that 
the  universe  would  return  to  the  dishless  sim- 
plicity of  the  South  Sea  islander,  whose  fingers 
are  his  forks ! 

F.  No\cs. 


THE  FRISKY  MOUSE 


Our  Mary  is  a  timid  girl, 

Afraid  of  little  mice  ; 
Whenever  one  appears  in  sight, 

She  turns  as  cold  as  ice. 
Now  Mary  visiting  did  go, 

With  her  chum  to  spend  the  night ; 
And  there  the  guests  began  to  dance, 

(Contnued  on  page  12) 
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Have  you  sold  a  bond?  If  so,  good!  If 
not,  why  not?  Dr.  Winslow  reports  that  the 
Lasell  Bonds  are  selling  well,  as  a  result  of 
the  splendid  interest  and  co-operation  of  the 
girls.  He  is  glad  to  announce  that  quite  a 
few  of  our  number  went  to  the  White 
Mountains  at  the  school's  expense.  Of  course 
we  all  know  what  this  means ;  namely,  that 
these  girls  have  been  working.  Let's  all  rouse 
ourselves  to  action  and  go  "over  the  top"  on 
bonds. 


The  recent  death  of  John  Kendrick  Bangs 
brings  a  sense  of  personal  loss  to  all  who  had 
the  privilege  of  seeing  him  at  Lasell  and  of 
hearing  him  lecture,  or  read  his  Christmas 
stories.  The  girls  of  1916  will  prize  more 
than  ever  the  lines  of  greeting  which  he  sent 
to  each  one  after  he  was  chosen  as  honorary 
member  of  that  class.  By  such  thought  ful- 
ness did  he  constantly  fulfil  the  admonition  of 
his  own  poem,  "Gifts"  : — 

"If  you  have  the  gift  of  song, 
Use  it,  use  it  all  day  long! 
If  you  have  the  gift  of  mirth, 
Let  it  gladden  all  the  earth ! 
If  you  have  the  gift  of  cheer 
Let  it  echo  loud  and  clear !" 


These  "Songs  of  Cheer,"  from  which  Dr. 
Winslow  has  occasionally  read,  tell  us  not  only 
of  the  writer's  kindly  heart  but  also  of  his 
genuine  faith  in  immortality.  The  Proof  is 
one  of  several  poems  which  reveal  the  source 
of  his  abounding  optimism. 

"Do  you  doubt  that  you  shall  be 
Blest  with  Immortality? 
Glance  about  you  at  the  bowers 
Filled  afresh  with  reborn  flowers ! 
Heed  the  leaves  that  reappear 
From  the  death  of  yesteryear ! 
Watch  the  grasses  in  the  mirth 
Of  a  glorious  rebirth! 
Think  you  that  in  God's  great  plan 
New  birth  is  denied  to  Man? 
Man  alone — is  he  to  be 
Shorn  of  Immortality? 
'Mid  these  tokens  full  of  cheer 
Doesn't  seem  much  room  for  fear !" 


It  is  with  much  pride  that  we  learn  of  the 
splendid  spirit  of  enthusiasm  which  is  being 
exhibited  among  many  of  the  alumnae  of 
Lasell.  The  "old"  girls  with  their  loyalty  and 
sincere  interest  are  doing  much  to  uphold  the 
standards  of  their  Alma  Mater.  An  honor- 
able mention  is  due  the  Lasell  Club  of  Omaha 
and  Council  Bluffs,  whose  membership  covers 
a  period  of  thirty  years,  and  whose  meetings 
are  faithfully  held  at  regular  intervals.  Alum- 
nae, we  are  proud  of  you! 


Vespers — Jan.  7 :  Mr.  Harper,  pastor  of 
the  Auburndale  Methodist  Church,  gave  a 
splendid  address  and  led  an  interesting  song 
service,  the  hymns  which  he  selected  fitting  in 
with  his  talk.  Mrs.  Harper,  who  is  a  gifted 
musician,  very  kindly  sang  for  us. 

The  Glee  and  Mandolin  Clubs  were  invited 
to  furnish  music  at  the  Franklin  Square 
House,  Jan.  IS.  They  themselves  had  an  en- 
joyable trip  and  they  gave  a  pleasing  concert. 
We  are  very  proud  of  our  musical  clubs. 

On  Jan.  16  the  Mandolin  Club  played  at  the 
Babson  Institute  for  the  Commencement  Exer- 
cises which  occur  half  yearly.  They  were 
generously  applauded  for  their  part  in  the 
program. 

On  Jan.  14  came  the  Senior  sleigh  ride,  one 
of  the  best  of  all  the  good  times  of  the  year. 
About  thirty-six  girls  went,  all  piling  into  one 
pung,  because  the  second  one  that  was  ordered 
failed  to  appear.  A  full  moon,  lighting  up  the 
sparkling  white  snow,  air  just  crisp  enough 
to  put  a  lot  of  pep  into  the  girls,  everyone 
happy,  singing,  shouting,  made  just  a  grand 
and  glorious  time.  They  went  to  Hampton 
Court,  an  apartment  hotel  on  Beacon  Street, 
Brookline.  There  they  danced  awhile  and  en- 
joyed delicious  refreshments,  hot  chocolate, 
appetizing  sandwiches  and  cakes,  also  ice 
cream.     The  little  stop  was  all  too  short ;  the 


ride  home  and,  in  fact,  the  whole  evening, 
seemed  just  half  as  long  as  we  wished  it  had 
been. 

In  the  two  lectures  given  by  Mrs.  Mead  on 
the  21st  and  28th  of  January,  she  tried  to  give 
us  that  clear  understanding  of  the  Washington 
Conference  which  is  necessary  if  we  are  to 
vote  intelligently.  In  her  first  talk  she  em- 
phasized the  fact  that  until  the  last  of  the 
nineteenth  century  the  spiritual  side  of  life  had 
been  developed  far  more  than  the  material,  but 
that  in  modern  times  the  material  side  had 
made  great  leaps  ahead  and  had  outgrown  the 
spiritual.  The  great  ideals  of  today  are  speed, 
wealth,  and  power. 

In  the  continuation  of  this  idea  she  told  in 
her  second  lecture  of  the  competition  among 
great  nations  for  more  powe.r  and  of  their  con- 
tinual hostile  preparation  which  led  to  the  last 
terrible  war.  Highly  developed  science,  with- 
out a  corresponding  amount  of  moral  develop- 
ment, has  become  a  great  destructive  weapon. 
We  spend  about  eighty-eight  cents  out  of  every 
dollar  of  taxes  for  past  and  future  wars  while 
the  other  twelve  cents  go  for  such  construc- 
tive purposes  as  roads,  disease  prevention  and 
education.  This  plan  of  expenditure  does  not 
take  into  account  the  fact  that  the  true  strength 
of  the  nation  lies  in  the  industrial  development 
of  the  country  and  in  the  mental  and  moral 
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advancement  of  the  citizens  rather  than  in 
armed  bodies  whose  only  occupation  is  des- 
tructive competition  with  other  nations. 

Josephine  Curry  used  as  her  topics,  "Blue 
Monday"  and  "Friday  the  Thirteenth"  at  the 
Christian  Endeavor  meeting,  January  13.  At 
the  close  of  her  talk  she  read  a  poem  entitled 
"Sometime."  A  pleasing  solo  was  sung  by 
Christine  Lalley. 

On  January  20  the  C.  E.  meeting  was  led 
by  Vera  Clauer,  who  talked  about  "Popu- 
larity." She  laid  particular  emphasis  on  the 
ability  to  adapt  ourselves  to  our  surroundings, 
to  make  friends  and  to  maintain  the  high  ideals 
of  our  school. 

At  the  C.  E.  meeting  Friday,  January  27, 
Catherine  Sober  gave  us  a  message  on  "Con- 
tentment." She  spoke  of  the  girl  who  be- 
cause of  her  gloomy  face  makes  others  dis- 
contented ;  whereas  if  she  would  smile,  all 
about  her  would  be  happy.  In  closing  Cath- 
erine suggested  that  we  all  "get  the  habit  of 
being  cheerful." 

On  Saturday  evening,  January  21,  1922,  we 
staged  an  ice  carnival  out  by  Gardner  Barn. 
The  feature  of  the  evening  was  a  long  tobog- 
gan slide  with  a  big  bump  at  the  end  that  gave 
us  a  delightful  thrill  every  time  we  tried  it. 
When  we  tired  of  sliding,  bumping  and  thril- 
ling, we  bought  marshmallows  and  toasted  them 
over  the  bonfires  that  managed  to  burn  our 
faces  and  candy  at  the  same  time.  Inside  the 
gym,  Helen  Stern  favored  us  with  her  newest 
dance  hits — you  know  what  they're  like.  In 
between  the  laughs  we  danced,  ourselves. 
Everyone  certainly  enjoyed  the  Carnival.  The 
party  was  given  to  aid  the  Endowment  Fund. 

On  Sunday,  January  29,  we  were  pleased 
again  to  have  Dr.  Lichliter,  of  Newtonville, 
with  us.  He  announced  as  his  text  a  word 
which  appears  but  once  in  the  Bible  and  which 
means  "Seasons  of  Refreshing,"  or  "Beaching 
the  Ship."  He  likened  human  lives  to  ships 
that  need  to  be  beached  occasionally  and  have 
the  barnacles  removed.  He  suggested  Sun- 
day as  a  good  day  for  "beaching  our  ships" 
and  cleaning  away  all  the  useless  and  un- 
worthy things  in  our  lives. 


Mr.  Stanley  High  spoke  to  us  at  Vespers, 
January  22,  1922.  Mr.  High  has  had  many 
interesting  experiences  as  a  mission  worker  in 
China  and  has  recently  returned  to  this  country 
to  continue  his  studies  in  the  theological  de- 
partment of  Boston  University.  His  subject 
was  "The  Meaning  of  Christianity."  In  his 
short  talk  he  made  one  realize  more  than  ever 
before  the  importance  of  Christianity,  its  sig- 
nificance, and  the  widespread  demands  of 
people  in  all  parts  of  the  world  to  be  taught 
its  meaning.  As  part  of  the  service,  delightful 
solos  were  sung  by  Mrs.  Harper  and  Miss 
Shapleigh. 

Mr.  Roger  Babson  of  the  Babson  Statistical 
Institute,  gave  an  interesting  talk  on  "Success" 
at  the  Vesper  service  here  January  15.  If  we 
would  lead  successful  lives,  six  essentials  or, 
as  Mr.  Babson  called  them,  "six  I's,"  must  be 
attained.  The  six  I's  which  he  asked  us  to 
remember  and  try  to  acquire  are :  1,  Industry ; 
2,  Integrity ;  3,  Intelligence ;  4,  Intensity ;  5, 
Initiative ;  6,  Interest. 

A  large  poster  hanging  in  the  hall  with  these 
very  coaxing  words,  "Captain  Kidd  Party. 
C'mon  Kids,"  was  all  that  was  necessary  to 
bring  the  girls  out  to  the  gym,  Saturday  night, 
Jan.  28.  After  tremblingly  walking  the  plank 
with  its  terrible  plunge  into  a  wet  and  pillowy 
sea  and  dashing  about  for  the  Captain's  treas- 
ure, which  Dot  Merwin  found,  the  girls  danced 
to  the  music  furnished  by  Helene  Grashorn 
and  Helen  Adams.  The  talent  of  these  two, 
Helen  Adams  being  at  the  organ,  was  no  less 
effective  than  that  of  a  hurdy-gurdy  grinder. 
Not  even  the  monkeys  were  lacking ;  for  surely 
music  hath  charms  to  be  able  to  turn  all  the 
kids  into  monkeys.  When  the  girls  had  played 
all  the  games  of  their  childhood,  like  Going  to 
Jerusalem,  Follow  the  Leader,  it  was  with 
much  tiredness  but  with  much  appreciation  to 
those  responsible  for  the  party  that  they  said 
"Good  night." 


THE  WHITE  MOUNTAIN  TRIP 


This  year  the  trip  to  the  White  Mountains 
certainly   came  up  to   the   expectation  of   all 
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those  who  had  long  looked  forward  to  it.  With 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow  and  Miss  Wright  to 
accompany  us  quite  a  gay  party  left  Auburn- 
dale  on  Friday,  February  the  tenth.  When 
we  reached  Haverhill  we  were  joined  by 
"Daddy"  Bassett  and  then  it  was  that  we  felt 
our  company  was  complete. 

The  trip  to  Intervale  passed  quickly  and  we 
arrived  to  find  that  the  weather  was  perfect. 
The  first  afternoon  was  spent  in  vain  attempts 
on  the  part  of  some  to  skii,  although  before  the 
trip  was  over  many  of  our  party  had  become 
expert  in  this  art.  Besides  this  there  was  the 
toboggan  slide  to  try  and  snow-shoes  for  some ; 
thus  we  were  kept  busy  until  the  welcome  call 
for  dinner  was  heard. 

When  the  moon  came  up  over  the  mountains 
all  of  us  piled  into  big  sleighs  and  went  off  for 
a  long  ride  through  the  woods.  It  was  a  glori- 
ous night  and  the  moonlight  shining  on  the 
snow  through  the  trees  was  very  beautiful. 
After  two  hours  we  were  back  at  the  hotel 
tired,  but  not  too  tired  to  play  many  tricks  and 
make  a  great  deal  of  noise  before  we  were  at 
last  quieted  down  for  the  night. 

Saturday  we  awoke  to  find  it  snowing  but, 
of  course,  this  did  not  keep  Lasell  girls  in  the 
house.  We  were  up  early  and  out  of  doors 
with  all  of  our  paraphernalia.  Instead  of  hav- 
ing dinner  at  the  hotel,  "Daddy"  Bassett  had 
planned  a  bacon-bat  for  us  up  in  the  woods. 
It  was  great  fun  to  toast  our  bread  on  wooden 
sticks  and  place  on  it  delicious  bacon  that  had 
been  cooked  on  an  open  fire.  After  our  picnic 
we  xlimbed  Mt.  Surprise  on  snow-shoes  and 
had  the  thrilling  experience  of  being  on  a 
mountain  top  during  a  storm.  The  second 
night  we  had  another  sleigh  ride  and  this  time 
went  to  the  movies  at  North  Conway.  We  took 
possession  of  the  theater  and  were  allowed  to 
"Cheer  for  Lasell"  as  much  and  as  loudly  as 
we  pleased. 

Sunday  was  another  wonderful  mountain 
day  and  we  could  get  an  exceptionally  clear 
view  of  the  snow  covered  Presidential  Range. 
In  the  forenoon  we  went  trailing  and  what 
fun  it  was  to  tumble  off  in  the  snow  and  then 
race  to  catch  up  with  the  rest  of  the  party. 


The  remainder  of  the  day  was  taken  up  with 
various  out  of  door  sports  and  by  night  we 
were  willing  to  sit  around  an  open  fire  talking 
and  singing. 

Tired,  but  happy,  we  started  back  to  Boston 
early  Monday  morning.  What  a  wonderful 
time  we  had  had  and  how  we  wished  that  all 
of  the  other  girls  we  had  left  at  school  might 
have  joined  us.  Next  year  none  of  you  must 
miss  the  White  Mountain  Trip,  but  you  will 
have  to  work  very  hard  to  have  more  pep 
and  prove  better  sports  than  the  girls  this  year 
were. 


WOODLAND  PARK  NOTES 


Everybody  back  at  school  on  January  5th ! 
How  is  that  for  a  record ! 

We  were  delighted  to  have  a  visit  from 
Miss  Potter  and  Miss  Witherbee  who  joined 
us  at  the  tea  hour  on  Sunday,  January  15th. 

On  Sunday,  the  22nd,  Miss  Bunting  chap- 
eroned the  girls  to  Newton  Center  Unitarian 
Church.  This  visit  was  in  response  to  an  in- 
vitation from  the  minister,  Mr.  Parker,  to 
have  a  part  in  a  special  young  people's  service. 

Marjorie  Bancroft  spent  the  week  end  at 
Woodland  Park,  while  her  parents  were  in 
New  York. 

Miss  Packard  dined  with  us  on  Monday 
evening,  January  30th.  We  welcome  her  joy- 
ously. 


POPULARITY  AND  THE  WINNING  OF 
FRIENDS 


As  a  general  rule,  every  girl  likes  to  be 
popular,  or  in  other  words  she  likes  to  have 
many  friends. 

Girls,  if  you  don't  have  a  lot  of  friends — 
something's  wrong — and  whose  fault  is  it? 
Study  yourself,  perhaps  you  can  find  out  what 
is  the  matter. 

In  the  first  place,  a  popular  girl  has  no  real 
enemies  and  I'm  sure  none  of  us  are  so  rich 
that  we  can  afford  a  single  enemy. 

We  should  learn  to  adapt  ourselves  to  people 
and  surroundings.     We  sometimes  say,  "I've 
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tried,  but  I  just  can't  learn  to  like  that  girl." 
We  haven't  really  tried  or  we  could  like  her, 
perhaps  it's  because  we  wouldn't  give  in  a  little 
or  because  she  wasn't  the  kind  of  a  girl  we 
like,  but  you  can't  understand  a  girl  without 
first  knowing  her,  and  we  all  know  there  are 
bad  points  in  some  of  the  best  of  us  and  good 
points  in  some  of  the  worst  of  us.  Some  girls 
have  been  popular  in  other  places  and  schools 
and  are  not  here — again  I  say  the  reason  is 
because  we  have  not  learned  the  power  of 
adapting  ourselves  to  different  surroundings 
and  people. 

A  popular  girl  must  be  loyal — loyal  to  her 
class  and  school  and  its  activities  (that  means 
attending  Christian  Endeavor).  Right  now  is 
the  time  and  every  girl  has  the  opportunity  to 
show  her  loyalty,  and  do  big  things  for  our 
dear  Lasell. 

Then  most  of  us  choose  our  friends  by  their 
ideals.  The  well-liked  girls  must  have  high 
ideals  in  order  to  win  the  friendship  of  a 
majority  of  the  best  girls. 

After  all,  girls — Love  is  the  biggest  thing. 
If  you  stop  to  think  just  what  part  in  your 
lives  your  friends  play — is  it  not  a  large  part? 
For  what  would  you  do  if  you  had  no  friends  ? 
Naturally,  you'd  be  friendless — so  the  more 
friends  you  have  the  happier  it  should  make 
you  feel.  Just  let's  try  to  be  a  friend  to  every 
girl  in  school. 

Here  is  a  saying  that  has  stayed  with  me — 
"Go  as  far  as  you  can  see ;  then  see  how  far 
you  can  go."  So,  make  as  many  friends  as 
you  can  see ;  then  see  how  many  you  can  make. 

FINDING  A  FRIEND 


"We  nodded  as  we  passed  each  day 

And  smiled  and  went  along  our  way ; 
I  knew  her  name,  and  she  did  mine, 

Yet  neither  of  us  made  a  sign 
That  we  possessed  a  common  tie ; 

We  barely  spoke  as  we  passed  by ! 
How  fine  she  was  I  never  guessed, 

The  splendid  soul  within  her  breast 
I  never  knew.      From  me  was  hid 

The  many  kindly  deeds  she  did, 


Her  gentle  ways  I  didn't  know, 

Or  I'd  have  claimed  her  long  ago. 
When  dreary  hours  did  come  one  day, 

She  was  the  first  to  come  and  say 
The  cheering  words  I  wished  to  hear. 

She  gave  me  joy  and  standing  near 
I  felt  our  lives  in  union  blend. 

My  neighbor  has  become  a  friend. 
How  many  smiles  from  day  to  day 

I've  lost  along  my  narrow  way. 
How  many  kindly  words  I've  lost, 

What  joy  has  my  indifference  cost. 
The  glorious  friends  that  now  I  know, 

Would  have  been  friendly  years  ago. 
How  many  smiles  or  words  each  day 

Are  lost  for  you  along  your  way? 
How  many  friends  you  wouldn't  pass, 

If  you'd  remember  this,  and  that 
A  little  kindly  word  from  you 

Would  make  the  other  happy  too." 

E.  A.  G. 
Vera  Claucr,  '22. 


THE  FRISKY  MOUSE 

{Continued  from  page  7) 

To  Mary's  great  delight ; 
For  Mary  always  liked  to  dance, 

She  thought  it  very  nice. 
But  still,  be  sure  you  don't  forget — 

She  was  afraid  of  mice. 
Now  while  they  danced  and  laughed  with  glee, 

An  object  crossed  the  floor ; 
And  when  our  Mary  this  espied, 

She  ran  straight  for  the  door. 
When  she  looked  back,  'twas  moving  still 

Straight  toward  her  little   feet; 
And  when  she  saw  it  coming  fast, 

She  fainted  in  a  heap. 
When  Mary  finally  came  to, 

They  looked  all  through  the  house ; 
And  in  a  corner  near  the  door, 

They  found  the  little  "mouse." 
Brown  darning  cotton  was  this  mouse ; 

It  rolled  across  the  floor, 
Because  someone  had  jarred  it  from 

A  basket  near  the  door. 

L.  Wood,  '22. 


It  is  quite  safe  to  believe  that  the  first  news 
items  which  claim  the  attention  of  our  readers 
are  to  be  found  in  this  column.  The  following- 
announcements  will  furnish  a  happy  surprise 
to  many  an  "old  girl"  and  call  forth  hearty 
congratulations  for  the  happy  brides  and 
grooms. 

In  a  recent  number  of  the  Leaves,  an- 
nouncement was  made  of  the  engagement  of 
Georgina  K.  Flattery  to  Captain  Rudolph  F. 
Whitelegg  of  the  United  States  Army.  The 
military  wedding  was  one  of  the  impressive 
services  this  month.  It  was  held  at  St.  Aidan's 
Church,  Brookline.  What  interested  us  and 
"old  girls"  especially  in  addition  to  the  happy 
bride,  was  the  matron  of  honor,  Mrs.  Leonard 
P.  Wolfe,  our  Priscilla  Alden,  '20.  Captain 
Whitelegg  is  a  graduate  of  West  Point  Class 
of  '18,  and  is  now  stationed  at  the  Watertown 
Arsenal. 

On  February  4  at  Fort  Worth,  Texas,  oc- 
curred the  wedding  of  Emma  Frances  Staats 
to  Mr.  Benjamin  J.  Eastman.  The  bride  and 
groom  will  be  at  home  at  Arlington  Heights, 
Fort  Worth,  Texas,  after  March  the  first. 

In  a  conversation  with  Grace  Warner,  '21, 
during  her  recent  visit  at  Lasell,  she  told  us 
that  Helen  Sanborn,  '20,  was  spending  the 
winter   in   Hartford   with  her.     Both   of   the 


girls  are  using  their  Lasell  stenographic  ex- 
perience and  enjoying  deserved  success.  We 
congratulate  these  busy  graduates. 

Ruth  Smith,  '21,  is  at  present  taking  the 
Supervisors'  Course  in  Music  at  the  Lowell 
Normal  School,  and  according  to  her  own  tes- 
timony enjoying  her  work  very  much.  She 
concludes  this  bit  of  good  news  with  these 
words,  "Next  year  I  expect  to  be  a  regular 
music  supervisor,"  and  we  can  add  that  she'll 
make  a  good  one  too. 

That  was  a  good  letter  from  Jeanne  Den- 
nett Winner  to  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow,  ack- 
nowledging the  gift  of  the  Lasell  Baby  Book 
and  declaring  that  she  was  more  pleased  than 
she  could  express  when  she  discovered  she 
knew  all  the  girls  who  had  helped  to  make  the 
little  book  so  attractive.  She  adds,  "I  have 
filled  in  some  of  the  pages  already  and  will 
keep  on  until  it  is  completed,  and  some  day 
John  Dennett  Winner  will  have  the  pleasure 
of  reading  his  mother's  account  of  his  baby 
accomplishments."  Jeanne  closes  her  friendly 
letter  with  most  cordial  greetings  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  faculty  who  may  remember  her. 

A  card  announcing  the  arrival  of  Henry 
Stephen  Tilton  at  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Elmer  H.  Tilton  (Elizabeth  Stiles)  has  been 
received. 
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A  recent  local  paper  contained  this  interest- 
ing cablegram  sent  to  Mrs.  Phillips,  an- 
nouncing that  on  March  the  28th  Alice  Phil- 
lips Weeks,  '19,  and  her  little  son  will  start 
from  Bombay,  India,  for  home.  Alice  is  ac- 
companying her  father,  who  was  in  the  Orient 
on  a  business  trip.  Her  husband  will  remain 
longer  at  his  business  post,  and  hopes  to  join 
the  family  later  in  Jamaica  Plain,  which  means 
that  Alice  will,  be  with  us  at  Commencement 
Time. 

On  the  22nd  of  February  Katherine  L. 
Forgie,  '20,  became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Henry 
W.  Holman. 

The  27th  of  February  was  the  wedding  day 
of  Hortense  C.  Marshall  when  she  was  mar- 
ried to  Mr.  Edward  S.  Hull. 

Among  the  new  additions  to  our  Lasell 
family  at  mid-years  are  the  Misses  Doris  and 
Alice  Williams  of  Columbus,  Ohio,  friends  of 
Marion  Lerch  Hunt,  '16.  Bessie  Lothrop,  a 
niece  of  our  Mrs.  Hooker,  from  Newport,  Vt, 
Florence  Boehmcke,  who  has  just  graduated 
from  a  high  school  in  Brooklyn,  '17,  and  Eliza- 
beth Castner  of  Los  Angeles,  a  cousin  of 
Verda  Huntley,  a  member  of  our  present 
Senior  Class. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Williams  accompanied  their 
daughters  to  Lasell  and  gave  the  most  enthu- 
siastic report  of  Marion  Lerch  Hunt,  '16,  and 
her  husband,  speaking  especially  of  Marion  as 
a  home-maker  and  ideal  mother. 

Cora  Mills  Larrabee,  who  was  here  in  the 
early  '80's,  called  recently  with  a  friend,  who 
is  professor  of  Science  at  Wellesley  College. 
Like  other  Lasell  girls  she  was  intensely  in- 
terested in  every  improvement  in  her  Alma 
Mater.  This  was  the  first  time  she  had  visited 
the  school  in  nearly  forty  years. 

At  last  dear  Sophie  Barrett,  '14,  has  been 
heard  from.  She  writes  from  her  home  in 
Maplewood,  N.  J.,  to  our  Principal,  asking 
for  certain  credits  which  she  obtained  while  a 
student  at  Lasell,  and  then  tells  us  that  she 
has  obtained  a  New  Jersey  State  Library  Com- 
mission, Librarian  Certificate,  and  also  a  dip- 
loma   from    the    Orange    Memorial    Hospital 


Nurse's  Training  School  and  is  practicing  in 
New  Jersey. 

"Once  a  Lasell  girl,  always  a  Lasell  girl," 
Miss  Packard's  motto,  is  certainly  true.  Re- 
cently a  most  interesting  note  came  to  our 
Principal  from  Ella  Cosper  Tymeson  at  Lasell 
nearly  fifty  years  ago,  and  still  vitally  inter- 
ested in  her  ''Female  Seminary"  of  long  ago. 

Some  warm  friends  of  Doris  Rogers  Grover, 
'20,  and  Edith  Vance  Nicolson,  '19,  brought 
us  the  interesting  and  not  surprising  news  that 
both  of  these  girls  are  making  splendid  house- 
wives ;  both  doing  their  own  work,  apparently 
easily  and  with  great  joy.  Congratulations  to 
them  and  especially  to  their  husbands. 

Herma  Schweitzer,  '21,  so  her  cousin  tells 
us,  is  now  a  business  woman  and  greatly  en- 
joying her  secretarial  work  in  one  of  the 
offices  in  her  home  city,  Toledo. 

Miss  Evelyn  Moore,  a  former  teacher,  re- 
cently visited  the  school,  and  her  looks  as  well 
as  words  assured  us  she  was  well  and  happy. 
She  is  at  present  a  member  of  the  faculty  of 
the  High  School  at  Concord,  N.  H. 

Nora  Burroughs  Dillingham,  '97,  of  New- 
ton, is  off  with  her  husband  for  a  two  months' 
cruise  in  the  Mediterranean,  making  a  tour 
through  Palestine  and  returning  through  the 
•Continental  War  zone.  Nora  sent  her  regrets 
for  the  Mid-winter  Reunion,  and  expressed 
disappointment  that  she  could  not  be  in  both 
places  at  the  one  time.  We  wish  her  and  Mr. 
Dillingham  a  bon  voyage. 

Since  writing  the  above,  Mildred  Hotchkiss, 
'14,  came  home  unannounced  just  the  way  we 
love  to  have  girls  come.  Among  other  news 
she  tells  us  that  Mabel  Flagler,  '14,  will  be  in 
the  party  with  Mrs.  Dillingham,  and  Miss 
Ransom  adds  that  Martha  Hays,  now  Mrs. 
Charles  Stearns,  of  Williamsport,  Pa.,  is 
among  the  favored  travellers  on  this  cruise. 
There  ought  to  be  a  real  Lasell  Reunion  some- 
where during  that  voyage. 

Mildred  Hotchkiss,  '14,  is  busy  assisting 
her  mother  "keep  house"  in  their  lovely  new 
home  in  Ansonia.  It  seemed  good  to  have  her 
with  us  again. 
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On  Saint  Valentine's  Day  some  of  the  "Old 
Guard"  at  Lasell  sent  special  messages  to  our 
former  co-worker,  Mr.  William  T.  Shepherd, 
of  Evanston,  111.,  who  with  his  wife  was  for 
many  years  members  of  the  Lasell  family.  It 
was  Mr.  Shepherd's  80th  birthday  and  we 
counted  it  a  privilege  to  extend  congratula- 
tions to  this  genial  friend. 

Our  Mrs.  Hilbourn,  who  has  been  under 
medical  treatment  for  a  few  weeks,  is  back 
with  us  again  in  improved  health. 
/  The  Lasell  girls  of  many  years  will  share 
with  us  in  our  bereavement  in  the  passing  of 
the  Seminary's  most  distinguished  former  stu- 
dent and  patroness,  Mine.  Elizabeth  Gardner 
Bouguereau,  '56.  We  wonder  if  all  of  our 
"old  girls"  know  that  in  addition  to  her  splen- 
did gift  to  her  Alma  Mater,  "The  Judgment 
of  Paris,"  we  also  have  another  one  of  Mad- 
ame Bouguereau's  paintings,  "At  the  Water's 
Edge."  The  American  Press  has  paid  high 
tribute  to  this  gifted  artist,  and  we  shall  ever 
remember  her  generous  loyalty  to  Lasell.  / 

We  have  only  recently  learned  of  the  pass- 
ing away  in  1920  of  Ida  Sibley  Webber,  '84. 

Dear  Viola  Sullivan,  '21,  with  whom  we  still 
are  in  close  touch,  recently  received  the  sad 
tidings  of  the  sudden  death  of  her  oldest 
brother.  Many  friends  will  join  with  us  in 
extending  to  these  bereaved  families  our  ten- 
derest  sympathy. 

Dorice  Wyman  is  a  busy  business  woman, 
acting  as  secretary  to  one  of  Massachusetts' 
physicians.  It  is  a  pleasant  picture  she  gives 
of  her  cheerful  office ;  her  desk  hard  by  the 
open  fire-place,  and  most  of  all  were  we 
touched  with  her  voluntary  tribute,  "I  would 
not  have  received  such  a  fine  position  if  I  had 
not  had  my  one  year  at  Lasell.  Of  course  the 
only  part  I  have  to  do  is  the  secretarial,  and 
that  one  year  helped  me  in  this  respect  and 
also  in  many  other  ways.  I  would  not  give  up 
that  year  at  Lasell  for  anything  in  the  world. 
I  got  so  much  but  of  it." 

In  her  line  of  regret  for  the  Mid-winter  Re- 
union, Eleanor  Abbott  writes,  "I  would  greatly 
enjoy    accepting    the    invitation,    but    I    have 


classes  on  the  day  of  the  Reunion,  and  cuts 
are  not  allowed  at  Wheaton  College."  Girls 
who  are  sometimes  disappointed  because  Lasell 
is  prone  to  limit  "cuts,"  will  please  take  notice. 
Eleanor  adds,  "1  shall  never  forget  the  happy 
year  I  spent  at  Lasell  where  I  made  some  won- 
derful friends,  and  learned  to  love  the  spirit 
of  the  school  which  is  so  very  fine."  It  would 
have  been  a  joy  to  have  had  Eleanor  with  us 
at  our  Reunion. 

That  was  a  good  word  from  Barbara  Mc- 
Lellan,  '18,  especially  as  it  included  a  promise 
to  attend  the  Mid-winter  Reunion  and  bring 
with  her  Anita  Hotchkiss  '18  and  Elsie  Flight 
'18.  You  did  some  good  work,  Barbara,  in 
corralling  those  two  splendid  Connecticut  girls. 
They  seem  to  belong  our  way  quite  as  much  as 
Connecticut  way ! 

Dorothy  Bushnell  Palmer  '14  declares  her- 
self re-enthused  over  Lasell,  especially  since 
her  next  door  neighbor  Helen  Shroer  has  put 
in  her  application  for  the  coming  year.  Doro- 
thy writes :  "It  seems  almost  as  though  I 
were  planning  to  go  there  again.  Helen  is  such 
a  charming  girl  and  just  the  girl  for  Lasell. 
Full  of  spirit,  athletic  and  very  musical."  She 
is  nice  enough  to  add  that  while  she  is  sure 
the  school  has  improved  since  her  day,  it  was 
plenty  good  enough  as  it  was,  and  she  will 
never  forget  the  good  times  and  all  the  friends 
she  made.  She  closes  with,  "Here's  to  the 
success  of  your  Bonds  and  I  hope  to  see  you 
all  later."  Dorothy  is  almost  a  model  "old 
girl" ;  grateful  for  what  Lasell  has  done  for 
her,  showing  her  gratitude  by  sending  a  splen- 
did substitute  and  enthusiastically  interested  in 
the  movement  now  being  furthered  for 
Lasell's  future  success.  Blessings  on  you 
Dorothy. 

Gladys  Lawton  '11  writes  from  her  home  in 
Sheffield,  III,  to  our  Principal,  "I  was  very 
much  interested  last  February  at  the  New 
York-Lasell  Club  Luncheon  to  hear  your  talk 
concerning  the  possibility  of  the  change  at 
Lasell,  and  I  am  glad  that  it  has  actually  taken 
place,  as  1  imagine  you  will  be  greatly  repaid 
in  the  end  by  added  school  spirit,  and  interest 
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which  this  kind  of  ownership  stimulates. 
Speaking  of  'old  girls'  I  do  not  feel  like  one  of 
the  very  old  ones,  but  when  I  realize  that  in 
June  it  will  be  eleven  years  since  I  received 
my  diploma,  1  have  to  face  the  fact,  and  admit 
that  I  am  in  that  class."  In  accordance  with 
her  spirit  of  good  will,  also  of  gratitude  for 
what  the  school  has  done,  she  enclosed  a  check 
for  one  of  the  bonds.  While  our  Principal 
appreciates  this  practical  proof  of  loyalty,  at 
the  same  time  his  greatest  comfort  comes  al- 
ways from  the  friendly  spirit  of  the  "old  girls" 
which  is  far  above  any  pecuniary  valuation. 

Mary  L.  Cummings  '13,  now  one  of  Lasell's 
bond  holders,  and  what  is  better  than  that, 
most  loyal  friend,  declares  she  remembers 
especially  her  happy  years  spent  at  our  school. 
We  earnestly  hope  that  her  expressed  desire 
to  be  more  neighborly  may  materialize. 

Those  of  us  who  were  at  Lasell  in  Julia 
Martin's  '04  day,  remember  her  as  distinctly  as 
if  it  were  but  yesterday.  But  the  fact  is  it  is 
eighteen  years  since  she  was  here.  She  is 
kind  enough  to  express  the  opinion  that  the 
change  of  ownership  of  Lasell,  carrying  out 
Dr.  Winslow's  plan  will  be  a  splendid  thing  for 
the  school,  and  in  a  very  practical  way  stamps 
her  approval  on  the  movement,  and  in  proof  of 
her  loyalty  to  the  school  and  optimistic  faith 
ill  the  good  wishes  of  her  mates,  she  predicts 
a  hearty  response  to  Dr.  Winslow's  plan  from 
a  host  of  "old  girls."  Julia  gives  an  amusing 
sketch  of  this  winter's  ice  sports  in  Bozeman. 
We  have  a  vivid  picture  now  in  our  mind  of 
the  ice  rink  which  she  declares  is  so  thickly 
populated  with  children  that  one  cannot  see 
the  ice,  and  adds  that  she  thinks  everyone  in 
the  neighborhood  from  four  years  to  seventy 
takes  a  try  at  the  sport.  Of  her  own  experi- 
ence she  writes:  "Of  course  I  joined  the  mob, 
but  feeling  the  need  of  much  room  chose  the 
early  morning  hour  shortly  after  sun  up.  This 
of  course  necessitated  leaving  the  work  for  my 
return,  but  the  ice  was  fine  and  no  crowd,  that 
is  for  a  few  days — then  the  house  wives  in  the 
neighborhood  began  to  follow  my  bad  example 
and  one  by  one  they  came  until  now  there  is 


usually  a  row  of  babies  warmly  wrapped  'get- 
ting the  air'  by  the  pond  while  their  mothers, 
still  in  their  house  dresses  whirl  and  bend  on 
the  ice  pond,  and  the  husbands — well  they 
come  in  the  evening  while  the  mothers  get  the 
babies  to  bed,  and  skate  with  the  young  girls, 
so  they  get  even." 

Even  way  out  in  Montana  Julia  sees  Martha 
Haskell  Clark's  '05  poems  and  enjoys  them 
very  much. 

Dear  Veda  Ferguson  '15,  how  glad  we  are 
to  hear  about  her  through  Julia  Martin  who 
was  at  Veda's  wedding  and  finds  her  just 
wrhat  Lasell  always  found  her  to  be — a  sweet 
girl.  We  are  glad  she  has  married  such  a  fine 
man  and  sorry  to  learn  that  her  father  is  not 
enjoying  his  usual  vigorous  health. 

Julia  closes  by  expressing  a  very  great  de- 
sire to  meet  our  Principal  and  his  family  in 
the  near  future,  and  somehow  we  have  a  feel- 
ing that  if  Julia  Martin  fixes  her  mind  on  an 
objective,  she  usually  arrives.  We  certainly 
hope  this  will  be,  for  our  sakes. 

Helen  Gerrett  '16,  according  to  her  own 
confession,  is  a  member  of  the  executive  board 
of  the  Teacher's  Association  of  her  native 
town.  By  the  way,  glancing  up  at  her  mes- 
sage, we  read  "The  Meadows,"  Greenfield, 
Mass.  What  a  delightfully  inviting  caption  to 
any  letter.  We  do  not  wonder  Helen  was 
always  enthusiastic  over  her  native  hills  and 
dales.  Just  now  she  is  preparing  a  program 
for  a  course  of  lectures,  and  evidently  has 
decided  they  will  be  satisfied  only  with  the 
best.  She  remembers  evidently  gratefully  and 
distinctly  the  messages  which  were  brought  to 
her  while  at  Lasell  through  such  distinguished 
lecturers  as  Henry  Turner  Bailey,  D.  Brewer 
Eddy,  and  Margaret  Slattery.  Her  personal 
tribute  to  their  Honorary  Member,  John  Ken- 
drick  Bangs  is  very  beautiful.  She  writes : 
"Nineteen  sixteen  has  lost  its  honorary  mem- 
ber but  we  can  not  be  deprived  of  the  won- 
derful inspiration  and  joy  he  has  been  to  us." 

Wre  were  not  surprised  that  Helen  Saunders 
'17  came  generously  to  the  aid  of  the  school 
drive.     She  closes  her  letter  by  sending  word 
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that  she  and  her  former  class  president,  Dor- 
othy Barnes ;  may  run  up  to  the  "old  school" 
for  a  little  visit.  Helen,  we  have  not  heard 
further  from  you,  but  just  take  this  oppor- 
tunity to  say  that  the  latch  string  is  out  for 
you  and  "Dot." 

Ruth  Bachelder  Luscombe  '12  sends  her  re- 
grets to  the  Mid-winter  Reunion  and  makes  a 
very  reasonable  excuse  when  she  declares  that 
wee  son  David  of  hers  is  too  young  to  leave 
without  his  mother,  but  Ruth  delighted  us  by 
promising  to  bring  him  with  her  to  Lasell  for 
the  June  Reunion.  She  is  not  too  busy  with 
her  home  and  boy  but  that  she  can  take  time 
to  find  possibly  a  splendid  new  Lasell  girl  for 
next  year.  We  hope  that  her  good  work  for 
Lasell  will  persuade  this  possible  candidate  to 
decide  in  our  favor. 

In  a  recent  friendly  letter  from  Ina  Scott 
Bryant  "01  to  our  Principal  she  writes  that  her 
husband  is  trying  to  transfer  his  business  from 
Texas  to  Southern  California,  and  that  will 
bring  her  to  her  delight,  no  doubt,  in  the 
neighborhood  of  our  Principal  Emeritus  and 
his  family  and  many  Lasell  girls  whom  she 
has  met  from  time  to  time  at  the  California 
Reunions.  She  sends  messages  to  Mrs.  Win- 
slow,  Mile.  LeRoyer  and  other  friends  who 
may  remember  her,  and  closes  with  best  wishes 
for  the  continued  success  and  prosperity  of 
Lasell. 

Margaret  MacKay  happened  in  recently.  We 
were  delighted  to  see  her,  and  especially  in- 
terested when  we  found  that  her  errand  was 
largely  in  behalf  of  a  younger  sister  whom  her 
parents  hope  to  place  at  Lasell  the  coming 
year.  Since  leaving  Margaret  has  taken  a 
course  at  Miss  Wheelock's  School  and  like  her 
former  roommate,  Gertrude  Trafton,  has  kept 
up  her  active  interest  in  educational  matters. 
We  hope  that  her  sister's  coming  will  bring 
her  back  often  to  her  Lasell  home. 

Our  Associate  Principal's  wife,  Mrs.  Charles 
F.  Towne,  is  enjoying  a  much  needed  change 
and  rest  in  the  balmy  air  of  Florida.  Those 
of  us  who  know  of  Mrs.  Towne's  uninter- 
rupted service  during  the  summer  at  Camp  Te- 


connet  and  later  the  responsibility  at  Woodland 
Park,  will  understand  how  much  she  will  en- 
joy these  few  weeks  of  freedom  from  the 
school  responsibilities.  We  wish  her  a  happy 
outing. 

'  One  of  the  offerings  for  the  Easter  Vacation 
is  an  excursion  to  Bermuda.  The  party  will 
leave  New  York  Saturday,  April  8th  and  ar- 
rive on  the  return  trip  on  Monday  the  17th. 
The  party  will  be  in  charge  of  Lillian  E.  Laf- 
fey  '17.  Any  who  are  interested  in  this  ex- 
cursion, address  inquiries  to  her  at  243  Der- 
rom  Ave.,  Paterson,  N.  J.     ? 

Cora  Hasty  Thompson  wanted  very  much  to 
join  us  at  the  Reunion  but  had  excuse  enough 
for  she  writes,  "I  have  three  boys  aged  two. 
three  and  four."  We  have  some  slight  con- 
ception of  what  a  busy  mother  she  must  be, 
and  regretfully  defer  the  joy  of  seeing  her 
until  some  later  day. 

What  a  splendid  invitation  that  was,  Betty, 
to  come  all  the  way  to  Boston  and  Lasell  in  a 
friend's  automobile,  and  yet  we  can  well  un- 
derstand how  impossible  it  was  for  you  to 
leave  home  with  over  six  hundred  people  de- 
pending on  you  daily  for  the  right  kind  of  a 
diet.  Just  think  of  it,  and  only  one  other  to 
assist  our  Betty  Stephens  '20  in  this  arduous, 
interesting  work. 

Under  the  efficient  leadership  of  Cecile 
Loomis,  President,  our  Christian  Endeavor 
Society  is  enjoying  an  unusually  fine  year. 
Vera  Clauer  gave  us  a  good  message  on  popu- 
larity, and  with  her  permission  we  are  repeat- 
ing a  few  of  her  worthwhile  points.  Vera's 
message  on  "Popularity  and  the  Winning  of 
Friends"  appears  in  another  column. 

The  last  word  from  Carrie  Fuller  Eldridge 
of  Connecticut  was  that  the  serious  illness  of 
both  of  her  children  would  prevent  her  from 
making  her  intended  visit  to  Lasell.  In  her  re- 
grets she  expressed  the  hope  that  the  invitation 
committee  would  not  be  discouraged,  and  cross 
her  name  from  the  books.  We  are  not  quite 
sure  just  what  the  rule  is,  with  that  important 
committee,  but  we  certainly  know  that  where 
girls  have  such  splendid  excuses,  and  are  so 
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constantly  in  touch  and  sympathy  with  our 
school,  there  is  no  danger  of  their  being  black- 
listed.    We  are  glad  that  the  boys  are  con- 


valescing. 


Miss  Martha  Ransom  is  again  with  us,  not 
only  to  her  sister,  Mrs.  Wagner's  delight,  but 
to  the  great  joy  of  all  the  Lasell-folk.  We  have 
yet  to  find  a  more  welcome  guest. 


OBITUARY 


At  the  close  of  the  old  year  the  Honorable 
W.  T.  Hubbard  of  Wheeling,  West  Virginia, 
passed  away.  Mr.  Hubbard  was  the  father  of 
three  of  our  Lasell  Girls,  Alma,  Julia  and 
Louise  '96.  He  left  a  most  enviable  record  in 
church  and  state.  His  son,  Nelson  Hubbard, 
a  gifted  lawyer,  seems  to  be  following  in  his 
father's  career.  Our  tender  sympathies  are 
extended  to  our  former  Lasell-mates,  and  the 
members  of  the  bereaved  family. 

We  were  all  shocked  recently  to  receive  the 
sudden  and  sad  tidings  of  "the  passing  away  of 
the  father  of  our  schoolmate,  Lisinka  Kuehl. 
Mr.  Kuehl  had  not  been  well  recently,  but  his 
family  and  friends  did  not  anticipate  the  sud- 
den demise.  The  news  came  to  Lisinka  in  the 
midst  of  her  White  Mountain  Trip.  Her  mates 
and  teachers  at  Lasell  are  remembering  her 
tenderly  in  this  hour  of  bereavement. 

Many  old  Lasell  girls  will  be  grieved  and 
surprised  to  learn  of  the  death  of  our — to  call 
him  as  we  liked — village  druggist,  Mr.  Elliott 
W.  Keyes,  who  was  such  a  warm  friend  of  the 
school,  and  whose  courteous  service  was  so 
sincerely  appreciated  by  his  Seminary  patrons. 
Our  very  sincere  sympathy  is  extended  to  the 
bereaved  family. 

A  note  recently  received  at  Lasell  from 
Bessie  Roper  Conant  contains  the  sad  news  of 
the  passing  away  of  her  husband  some  time 
ago.  We  regret  that  our  message  of  tender 
sympathy  is  late  in  being  extended  to  this  dear 
Lasell  girl,  but  it  is  none  the  less  sincere. 

The  host  of  girls  who,  from  time  to  time, 
have  enjoyed  the  White  Mountain  trip  under 


the  genial  leadership  of  Mr.  Bassett  will  in- 
deed be  surprised  and  grieved  to  learn  of  the 
great  sorrow  that  has  recently  come  to  him  in 
the  loss  of  his  wife.  The  sincere  sympathy  of 
Lasell  is  extended  Mr.  Bassett  at  this  time. 


NEW  YORK  LASELL  CLUB 


The  Lasell  Club  of  New  York  held  its 
twenty-ninth  annual  reception  and  luncheon  at 
the  Pennsylvania  Hotel,  Saturday,  January 
twenty-eight.  There  were  seventy  present 
with  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow  as  guests  of 
honor. 

The  president,  Mrs.  B.  F.  Sonntag,  in  her 
words  of  welcome  complimented  the  class  of 
1920  for  its  large  attendance. 

Mrs.  Winslow  not  only  brought  best  wishes 
from  all  at  Lasell  but  read  personal  letters 
from  many  of  the  faculty.  Dr.  Winslow  then 
spoke  to  us  of  the  new  corporation  of  Lasell 
and  of  the  splendid  success  so  far  achieved  in 
the  new  project.  It  was  voted  that  the  Club 
purchase  one  of  the  bonds  and  many  present 
did  likewise.  A  cordial  invitation  was  ex- 
tended, to  all  who  could,  to  join  the  White 
Mountain  party  this  year  and  Dr.  Winslow 
urged  everyone  to  visit  Lasell  often. 

We  were  glad  to  hear  a  letter  of  greeting 
from  Dr.  Bragdon. 

The  report  of  the  Nominating  Committee 
was  heard  and  the  following  officers  were 
elected  for  the  ensuing  two  years : 

President— Mrs.  O.  H.  Leber 
Vice-President — Mrs.  H.  H.  Hamilton 
Secretary   and   Treasurer,  Mrs.  A.   L.   Stirn 

Those  present : 

Mrs.  H.  A.  Bourne— Anna  Jones  '88 

Mrs.  F.  B.   Sonntag — Frances  Barbour  '89 

Mrs.  A.  L.   Stirn — Mary  Fenno  '13 

Mrs.  Wm.  P.  Couch — Susan  Hallock 

■Elizabeth  Moyer 

Louise  Morrell  '08 

Mildred  Patten  '20 

Mrs.   P.  J.  Whiteway — Dorothy  Payne  '14 

Gladys  Stults 

Mrs.   Owen  Ingalls — Mercy   Sinsabaugh  '87 
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Mrs.  E.  T.  Pennewell — Stella  Toynton 
Mrs.  R.   S.  Ludwig — Tryphena  Uhrick 
Mrs.  A.  P.  Webb— Lucy  Russell 
Mrs.  A.  C.  Femes — Elizabeth  Harwood  '89 
Mrs.  F.  W.  Osburn 
Cornelia  Gaty  '18 

Mrs.  John  Findlay — Vera  Bradley,  '11 
Lillian  Laffey  '17 

Mrs.  J.  P.  Read— Julia  De  Witt  '10 
Kathryn  Patterson 
Mrs.  Harold  Babcock — Helen  Ferry 
Mrs.   R.   H.   Housberger — Cornelia   Robbins 
Esther  Underwood  '14 
Mrs.  E.  H.  Eliason — Jennie  Hamilton  '04 
Mrs.  C.  Hagemeyer — Marguerite  York 
Mrs.  M.  B.  Hartman— Frances  Wieder  '19 
Dorothy  Asbury 
Anna  Conant  '09 
Katherine  Bingaman  'IS 
Hazel  Brady  '17 
Frances  Johnsen  'IS 
Dorothy  Ely  '21 

Mrs.  B.  P.  Harwood— Nina  Dietz  '11 
Phyllis  Rowe  '19 
Genevieve  Shidler  '20 
Mrs.  W.  L.  Harlow — Genevra  Strong- 
Natalie  York 

Mrs.  C.  R.  Dean — Rosalie  Reimold 
Leonora  Cortklin  '21 

Mrs.  A.  M.  K.  Brown— Julia  terKuile  '10 
Mrs.  A.   Brooks 

Mrs.  L.   C.  Kleinhaus — Helen  Wiedenmayer 
Mrs.   F.  W.  Herbert — Fannie  Hauscome 
Mrs.    F.    S.   Titsworth — Jennie   Brown 
Mrs.  J.  K.  Trout— Nan  Wright 
Mrs.    H.    D.    Warner — Mildred    Westervelt 
Miss  Desdemona  Heinrich 
Mrs.  H.  T.  Middleton— Agnes  Flaherty  '00 
Anita  Hotchkiss  '18 
Maudie  L.  Stone  '88 
Mrs.  G.  E.  Ott— Ruth  Raich 
Nell  West  '21 
Virginia   Lee  '11 
Helen  A.  Stephan  '17 
Mrs.  Guy  Decker— Ethel  Lasell 
Thirza  Abrams  '21 
Helen  O'Brien  '20 

Mrs.  O.  H.  Leber— Mildred  Hall  '12 
Mrs.  E.  W.  David— Annie  Merrill  '12 
Mrs.  H.  H.  Hamilton— Winifred  Adams 
Laura    C.    Simons 
Mrs.  Guy' Peterson — Ada  Wood 
Mrs.  J.  L.  Talbot— Cornelia  De  Grofif 
Dorothy  Balch  '20 
A.  Eleanor  Thompson  '20 
Mrs.  T.  A.  Willson— Dot  Fink.  '13 
Grace  C.  Huntington  '89 


THEN  IT'S  FALL 
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When  the  small  boy  wants  to  know 
If  you  think  it's  going  to  snow. 
When   he  talks  of  going  skatin' 
And  the  swimmin'  hole's   forsaken, 
Then  it's  Fall. 

When  showy  hydrangeas  bend, 
Deeply  tinted,  in  the  wind, 
When  the  hoar-frost  first  arrives 
And  the  bees  close  un  their  hives, 
Then  it's  Fall 

When  the  gold  and  crimson  bowers 
Send  down  leaves  in  gaudy  showers, 
When  the  evening's  crisp  and  cold. 
Let  Summer  learn  'tis  growing  old, 
Then  it's  Fall. 

When  the  nuts  have  turned  to  brown 
And  come  tumbling  to  the  ground. 
When  the  aspens  shake  and  shiver 
Where  thev  border  on  the  river, 
Then  it's  Fall. 

When  the  bluebird  and  the  martin 
To  their  southern  homes  are  startin', 
When  apple  trees  and  all  the  rest 
Have  given  down  their  very  best, 
Then  it's  Fall. 

When  the  stubby  fields  are  shorn 
Of  their  crops  of  rustlin'  corn. 
When    shiv'ring    shocks    with    care    enfold 
Plump    pumpkins    ripe,    of    deep    dull    gold, 
Then  it's  Fall. 


EXCHANGES 


We  acknowledge  with  thanks  the  following 
exchanges :  Facets,  St.  Anne's  School,  Char- 
lottesville, Va. ;  The  Radnoritc,  Radnor  High 
School,  Wayne,  Pa. ;  The  Drury  Academe, 
North  Adams,  Mass. ;  The  Record,  The  Hal- 
lock  School,  Great  Barrington,  Mass. ;  The 
Scissors,  Hattiesburg,  Miss.;  The  Fairmont 
Echo,  Fairmont,  Minn. ;  The  Exponent,  Green- 
field High  School,  Greenfield,  Mass. ;  The 
Echo,  Winthrop  High  School,  Winthrop. 
Mass.  ;Thc  Cerberus,  Ashley  Hall,  Charleston, 
S.  C. ;  The  Academy  Journal,  Norwich  Free 
Academy,  Norwich,  Conn. ;  The  Torch,  West 
Philadelphia  High  School,  West  Philadelphia, 
Pa. ;  The  Hermonitc,  Mount  Hermon,  Mass. ; 
The  Green  and  White,  Parker  High  School, 
Chicago,  111. ;  The  Mirror,  Moravian  Semin- 
ary, Bethlehem,  Pa. ;  Oivl  and  Parrot,  Fair- 
mont School,  Washington,  D.  C 


Miss  E — :   "What  period  in  art  do  you  call  Grace  Gates   (in  Senior  Conversation)  :  "I 

the  time  about  338  B.C.?"  don't  know  anything  of  any  great  renown  in 

Brilliant  Senior  :    "Fourth  Century  !"  our  town  except  the  people,  and  they  are  quite 

Miss  E-— :   "How  long  did  it  last?"  wonderful."    (Grace  is  already  making  quite 

Brilliant   Senior:    "One  hundred  years,  of  a  name  for  herself.) 
course." 


Boy :  "Dad,  did  you  know  the  German  mark 
is  worth  only  two  cents  now?" 

Fond  Father :  "Well,  they  must  be  a  lot 
like  your  marks." 


Kay  Howe :    "Have  you  your  'Back  to  the 
Republic'  ?" 

V.  Clauer :   "No,  to  the  wall !" 


"When  was  tennis  mentioned  in  the  Bible?" 
"When  Joseph  served  in  Pharaoh's  court !" 

— Ex. 


Ethelle  Cleale  (getting  all  excited  at  French 
play)  :  "My  word!  They're  shaving  the 
queen !  !" 


"Full  many  a  maid  is  born  to  blush  unseen 
Because  of  too  much  drug-store  in  between." 

— Ex. 


A  little  pig  was  weeping, 
For  his  father  had  been  slain; 

But  a  porcupine  consoling  said, 
"Oh,  porcupine  in  vain !" 


«t>„  "      •  1  t  1       ii-  r         1  •  A  green  little  "Freshie"  to  the  Leaves'  Box 

Pa,     said  John,  looking  up  from  his  com-  s 

position,  "is  waterworks  all  one  word,  or  do  come. 

you  spell  it  with  a  hydrant  ?"  She  dropped  in  her  penny  and  she  waited  for 

her  gum. 


Teacher :     "Now,   are   there   any   questions 

you  would  like  to  ask  about  the  lesson  ?"  Teacher :    "How  do  you  know  Chaucer  die- 
Girl  back   from  week-end:    "Yes.     Where  tated  to  a  stenographer?" 

is  it  ?"  Pupil :    "Just  look  at  the  spelling !" 
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BAKER'S 

Sweet  Chocolate 


I:-:     BAKE  R'S    * 
CARACAS     SWEET- 
CHOCOLATE 


ais^i-Ms..r-,-,B-ifssrsiSsssm 


Delicious 
Flavor 

Absolute 
Purity 

High 
Quality 


Sweet  Chocolate  is  very  sustaining, 
as  it  contains  more  nourishment 
than    the    same    amount    of    beef. 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO.  LTD. 

Established  1780  DORCHESTER,  MASS. 


Wooltex  Suits  and  Coats 

for  College  Girls 

You'll  find  them  here  in  many  interesting 

styles.     Clothes  especially  adapted 

to  the  tastes  of  young  women 

OKAjk/nuvy\.^0OT'H£r   w 

THE  •  SERVICE  •  STORE' 


All  students  who  graduate  from  Lasell  Seminary 
should  patronize 

HOPKINSON  &  HOLDEN 
for  COOKING  UTENSILS 

of  all  kinds  suitable  for  homes,  schools  and 

colleges.     Their  goods  are  reasonable 

and  the  quality  excellent 

14-15-16-17  Faneuil  Hall  Square 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


New  York 
394  Fifth  Ave. 


Boston 

161  Tremont  St. 
164  Tremont  St. 


YOUR  portrait  by  recognized  artists  —  your 
simple  message  of  friendship — your  gift  alone, 
unfading  and  priceless — your  consummate  ex- 
pression of  regard — the  reproduction  of  yourself. 

What  could  be  nicer  or  more  appreciated  by 
your  family  and  friends  than  a  good  photo- 
graph ? 


Philadelphia 
1311  Walnut  St. 


SPECIAL  RATES  EXTENDED  TO  LASELL  STUDENTS 


22 


LASELL   LEAVES 


The  result  of  38  years'  constant  effort, 
all  under  the  same  name  and  manage- 
ment, constantly  striving  to  make  it  all 
that  the  name  implies:    "Better  Butter" 

Lamp  Shade  Making 

We  have  inaugurated  a  new,  comfortable 
and  convenient  section  for  the 

The  Fairmont  Creamery  Company 

37  Commercial  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

FREE  INSTRUCTION  of 
Silk    Lamp    Shade    Making 

Competent  instructors  and   advisers   cheerfully 
give  every  assistance 

Extensive  Assortments  of  Wire  Frames 

Silks  in  beautiful  shades.     Fringes  and  Galloons 

Mosses  and  Tassels  in  colors  to  match 

C.  R.  Corwin  Company 

DEALERS  IN 

BUTTER,  EGGS 
and   POULTRY 

Basement,  2  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

SOUTH  SIDE 
BOSTON,  MASS. 

J.  B.  Hunter  Company 

60  SUMMER  STREET  BOSTON 

KODAKS                   FILMS 
HIGH  GRADE 

Developing,  Printing  and  Enlarging 

Tel.  Richmond  1463                       Osmon  C.  Bailey,  Pres. 

Lowell  Bros.  &  Bailey  Co. 
Jfnrit  attb  Prnuure 

69,  7 1  and  73  Clinton  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Page  &  Shaw's       Whitman's        Apollo 

CHOCOLATES 

A  FRIEND 

2090  Commonwealth  Avenue 
AUBURNDALE 

LASELL    LEAVES 
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O.  S.  REED 
3lpiurlrr 

453  LEXINGTON  ST.,  AUBURNDALE 
Agent  for  Wallham  Watches 


C.  W.  THOMPSON  &  CO. 
fflnsxt  BmtetB 

2B  Park  St.,  Boston  Tel.  Haymarket  1150 

Send   for   our   recent   Catalogues.     Mail 

orders  filled  the  same  day  as  received. 

Music  sent  on  selection  if  desired. 


>U~l     MAL..    IU^       ^^p. 


eres  notlnnq'sfaid   or 
set'  about  this  fine 
Tan  Grain  Russia 
Calf  Oxford  with 
its  attractive 
Brogue  effect. 
Welt  sole  and 
Military  Heel 


j  Correct-  Footwear 
'  for  the  Younq 
j  Girl  active  in 
*  Social  and 
Athletic  Affairs 


THAYER    MCNEIL 
COMPANY     . 

_         BO  STON 


M7  TEMPLE   PLACE 


The  Elite 

Lamp  Shade  Shop 

May  we  not  help  to  "Shade  Your  Lamp?" 

A  full  line  of 

Silks,  Trimmings  and  Frames  at  Lowest  Prices 

Special  Orders  for  Lamp  Shades,  Boudoir  Lamps 
and  Telephone  Dolls 

Free  Instruction 
Room  1007  Blake  Bldg. 

59  Temple  Place,  Boston,  Mass. 
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PARIS 


BROOKLYN 


Lamson  &  Hubbard  Co. 

Cor.  Boylston  and  Arlington  Sts. 
BOSTON 


GREATEST    AMERICAN 

FURRIERS 


BALCH  PRICE  CO. 

Smith  and  Fulton  Streets 
BROOKLYN,  N.Y. 


BOSTON 


MAGNOLIA 


BATCHELDER 
&  SNYDER  CO. 

Packers  and  Poultry  Dressers 
Wholesale  Only 

Beef,  Mutton,  Lamb,  Veal, 
Pork,  Harm,  B«con,  Sau- 
sages. Pr-ulirv  ,  Garr-,  But- 
ter, Cheese.  Eggs,  Olives, 
O.lf,  Pre  h.Sat  and 
Smoked  Fish 

BLACKSTONE.  NORTH. 
NORTH  CENTRE  STS. 

BOSTON 

Offices  and  Stores 
Telephone  Richmond  3000 


There's  Joy  and  Economy  in  having  the  latest  styles  when  you  use 

Co&riie 

FABRIC  DYES 

One  dye  for  all  fabrics.     They  give  equally  perfect  results  when 
dyeing  Coiton,  Wool,  Silk  or  Mixed  Goods 

Simple    to    Use  —  Wonderful    in    Results 

Put  up  in  Tablets,  8  of  one  color  in  each  package 
18  Fash.onable  Colon 

Manufactured  by 

CARPENTER  MORTON  COMPANY 
BOSTON.  MASS. 

Who  also  make Colorite  for  itraw  Hats-Sold  at  Drug  and  Dept.  stores 


M.  F.  FOLEY  CO. 

Boston's  Real  Fish  House 

3-5-7-9  Friend  Street 

12-14-16-18  Union  Street 

BOSTON 

Phone  Richmond  28 1 1 


Bryant  &  Ordway  Co. 

WHOLESALERS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Butter,  Eggs,  Cheese, 
Poultry  and  General  Produce 

FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET 
BASEMENT  No.  1 

Boston,  Mass. 

Telephone  Richmond  1 729 


Winter  and  Spring 
Millinery 

Tailored  Hats 
Dress  Hats  and 
Sport  Hats 
Ribbons 
Smart  Shapes 
Trimmings  and 
Frames 


KORNFELD'S 

65-69   SUMMER  STREET 
53-55  TEMPLE  PLACE 
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For  Winter  Wear 


We  are  showing  a  wide  variety  of  Oxfords  for 

wear  with  Spats  or  Heavy  Hosiery 

$8.75  to  $15.00 

Spats  in  all  the  wanted  shades 

$3.00  to  $6.00 

Silk  and  Wool  Mixture  Hosiery 

$2.25  to  $6  00 

T.  E.  MOSELEY  CO.  160  Tremont  St.,  Boston 


Tel.  Newton  West  965-J 


Next  to  Post  Office 


D.    WIGOD 
Ladies'    Tailoring 

Cleansing,  Pressing,  Repairing,  Specialty  of 
Fancy  Dresses 

303  AUBURN  ST.,  AUBURNDALE 


LARRY  ROSS 
Fine     Shoe     Repairing 

RUBBERS 

2088  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Aubumdale 


Telephone   Richmond    1647,    1648 
ALBERT  P.  SMITH        GILBERT  O.  EATON,  Mgt. 

SMITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,    Cheese   and  Eggs 

2   and   4  Faneuil   Hall   Market 
Boston,    Mass. 

Sole     Receivers     of     Randolph     Turnbridge 
Creameries 


FURNITURE 

WHOLESALE 


PAGE  &  BAKER  CO. 
88-102  Fulton  St., 

Telephone  Rich.  820 


Boston 


PURE   PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Recipes 

Packed  in   Stone  Jan 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,  Inc. 

78  Portland  St.,  Boston 

Tel.   577   Haymarket 

Send   for  price  list  of  over  60   kinds 


LADIES'  AND  MEN'S  FURNISHINGS 
FANCY  GOODS  AND  NOTIONS 

C.  A.  DONOVAN 

DRY  GOODS 

345  Auburn  St.  Aubumdale 


ELLIOT  W.  KEYES 
pjarmariat 

Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE,  MASS. 
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CAPITAL                                                 SURPLUS 
$400,000                                                     $400,000 

Newtntt  (EntBt  (Omttpattij 

We   are  prepared   to  handle  and  cordially 
invite   the   banking    business    of    Auburndale 
people.     Small  as  well  as  large  accounts  re- 
ceive our  careful  attention. 

Other  Offices :                     A  uburndale  Office 
Newton                                393  Auburn  St. 
Newtonville                                   Hours,  8-2 
Newton  Centre                                 Sat.,  8-1 

School                                  „     Note  Books 
£,        ,                                         Students  Paper 
Stationery                      Fountain  Pens,  etc. 

Engraved  and  Printed 

Programs  —  Invitations  —  Dance  Orders 

^- —  g£gj?-g~^       of  Bos  ton    ) 
THE    BEACON   HILL   STATIONERS 

Pemberton  7  Square 

BOSTON     -      -     MASSACHUSETTS 

Telephone  686  Haymarket 

Telephone,  Richmond  731-732 
C.  D.  BULLERWELL                   F.  M.  SCOBORIA 

C.  D.  BULLERWELL  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 

FRUIT  AND  PRODUCE 

7  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 
(NORTH  SIDE) 

BOSTON,  MASS. 

C.  P.  Hollander  go. 

Established  1848 

Smart  Apparel 
for  Misses 

For  Every  Occasion 
at  Reasonable  Prices 

Childs,  Sleeper  &  Co. 

WHOLESALE  DEALERS  IN 

BEEF,  POULTRY,  MUTTON, 
LAMB  AND  VEAL 

HOTEL  SUPPLIES 
57  and  58  N.  Market  St.              Boston 

202-216  Boylston  Street 
Boston 

New  York                  Paris 
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G.  S.  SPRAGUE  &  CO. 

Headquarters  for 

Snow  Shoes,  Skis,  Skates,  Skating 
Shoes,  Etc. 

American  and  Swiss  Equipment  for 
Winter  Sports 


1  38  Federal  Street, 


Boston 


A  Big  City  Store  in  the  Suburbs 


Three  floors — nearly  half 
an  acre  of  selling  space 


Clifford  S.  Cobb  Company 

107  to  115  Moody  Street,  Waltham 


With  a  Charm  All  Their  Own 


Printed  Linens  in  stripes,  checks,  and  Polka- 
dots  in  the  desired  colorings,  these  are  a  welcome 
innovation  to  our  sheer  linen  display. 

For  blouses,  dresses,  lingerie,  handkerchiefs, 
this  linen  is  a  welcome  change  from  the  solid 
colors  which  have  been  popular  for  so  1  _.  e 
long.     Per  yard 1.1/ JD 

French  Blue,  Rose,  Apple  Green,  Lavender, 
Peach,  Gray  and  Tan  are  the  Colors 


T.  D.  Whitney  Company 


Everything  in  Linen 

37-39   TEMPLE  PLACE 
25-31  WEST  STREET 

BOSTON  10 


FLORISTS  FOR  LASELL  FOR  26  YEARS 


rax  Brothers 

TTor/sts 


0Hj0trr>  Soars,  Htnlria  mi)  (§tt§xbB 


Mail  and  Telephone  Orders  Promptly  Filled 


44  TEMPLE  PLACE 


BOSTON 


CHARGE  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 


Telephones  Beach  6431,  6432 
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Mandolins, 
Guitars,  Banjos 

And     Kindred     Instruments 

For  those  who  play  and  who  appreciate  refined 
tone  quality  and  scientific  adjustment. 

Banjos     -        -        $15.00  to    $65.00 
Guitars    -        -  10.00  to       75.00 

Mandolins       -  10.00  to       50.00 

Ditson  Empire  Mandolins 
Ditson  Empire  Guitars 
Ditson  Special  Cole  Banjos 

Martin  Guitars  and  Mandolins 
Tenor   Banjos,   Banjo-Mandolins 

Ukuleles      -        -        $5.00  to  $15.00 
Hawaiian  Steel  Guitars 

Repairing  a  Specialty 

OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

178-179  TREMONT  STREET 
BOSTON,    MASS. 


G.  P.  Ahner,  Pres.     L.  H.  Huot,  Treas.     E.  J.  Moneuse,  Chairman 
Telephone  Richmond  246  and  247 

Duparquet,   Huot  & 
Moneuse  Co. 

Manufacturers  of 

Imperial  French  Ranges 
High  Grade  Cooking  Apparatus 

Also  General  Kitchen  Outfitters 

90   North  Street,    Boston 

New  York  Chicago 


F.  Capodanno   &   Sons 
AUBURNDALE    FRUIT    MARKET 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

Fine  Assorted  Confectionery 
Cigars,  Tobacco 

325-327  Auburn  St.,  Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE 

Telephone,  Newton  West  1275 


Established  1882  Incorporated  1904 

GEORGE  P.  RAYMOND  CO. 

Costumers 

6   BOYLSTON  PLACE,        BOSTON,    MASS. 
College     Dramatic   Work   a    Specialty 

Telephone  Beach   1  45 


William    M.   Flanders   Co. 

Wholesale    Grocers 
Boston  and  Northampton 


The    most     delicate    and      delicious   flavored 
chocolate   to   be   found   anywhere 


LASELL   LEAVES 


The  Choicest  Blooms 

of  all  seasonable  flowers  may  be  had 

at  our  Waltham  Flower  Shop 


Free  delivery  to  all  parts  of  Newton 
Charge  accounts  for  your  convenience 


Ruane,  Florist 

151  Moody  Street,  Waltham  Tel.  Waltham  1103 


WINSHIP,  BOIT  &  CO. 

Harvard  Knitting  Mills 
Wakefield,  Mass. 


"HARVARD    MILLS" 

(Hand  Finished) 
UNDERWEAR 


New  Goods  Arrive  Every  Day 


Diamonds 
Watches 
Bracelet  Watches 
Platinum  Jewelry 
Green  Gold  Jewelry 
Gold  Pocket  Knives 
Gold  Pencils 
Silver  Goods 
Fancy  Bead  Chains 
Roman  Pearls 
Cameo  Brooches 


Vanity  Cases 
Doreen  Boxes 
Photo  Frames 
Leather  Goods 
Fountain  Pens 
Chafing  Dishes 
Percolators 
Cut  Glass 
Ebony  Goods 
Panel  Mirrors 


Our  Watch  and  Jewelry  Repair  Departments  do  the 
beit  work  at  very  low  prices 

Engraving  Department 

Plate  and    100     Visiting     Cards,    Script     $3.25 
Plate  and    100  Visiting  Cards,  Old  Eng.  $5.25 


MR.  F.  F.  DAVIDSON 
MR.  F.  F.  DAVIDSON,  Jr. 


AUBURNDALE 
AUBURNDALE 


41    SUMMER    STREET 
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T^HERE  is  much  satisfaction  in  selecting 

apparel  where  styles  are  correct,  qualities 

what  they  should  be,  and  prices  equitable 


You  are  sure  of  all  of  these 
if  you  rely  upon  this  establish- 
ment for  your   outfitting   needs 


Jordan    Marsh   Company 


Boston 


/^OLLEGE  girls  generally  choose  smart  coats,  suits  and  frocks  that  con- 
^*  servatively  express  their  youth  and  high  spirits.  For  them  the  Slattery 
store  is  of  special  significance — it  is  the  headquarters  for  the  distinctive, 
individual  things. 

The  same  distinction  is  reflected  in  gifts.  There  are  fancy  pillows,  candle- 
sticks, desk  sets,  night  lights,  book  stands,  dainty  lingerie,  full-fashioned 
hosiery,  handkerchiefs,  gloves,  and  neckties  for  men. 


E.T.  SLATTERY  CO. 

TREMONT  STREET -BOSTON 

Opposite  ~Boston  Common 
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Long  Delayed  But  Here  At  Last! 


Staines'  English  Inlaid  Linoleum 

In  Quality,  Finish  and  Variety  these  famous  Linoleums  exceed  even  Pre-War  Standards 

PARQUETRY  effects;  tile  patterns  and  marbles  in  color  combinations  not  seen  here  for  years  —  blue,  grey, 
white,  brown,  red  and  black;  carpet  designs,  granites  and  planks.  Designs  for  every  room  in  the  house,  for 
offices  and  all  public  places.     Effects  never  before  attempted — decidedly  unusual. 

Much  easier  under  foot  than  hard-wood  floors,  very  much  more  attractive  and  sanitary,  more  easily  cared 
for.  When  cemented  to  floors  by  our  experts  with  cement  of  our  own  manufacture,  they  become  a  permanent 
part  of  any  structure. 

Lowest  Prices  Since  Pre-War  Days,  $1.65  to  $2.65 

John  H.  Pray  &  Sons  Co. 

646  Washington  Street,  Opp.  Boylston  Street,  Boston  10 


Meyer  Jonasson  &  Co. 

TREMONT  &  BOYLSTON  STS.,  BOSTON 


Suits,   Gowns,   Coats, 

Blouses,   Skirts,   Silk 

Petticoats,  Sweaters 

and   Furs 


Garments  for  Seminary  Girls 
a  Special  Feature 


KODAKS 


FILMS 


HIGH  GRADE 
Developing,  Printing  and  Enlarging 


Page  &  Shaw's       Whitman's        Apollo 

CHOCOLATES 


Stye  Imtleuarn  ftyarmarg 

2090  Commonwealth  Avenue 
AUBURNDALE 
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GIFT   OF  THE   CLASS   OF   1920 


MILDRED   MELGAARD  DECORATES  VICE-PRESIDENT  COOLIDGE   HONORARY   MEMBER 
OF  LASELL  CLASS   1922,    WITH   THE   CLASS   PIN 


TO  THE  GRADUATES 


Dear  Friends: 

Since  the  January  issue  of  the  Leases  the 
sale  of  bonds  has  gone  to  $40,600  and  there 
are  promising  indications  that  before  Com- 
mencement Day  we  shall  reach  the  full  $50,- 
000  for  which  we  started.  This  sale  has 
greatly  improved  our  position,  as  we  antici- 
pated, and  we  are  very  grateful  to  all  those 
who  have  helped  in  this  way. 

We  also  greatly  appreciate  the  many  en- 
couraging letters  which  have  come  to  us  from 
others  who  were  not  at  the  present  time  in  a 
position  to  buy  bonds. 

There  are  a  number,  however,  who  are  in- 
tending to  take  bonds  but  who  have  not  yet 
done  so.  If  any  such  find  it  convenient  to 
subscribe  before  Commencement  Day,  their 
help  will  be  appreciated  because  it  will  be  a 
relief  to  close  up  this  undertaking  at  that  time. 

Instead  of  buying  bonds  two  good  friends 
have  preferred  to  make  gifts  to  class  funds, 
one  for  1912  and  one  for  1922.  These  will  go 
directly  to  the  General  Endowment  Fund 
which  will  in  the  future  be  the  object  of  our 
chief  effort  and  attention  after  the  routine 
work  of  the  school  is  taken  care  of.  It  is  our 
hope  that  all  future  graduating  classes  and  a 
good  number  of  past  classes  will  establish  class 
funds  representing  any  and  all  gifts  of  money 
which  members  of  the  class  make  to  the  en- 
dowment fund.  The  Class  of  1921  started  this 
move  on  Class  Night  last  June  with  a  gift  of 
$250,  and  1922  is  building  up  a  fund  for  this 
purpose.  Already  1923  has  started  along  the 
same  line  and  will  have  a  goodly  amount  to  its 
credit  by  the  end  of  this  year.  If  some  addi- 
tion is  made  each  year  to  the  different  class 
funds,  it  will  help  to  maintain  the  interest  of 
the  members  of  the  classes  and  contribute  in  a 
growing  stream  as  the  years  go  by  and  classes 
grow  in  size.  This  plan  is  in  operation  in  a 
number  of  our  colleges  and  the  total  amount 
contributed  by  the  classes  in  some  of  our  insti- 
tutions is  amazine. 


The  custom  of  having  class  reunions  for  the 
five  year  anniversaries  is  a  good  one.  This 
year  the  classes  of  1857,  1862,  1867,  1872, 
1877,  1882,  1887,  1892,  1897,  1902,  1907,  1912 
and  1917  should  have  their  reunions,  and  of 
course  we  expect  a  large  delegation  of  1921 
back  to  see  1922  graduate.  Last  year  the 
classes  of  1896,  19G6  and  1916  were  here  in 
good  numbers.  We  hope  their  fine  example 
may  be  followed  by  as  many  of  the  classes 
whose  anniversaries  come  this  year  as  can  find 
it  convenient  to  do  so.  This  means  only  that  a 
somewhat  special  invitation  goes  to  the  mem- 
bers of  these  classes,  because  of  the  oppor- 
tunity to  meet  more  than  the  usual  num- 
ber of  their  classmates,  but  every  graduate  is 
desired  for  every  Commencement.  Commence- 
ment Day  this  year  is  June  6,  and  there  are 
interesting  events  from  Wednesday,  May  31, 
on.  The  program  of  the  week  will  be  distrib- 
uted later. 

Sixteen  of  the  classes  already  have  perma- 
nent secretaries  and  we  wish  that  every  class 
had  one,  for  by  means  of  the  permanent  sec- 
retaries the  Seminary  office  can  cooperate  with 
the  graduates  for  mutual  advantage.  For  ex- 
ample,— we  are  about  to  publish  a  new  Regis- 
ter of  Graduates,  and  we  need  the  cooperation 
of  the  permanent  secretaries  in  order  to  se- 
cure an  accurate  list  of  addresses.  The  need 
for  this  becomes  greater  as  the  number  of  the 
alumna?  increases.  It  occurs  to  me  that  if  the 
graduate  who  was  senior  president  of  her  class 
would  take  it  as  her  responsibility  to  see  that 
her  class  chooses  a  life  secretary,  the  desired 
end  might  be  accomplished.  The  list  of  life 
secretaries  already  chosen  is  as  follows : 

LIFE  SECRETARIES 

1873.  Eli.a  Richardson  Cusi-iing  (Mrs.  Carlos  D.), 
Miami,  Florida,  Box  361. 

1882.  Jessie  Joy  MacMillan, 

47  Hancock  Street,  Auburndale. 

1883.  Lillian  M.   Packard, 

12   Danville   Street,  West  Roxbury. 

1884.  Nellie  P.  Drapfr  (Mrs.  Joseph  R.), 

71  Woodland  Road,  Auburndale. 
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1889.  Grace  C.  Huntington, 

194  Park  Place,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 
1897.  Lena  Josselyn  Lamson   (Mrs.  F.  F.), 

Waterson  Road,  Newton. 
1906.  Edith  Anthony  Carlow  (Mrs.  Harry), 

60  Church  Green,  Taunton. 
1908.  Lela  H.  Goodai.l, 

Sanford,  Me. 
1913  Mary  Fenno  Stirn  (Mrs.  Albert  L.), 

Castleton     Apt.,     New     Brighton,     Staten 
Island,  N.  Y. 

1915.  Nellie  E.  Woodward, 

Lasell  Seminary,  Auburndale. 

1916.  M.  Adolphia  Garnsey, 

Sunset  Sea,   Grand  Haven,   Michigan. 

1917.  Gertrude  Allen, 

40  Wyoming  Avenue,  East  Melrose. 

1918.  Lois   A.    Nichols   Arnold    (Mrs.   Ellsworth 

V.), 

220  N.  First  Street,  Olean,  N.  Y. 

1919.  Mescte  V.  Nichols, 

Cohasset,  Mass. 

1920.  A.  Eleanor  Thompson, 

Amenia,  N.  Y. 

1921.  Doris  Bissett, 

37  Lunt  St.,  Norfolk  Downs,  Mass. 

More  Lasell  Clubs  are  needed  to  enable  the 
graduates  and  former  students  to  maintain 
and  renew  school  acquaintances,  and  to  keep 
a  little  more  closely  in  touch  with  the  school 
through  the  young  women  who  are  coming  to 
us  from  year  to  year  from  their  localities. 
There  are  a  considerable  number  of  centers 
about  which  cluster  groups  of  our  "old  girls." 
Among  these  we  would  suggest  Buffalo,  New 
York ;  Indianapolis,  Indiana ;  Cleveland  and 
Columbus,  Ohio ;  Ft.  Fairfield,  Portland,  and 
Bangor,  Maine ;  and  Philadelphia,  Pennsyl- 
vania. Wherever  there  is  a  center  about  which 
thirty  students  are  situated  within  a  radius  of 
fifty  or  sixty  miles,  there  should  be  a  Lasell 
Club  which  should  meet  at  least  once  a  year. 
As  the  years  go  by,  school  friendships  gain  a 
steadily  increasing  value  to  all  of  us  and  they 
are  well  worth  cherishing. 

The  Class  of  1922  is  a  fine,  large  class,  num- 
bering seventy-six,  but  when  we  contemplate 
the  vacant  places  which  will  be  made  by  their 
graduation  we  are  conscious  of  the  need  of 
many  enrolments  in  order  to  fill  their  places. 
We  are  not  anxious,  however,  over  this  point 
because  already  a  long  list  of  applicants  is  on 
file,  and  many  calls  for  catalogs  are  coming 


in,  and  for  years  the  school  has  been  well  filled. 
We  are  very  glad  for  the  good  words  which 
come  from  our  graduates  and  other  former 
students  in  sending  us  good  recruits.  In  order 
to  make  it  easy  for  us  to  get  in  touch  with 
young  women  who  might  be  helped  by  our 
school,  we  are  enclosing  with  this  copy  of  the 
Leaves  a  return  card  for  sending  addresses, 
and  in  order  that  you  may  see  just  what  the 
financial  conditions  are  for  the  coming  year, 
since  these  have  been  changed  a  number  of 
times  during  recent  years,  we  also  enclose  an 
application  blank. 

The  school  was  never  in  better  condition  to 
give  valuable  service  to  its  students  than  at 
the  present  time,  and  we  look  forward  with 
great  confidence  and  satisfaction  to  the  devel- 
opments which  seem  to  us  certain  under  our 
new  plan  of  operation. 

Plan  to  come  in  June  if  you  can,  and  if  you 
cannot  come,  let  us  hear  from  you.  We  are  in- 
terested in  every  one. 

Cordially  yours, 

Guy  M.   Winslow. 


THE  ICE  STORM 


The  rain  falls  in  a  torrent.    All  the  world 
Seems  dark  and  desolate,  no  sun  to  pierce 
The  clouds  that  lie  so  low  o'er  everything; 
Chill  winds  go  howling  wrathful,  bitter,  fierce ; 
And  to  the  branches  sleet  begins  to  cling. 
All  day,  all  night  the  wild  storm  rages  on. 
And  in  the  morning  when  we  wake  we  see 
The    strangest    sight    the    Winter    frost    can 

bring : — 
The  branches'  large  and  small  of  ever)-  tree 
Encased  in  glittering  ice — a  heavy  ring. 
The  rain  continues,  and  the  ice  coat  grows 
As  if  to  cover  all  the  tree  from  view ; 
The  wind  with  violence  blows  and  suddenly 
An  ominous  crack — a  crash — and  in  our  view 
Falls  a  great  branch  of  some  ice-riven  tree. 
The  burdened  branches  all  around  us  fall 
And  with  them   fall  the  wires — no  lights !  no 

phone ! 

(Continued  on  page  27 ) 
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LITERARY  AMBITIONS 

Once  I  thought  that  I  would  rather  be  an 
author  than  anything  else  in  the  world.  How 
easy  it  would  be  to  make  a  fortune  just  by 
writing.  I  had  even  considered  what  I  would 
do  with  all  the  money  I  would  earn :  I  would 
buy  a  farm  and  everything  that  went  with  it — 
dogs,  cats,  cows,  horses,  and  chickens.  After 
farmhouse,  barn,  and  hencoops  had  been  thor- 
oughly planned,  a  problem  confronted  me. 
What  should  I  write  in  order  to  materialize 
them?  What  style  was  best  fitted  to  my  per- 
sonality? Was  humor  my  destined  sphere  of 
work?  Should  I  improve  upon  Mark  Twain, 
or  was  a  serious  view  of  existence  more  be- 
coming to  my  mentality?  Should  I  emulate 
Emerson  ? 

My  first  attempt  was  in  the  realm  of  humor. 
I  took  the  words  of  my  model  seriously  and 
tried  to  cultivate  a  sense  of  humor  by  de- 
grees. The  theory  is  that  if  you  spend  a  cer- 
tain amount  of  time  each  day  in  being  humor- 
ous— say  ten  minutes  the  first  day,  twenty  the 
second,  and  so  on — you  will  eventually  be  able 
to  be  irresistibly  funny  for  twenty-four  hours 
a  day,  if  you  can  stay  awake  that  long.  Jokes 
of  any  kind,  practical  or  abstract,  are  per- 
missible ;  it  is  necessary  only  to  give  free  sway 
to  your  sacred  inner  sense  of  the  ridiculous — 
even  if  it  may  be  painful  to  those  about  you. 
Think  of  the  pleasure  you  will  at  last  be  able 
to  give  to  the  world  if  you  persist  in  this 
course.  What  are  the  feelings  of  a  few  im- 
mediate relatives  when  compared  to  that? 
However,  those  same  relatives  were  the  rocks 


on  which  I  came  to  grief.  They  were  un- 
sympathetic; they  were  not  cultivating  their 
various  senses  of  humor  and  they  objected, 
quite  strenuously,  to  assisting  in  developing 
mine.  They  did  not  care  to  be  the  apparatus 
in  my  mental  gymnasium.  When  I  had,  after 
some  time  of  this  preliminary  training,  com- 
posed my  masterpiece  and  paraded  it  before 
them  with  all  the  pride  of  authorship,  they 
laughed,  not  at  it — Oh,  no  ! — but  at  me  !  In 
looking  back  I  did  not  blame  them,  but  at  the 
time  I  was  terribly  hurt  and  discouraged — so 
discouraged,  indeed,  that  I  gave  up  all  my 
literary  ambitions.  The  world  had  lost  its 
greatest  humorist  without  even  knowing  it! 

For  a  long  time  my  resolution  and  diplomacy 
spared  me  the  toil  of  literary  creation ;  then 
one  day  a  terrible  fact  confronted  me.  For 
one  of  my  classes  I  would  have  to  write  an  es- 
say. The  whole  future  looked  dark  and  un- 
promising; my  inmost  feelings  resembled  those 
of  a  motor-boat,  lost  at  sea,  and  without  gaso- 
line enough  to  reach  shore.  I  chose  the  sub- 
ject of  my  theme,  however,  and  began  to  plan 
it  out.  As  I  worked,  my  interest  was  aroused 
more  and  more,  the  long-lost  ambition  returned 
and  I  felt  inspired.  I  rushed  to  my  desk  and 
wrote  hurriedly — for  about  five  minutes —  then 
the  temperature  fell.  My  attempt  sounded 
foolish  as  I  read  it  over,  but  maybe  it  would 
sound  all  right  if  I  read  it  out  loud;  so  I  tried 
it  on  my  room-mate.  The  result  was  not  very 
satisfactory.  She  said  that  maybe  it  would 
"pass."  In  disgust  I  dumped  the  thing  into 
the  waste-basket,  and  decided  to  wait  for  some 
greater  inspiration.    In  the  days  that  followed, 
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idea  after  idea  came  to  me  ;  all  of  them  so 
splendid  at  a  distance  but  so  disappointing 
when  they  were  at  last  imprisoned  on  paper. 
I  found  that  there  is  nothing  so  illusive  as  a 
good  idea ;  it  is  positively  flirtatious,  always 
choosing  inopportune  moments,  like  the  second 
before  you  go  to  sleep,  in  which  to  present 
itself.  The  next  morning  it  has  vanished, 
leaving  only  the  remembrance  that  you  did  have 
a  glimpse  of  it,  but  what  it  looked  like  you 
can't  for  the  life  of  you  remember. 

At  last  in  desperation,  I  sought  a  quiet  un- 
populous  place  and  sat  clown  with  the  firm  pur- 
pose of  writing  that  essay  then  and  there, 
before  I  left  the  room,  even  if  I  grew  old  and 
grey  in  the  attempt.  In  what  seemed  to  me  at 
least  three  centuries  it  was  done.  What  a 
relief !  I  felt  as  though  I  had  suddenly  been 
freed  from  the  laws  of  gravity ;  all  the  past 
weeks  of  mental  distress  were  fully  recom- 
pensed by  that  glorious  sense  of  joyful  free- 
dom. It  really  was  not  so  hard  to  write  an 
essay  after  all ;  but  never,  positively  never, 
again  will  I  allow  my  ambitions  to  mislead 
me  into  thinking  that  I  was  born  to  compete 
with  the  great  authors  of  the  world.  Nature 
did  not  equip  me  for  such  a  career,  and  in  the 
future  I  will  abide  by  her  decree.  I  am  going 
to  be  a  great  artist,  something  like  Millet,  in- 

stead-  t     o      U  "70 

L.  Barkman,   22. 


'STRICTLY  NO  DUPLICATES' 


"Imported  Earrings,  No  Duplicate  Pairs!" 
This  sign  struck  Virginia  Holden's  eye  as  she 
jauntily  tripped  down  the  street  past  the 
novelty  jewelry  store  that  always  invited  and 
frequently  received  a  generous  part  of  her 
allowance.  Just  the  thing !  Wasn't  her  whole 
outfit  for  the  dance  next  Friday  evening  com- 
plete except  for  the  finishing  touch  of  ear- 
rings "that  were  different,"  and  that  would 
most  certainly  entice  the  second  glance  from  all 
the  other  girls  ?  She  was  sure  that  Alex,  too, 
would  comment  favorably  on  them  when  he 
called  for  her  at  eight  in  his  new  and  shiny 
coupe. 


To  be  sure,  Virginia  remembered  that  Alex 
always  did  admire  simplicity  and  refinement 
of  dress  in  every  girl  and  that  he  had  said 
cutting  things  about  Betty  Palmer,  Virginia's 
best  friend,  when  she  had  appeared  at  his 
fraternity  dance  with  long  black  jet  earrings 
dangling  from  some  source  that  would  be  un- 
known to  everyone,  were  it  not  an  established 
fact  that  girls  do  still  have  ears.  Oh,  but  cer- 
tainly when  he  saw  Virginia  with  these  ex- 
quisite long,  gold  ones  with  the  gorgeous  fili- 
gree ends,  he  would  realize  how  much  they 
enhanced  her  beauty  and  improved  her  whole 
appearance.  He  might  possibly  think  that  they 
made  her  look  a  little  older,  but  he  ought  to 
feel  the  thrill  of  being  the  escort  of  a  girl  who 
was   so  artistically   adorned. 

After  giving  the  matter  due  consideration, 
Virginia  entered  the  store  and  made  her  pur- 
chase. She  was  sure  there  never  had  been  an- 
other pair  of  such  lovely  earrings  for  the  best 
part  of  it  all  was  that  she  had  the  only  pair 
of  that  design ;  the  advertisement  had  said  so, 
and  the  shop  girl  had  also  emphasized  the  fact 
that  they  had  only  one  of  each  sort. 

The  purchase  caused  a  great  debate  in  the 
Holden  family  as  both  Virginia's  parents  in- 
sisted that  a  girl  at  eighteen  is  too  young  for 
such  conspicuous  ornaments ;  but  when  Alex 
Bond  called  for  her  on  Friday  evening,  Vir- 
ginia considered  her  costume  complete  in  every 
detail,  and  was  victoriously  wearing  the  glit- 
tering earrings. 

Virginia  glanced  hastily  around  the  club- 
house dressing  room.  She  was  early ;  so  after 
a  few  final  pats  to  her  elaborate  coiffure  and 
a  little  motion  toward  her  ears  to  see  that 
they  were  still  distinguished  by  their  cherished 
ornaments,  she  seated  herself  in  an  alcove 
where  she  could  watch  the  guests  come  in. 

As  the  room  began  to  fill  rapidly,  Virginia 
found  herself  looking  fixedly  at  Judith  Emery, 
who  had  just  returned  for  the  holidays  from  a 
fashionable  boarding  school  in  Philadelphia. 
Everyone  had  been  talking  about  Judith's 
affectedness  and  had  been  ridiculing  her  for  it. 
Virginia's   amazed   eyes   were    riveted   on  the 
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shining  objects  which  dangled  from  either  side 
of  Judith's  pretty  dark  head.  Earrings,  and 
exactly  like  her  own !  She  could  scarcely  be- 
lieve it  true. 

Before  she  could  collect  her  upset  thoughts, 
Virginia  heard  someone  address  Mrs.  West- 
cott, the  charming  young  divorcee  who  had  the 
younger  set  absolutely  at  her  feet,  but  whose 
conduct  and  dress  received  scathing  criticism 
from  the  older  people.  The  girl  looked  up 
eagerly ;  she  must  see  Mrs.  Westcott  at  once ; 
slic  would  adore  the  earrings,  of  this  Vir- 
ginia was  positive.  Mrs.  Westcott  had  just 
crossed  the  room  to  join  a  group  of  girls  near 
the  doorway.  How  stunning  she  looked !  Her 
gold  slippers  matched  her  brocaded  dress  per- 
fectly, but — oh!  it  just  couldn't  be  true — but 
yes,  it  was ! — every  motion  of  the  perfectly 
marcelled  head  set  her  gold  earrings  dancing. 
What  a  perfect  match  they  were  for  her  own ! 

Suddenly  Virginia  realized  how  silly  she  had 
been  to  wish  to  make  herself  look  older.  She 
realized,  too,  the  unreliability  of  advertise- 
ments. Slowly  her  hands  crept  up  to  her  ears 
and  removed  the  once-desired  earrings,  drop- 
ping them  into  the  little  vanity  case  which  was 
suspended  from  her  arm.  She  rose  from  her 
seat  in  the  secluded  nook  and  went  to  the 
door  to  meet  Alex.  His  quick  smile  and  hur- 
ried whisper.  "You  look  like  yourself  again, 
Virginia,"  convinced  her  that  she  had  done 
the  sensible  thing.  A  glow  came  to  her  heart 
as  she  thought  how  pleased  her  parents  would 
be  when  she  told  them  that  she  had  realized 
that,  after  all,  they  were  right.  Hereafter  she 
would  value  their  advice. 

T.  Thompson,  '22. 


THE  SUNSET 


Across  the  valley  the  setting  sun 
Sends  its  glowing,  golden  ray. 
Among  the  trees,  and  shadows   run 
Along  the  quiet  sheltered  way 
Of  woodland  paths  at  the  close  of  day. 
Away  to  the  west,  the  slanting  beams, 
Fling  out  their  gold  and  crimson  hues ; 


The  waning  splendor  softly  streams 
O'er  undulating  fields  where  dews 
Lie  softly  beneath  the  darkening  blue. 
Over  the  sky  gray  clouds  come  stealing, 
And  are  transfigured  by  the  glow ; 
Far  off  the  chapel  bell  is  pealing, 
In  sweet  tones  clear,  distinct  and  low, 
Resounding  through  the  vale  below. 
The  rose  and  amber  of  the  sky, 
Merge  in  the  slowly  fading  light, 
A  fleet  of  clouds  comes  floating  by ; 
And  over  all  the  hush  of  night 
Falls  gently  with  the  waning  light. 
Thus  day  by  day  is  beauty  rare 
Bestowed  upon  us  without   fee. 
Marvelous  sunsets,  wondrous  fair, 
Color  and  light  and  mystery, 
A  glory  that  every  eye  may  see. 

G.  Tiernan,  '22. 


LOCALS 


Mid-season  athletics  are  coming  along 
splendidly.  Basket  ball  is  in  full  swing  and 
swimming  is  also  in  fashion.  Basket  ball 
practices  have  been  regularly  outlined  and  a 
temporary  team  chosen.    Those  picked  are : 

Howe,     Purinton,     I.,     forwards ;     Norton, 
Clauer,  guards ;  Colton,  center ;  Case,  Loomis, 
side  centers. 
Substitutes 

Tiernan,  Mitchell,  Farber,  forwards ;  Stern, 
Buettner,  E.,  guards. 

Several  games  were  scheduled ;  among  the 
first  were : 

Jackson  College  Mar.    4 

Miss  Bovey's  School  Mar.  10 

Swampscott  High  Mar.  16 

Newton  High  Mar.  23 

Mr.  George  W.  Grimm  of  the  Harvard  Law 
School  led  the  Vesper  Service  Feb.  12.  He 
told  us  of  the  work  of  the  Brown  University 
Christian  Association  within  the  college  and  of 
its  field  of  activity  outside  by  means  of  deputa- 
tions. He  also  said  that  in  order  to  know 
more   about   religion   and   to   have   our   ideals 
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more  firmly  fixed  in  our  minds,  we  should  dis- 
cuss our  religious  problems  with  one  another. 
The  straightforward  talk  was  forcefully  given, 
and  made  us  more  thoughtful. 

The  reception  on  February  17  was  an  es- 
pecially pleasant  affair.  The  guests  were  re- 
ceived by  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow,  Miss  Potter 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hanscome.  Later  in  the 
evening  a  remarkably  fine  concert  was  enjoyed 
in  the  gymnasium.  Mr.  Hanscome,  who  is  a 
tenor  singer  of  real  distinction,  sang  some  well- 
chosen  selections  from  early  English  and 
French  composers  and  from  the  opera  of  Aida 
in  which  he  has  himself  taken  one  of  the  lead- 
ing roles.  Miss  Eichhorn,  our  teacher  of  vio- 
lin, added  to  this  musical  treat  by  her  artistic 
playing  of  several  solos  and  of  an  obligato  for 
one  of  Mr.  Hanscome's  songs. 

At  the  C.  E.  meetings  during  February  and 
March  some  very  practical  and  appealing  talks 
have  been  given  by  the  leaders  among  whom 
were  Phyllis  Rafferty,  Lucile  Scroggs,  Louise 
Puckett  and  Margaret  Reid. 

On  Saturday  evening,  February  18,  the 
Woodland  Park  dining-room  was  gayly  decor- 
ated with  bright-colored  balloons  for  the 
"Little  Girl  Party"  which  was  given  to  the 
Senior  class  by  their  sister  class,  the  Sopho- 
mores. Heart-shaped  dance  orders  of  green 
and  black,  representing  the  colors  of  each  class, 
were  given  to  each  guest  and  lollypops  and  long 
sticks  of  candy  were  distributed  generously 
among  the  "children."  Phyllis  Maple  was 
awarded  the  prize  for  the  best  impersonation 
of  a  real  little  girl. 

Everyone  entered  heartily  into  the  plans  for 
the  party  on  Washington's  Birthday  and  thus 
made  it  a  success.  Powdered  hair  and  cos- 
tumes, original  and  quaint,  if  not  altogether 
colonial,  recalled  other  times  and  other  places. 
One  new  feature  of  the  dinner  hour  was  the 
writing  of  original  conundrums.  These  were 
collected  by  a  cheerful  Dinah  (Louise  Walker), 
who  appeared  at  each  table  with  her  silver  tray, 
and  were  afterwards  clearly  read  by  Cornelia 
Hemingway.  The  one  made  by  Miss  Wright's 
table   was   most  loudly  applauded.     "Why  is 


Marjorie  Gifford  like  Martha  (Washington)  ?" 
The  answer  was  easily  guessed  by  those  who 
know  about  Marjorie.  After  the  elaborate  and 
delicious  dinner  the  grand  march  was  led  by 
the  charming  little  couple,  Priscilla  Winslow 
and  Mary  Keever,  dressed  in  colonial  costume. 
The  presence  of  the  other  Woodland  Hall 
pupils,  in  their  appropriate  dress,  added  to  the 
prettiness  of  the  scene.  The  general  dance 
which  followed  was  all  the  more  gay  because 
of  the  skill  required  by  the  colonial  dames  and 
the  ladies  of  1860  to  manage  their  trappings 
successfully.  Then,  too,  there  were  several 
cavaliers  and  brave  generals  to  make  the  strug- 
gle worth-while.  "On  with  the  dance.  Let  joy 
be  unconfined !"  was  the  word  until  the  close 
of  this  jolly  occasion. 

The  Senior  Prom  was  held  February  25  at 
Woodland  Park.  Dinner  was  served  at  six 
o'clock.  Then  the  floor  was  cleared  and  the 
scheduled  program  of  dancing  took  place.  The 
ceiling  was  decorated  in  pastel  colored  stream- 
ers arranged  in  a  lattice  work.  Bunches  of 
balloons  of  varied  colors  hung  here  and  there 
about  the  room  from  the  doors  and  ceiling.  At 
the  tables,  yellow,  the  prevailing  color,  was 
carried  out  in  the  courses.  Baskets  of  jonquils 
aided  the  effect  of  harmony.  The  affair  was  a 
delightful  one. 

On  February  26,  Mr.  Earl  Marlatt  was  the 
speaker  of  the  Vesper  service.  He  told  us  of 
the  life  of  the  great  sculptor  Daudet.  Daudet's 
parents  did  not  have  faith  in  their  son  and 
ridiculed  him  at  times  but  Daudet  was  deter- 
mined to  make  good  and  he  carried  out  this 
determination.  This  call  to  greater  persever- 
ance and  effort  was  a  stirring  one. 


WOODLAND  PARK  NOTES 


We  were  very  glad  to  have  Mrs.  Dean 
Hanscome  spend  a  day  visiting  our  school, 
on  February  8.  We  extend  a  cordial  invita- 
tion to  all  our  patrons  and  friends. 

On  Monday  morning,  February  6th,  Mr. 
Towne  spoke  to  us  in  chapel  on  Elizabeth 
Gardner    Bougereau — one    of    Lasell's    most 
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eminent  alumnae.  Mr.  Towne  gave  us  an 
interesting  talk  also  on  "Lincoln"  on  February 
13th.  Exerpts  from  Lincoln's  famous 
speeches  were  given  by  Elizabeth  Borer  and 
Mary  Cowles. 

We  were  glad  to  welcome  Dr.  Winslow  at 
chapel  exercises  on  February  22nd,  Washing- 
ton's Birthday.  Ruth  Reardon  and  Virginia 
Cowles  gave  us  short  accounts  of  striking- 
events  in  Washington's  life.  Dr.  Winslow 
spoke  to  us  of  the  great  heritage  we  have  in 
the  life  of  Washington.  The  Woodland  Park 
Chorus  sang  two  patriotic  songs.  Dr.  Wins- 
low remained  a  short  time  to  pay  fleeting  visits 
to  the  classes  which  assembled  immediately 
after  chapel. 

The  sun  porch  looked  as  if  Saint  Valentine 
himself  had  been  showering  gifts  on  the  morn- 
ing of  February  14th.  Every  one  was  remem- 
bered— and  a  very  gay  and  happy  party 
started  the  day. 

We  are  always  very  happy  to  be  included 
in  the  Washington  party  at  the  Seminary. 
Young  "Georges"  and  miniature  "Marthas" 
filled  our  tables  at  dinner  and  formed  the  ad- 
vance guard  of  the  grand  march  in  the 
Seminary. 

We  are  glad  to  welcome  Mona  Towle  of 
Sudbury  to  our  home  group. 

Mrs.  Himelhoch  of  Detroit  spent  a  week- 
end in  February  with  her  daughter  Marjean, 
at  the  Junior  School. 


JOKES 


L.R.P. :  "How  do  we  know  that  Washing- 
ton was  a  flirt?" 

Answer :  "Because  although  he  was  married 
to  Martha,  he  was  in  love  with  Virginia." 


"What   is   the  easiest  way  to   drive  a   nail 
without  smashing  one's  fingers?" 
"Hold  the  hammer  with  both  hands." 


"Who  are  the  leading  Turkish  officials  to- 
day ?" 

"Pasha  Hat,  Mustapha  Bere,  and  Esaad 
Enuf." 


A    Thriller 

"I've  got  you  at  last,"  he  said.  "Move  if 
you  dare !  Move !  It's  taken  me  many  years, 
but  at  last  I've  got  you  where  I  want  you !  Now 
I  dare  you  to  move !" 

"Yep,  you're  right!  It's  the  first  game  of 
checkers  you  ever  did  win  from  me." 


"Now  let's  stick  together,  boys,"   said  the 
first  of  three  flies  as  they  lit  on  a  piece  of 


tanglefoot. 


"Let  me  introduce  myself.    My  name  is  Sol." 
"Any  relation  to  Lysol  ?" 
"No,  Ingersoll.     Watch  me  !" 


Popular  Magazine  Illustrators 
Vogue  Ethelle  Cleale 

Vanity  Fair  Norma  Prentis 

The  House  Beautiful 

Sabe  Lewis  and  Prilly  Osborn 
Everybody's  Betty   Neal 

Cosmopolitan  Helen  Adams 

Judge  Genevieve  Tiernan 

Life  "Liz"  Buettner 

The  Youth's  Companion  Bonnie  Orlady 

Class  Characteristics 
Freshman  Irresponsible 

Sophomores  Irrepressible 

Juniors  Irresistible 

Seniors  Irreproachable 


M.P.W. :    "If  you  plant  a  red-faced  tramp, 
what  will  come  up?" 

Answer:    "A  crimson  rambler." 


THE  SKIRTS  ARE  GROWING  LONG  AGAIN 


''The  skirts  are  growing  long  again," 

We  hear  from  gay  Paree. 
But  are  they  lengthening  again? 

Just  look  around  and  see. 

First  let  us  go  to  dear  Lasell ; 

They  heed  all  Style's  decrees. 
We're  sure  the  skirts  are  longer  there ; 

But  see !  they're  to  the  knees! 

Now  to  the  Hub  we  lead  the  way 

On  Boston  girls  to  gaze. 
We  look  upon  the  skirts.     Behold ! 

Here's  still  the  short  skirt  craze. 
(Continued  on  page  27) 
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FRIENDLYGRAMS 


The  February  issue  of  the  Brocktonia,  high 
school  monthly  magazine,  is  dedicated  to 
George  Sawyer  Dunham,  supervisor  of  Music 
for  the  Brockton  High  School.  The  magazine 
contains  a  fine  portrait  of  Mr.  Dunham  and  a 
most  complimentary  and  deserved  tribute  to 
him  as  a  musician  and  genial  friend  and  in- 
structor. The  writer  of  the  leading  editorial 
which  contains  a  resume  of  Mr.  Dunham's 
work  declares  "The  fine  work  of  our  orchestra, 
and  glee  clubs  has  brought  credit  to  the  parti- 
cipants and  the  school,"  and  refers  not  only 
to  Mr.  Dunham's  unusual  ability  as  a  musician 
and  orchestra  leader  but  also  to  his  patience, 
good  humor  and  wit  which  have  made  him  one 
of  the  most  popular  instructors  in  the  school. 
One  of  the  unique  innovations  on  the  part  of 
Mr.  Dunham  has  been  the  introducing  of  sev- 
eral unusual  instruments  in  the  orchestra.  One 
can  measure  the  success  of  the  club  from  the 
fact  that  without  any  assistance  from  sources 
outside  of  themselves  they  have  swelled  their 
treasury  from  mere  nothing  to  a  reserve  fund 
of  a  thousand  dollars.  The  writer  closes  with 
these  words  "Mr.  Dunham  has  shown  himself 
worthy  of  all  the  praise  that  we  may  bestow 
upon  him." 

Deborah  Ingraham  '19,  former  president  of 
the  Maine  Club  at  Lasell  was  our  guest  re- 
cently at  luncheon.  Two  years'  absence  from 
Lasell  has  not  lessened  her  loyalty  to  her  Alma 
Mater.  It  seemed  good  to  have  Deborah  home 
again. 

Cupid  has  evidently  not  been  resting.  The 
result  of  some  of  his  good  and  effective  work 
appears  in  the  following  announcements  : 

The  engagement  of  Ella  Marjorie  Morrison 
'17  to  Mr.  George  Sewall  Coburn  is  announced. 

The  announcement  of  the  engagement  of 
Alice  Pape,  '21,  to  Mr.  Oliver  Bardes  has  been 
received. 

The  engagement  announcement  has  been  re- 
ceived of  Eleanor  Hastings  Beaman,  '19,  to 
Mr.  Donald  Sargent  Kendall. 


In  a  letter  to  our  Associate  Principal,  Mr. 
Towne,  from  Helen  Coons,  '21,  she  expresses 
her  appreciation  of  what  Lasell  did  for  her 
and  to  our  satisfaction  announces  her  probable 
return  to  her  Alma  Mater  for  the  reunion  in 
June.  Through  her  we  learned  of  the  engage- 
ment of  Alice  Pape,  '21,  to  Mr.  Oliver  Bardes 
of  Cincinnati.  This  announcement  does  not 
surprise  those  of  us  who  remember  the  not  in- 
frequent meetings  of  our  Lasell  girl  and  this 
honor  student  at  Technology.  Helen  is  hoping 
and  so  are  we,  that  her  younger  sister  Virginia 
may  be  a  student  at  Lasell  next  year. 

In  a  dear  and  tender  message  from  Alice  J. 
Chase,  '07,  to  Dr.  Winslow,  she  speaks  of  the 
passing  of  her  sister,  Minnie,  whose  death  we 
mentioned  in  the  last  issue  of  the  Leaves,  and 
in  her  note  she  enclosed  a  snapshot  of  Min- 
nie's, '07,  now  motherless  twins,  two  precious 
little  babies  of  whom  Alice  writes.  We  hope 
that  they  may  enter  Lasell  some  day. 

Dear  Gertrude  Allen,  '17  was  with  us  re- 
cently never  looking  better,  which  means  she 
has  fully  recovered  from  her  serious  hospital 
experience  of  a  few  months  ago.  Gertrude  is 
very  enthusiastic  about  the  Camp  Fire  Girls' 
work  and  we  can  well  believe  that  she  is  a  most 
efficient  leader. 

A  letter  has  just  come  from  Dorothy  Stewart 
Allen,  '17,  Gertrude's  former  roommate  and 
now  sister-in-law.  She  pays  a  fine  tribute  to 
the  Leaves,  which  she  declares  is  quite  a  heart- 
warmer.  This  sentence  in  her  letter  is  well 
worthy  quoting  "I  can  certainly  be  glad  of  my 
training  in  Home  Economics  at  Lasell  for  it 
has  helped  me  so  much  in  my  housekeeping. 
I  do  all  of  my  own  work,  including  washing, 
ironing,  clear  down  to  sewing,"  and  we  can 
say,  dear  Dorothy,  we  are  certainly  glad  you 
came  to  Lasell.  You  made  and  have  kept  a 
very  warm  place  in  our  hearts. 

Louise  Paisley,  '09,  writes  from  New  York 
and  enclosed  a  beautiful  tribute  to  Madame 
Bouguereau     which     appeared     in     a     recent 
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number  of  the  New  York  Sunday  Times.  She 
thanks  Dr.  Winslow  for  the  Leaves  and  as- 
sures him  that  she  has  read  them  through,  ad- 
vertisements and  all.  All  of  her  letter  is  worth- 
while, but  we  choose  these  following  especially 
interesting  paragraphs :  "These  last  two  or 
three  weeks  I  have  been  'finding'  so  many  of 
the  'old'  girls.  The  first  was  Bess  Bacon  Barnes 
who  lives  in  Bronxville.  As  I  had  neither 
seen  nor  heard  from  her  since  school  days 
you  may  imagine  my  surprise  when  she  phoned 
she  was  my  next  door  neighbor,  so  to  speak. 
Last  Sunday  I  went  over  to  see  her  and  her 
twenty  months  old  son.  While  there  Bab 
Waite  Fowler  and  her  husband  called.  Bab 
has  a  twelve  year  old  son.  I  think  the  hus- 
bands were  glad  to  find  a  corner  to  them- 
selves where  they  could  discuss  golf  and  not 
have  to  listen  to  us.  This  week  Nina  Dietz 
Harwood,  '11,  lunched  with  me,  and  another 
day  I  found  Mabel  Puterbaugh  who  has  an 
attractive  position  near  me.  Each  day  I  won- 
der who  I  may  meet  next.  It  was  so  good  to 
see  you  and  Mrs.  Winslow  at  our  New  York 
reunion.  Today  is  so  like  spring  here.  Glori- 
ous over  head,  but  just  the  kind  of  a  day  that 
reminds  me  of  Lasell's  'Where  are  your  rub- 
bers.' '  Louise  is  also  looking  forward  to 
meeting  Caroline  Dederer  Townsend  whom  she 
says  is  living  in  Bronxville,  quite  near  Bab 
Waite  Fowler.  I  wonder  if  all  her  old  friends 
know  that  Caroline  is  as  rich  as  she  is,  being 
the  mother  of  five  children  and  yet  we  are 
strongly  tempted  to  add  Louise's  declaration 
that  "Caroline  is  as  full  of  pranks  as  ever." 
Bless  her  dear  heart  this  is  good  news  for, 
after  all,  her  sunny  disposition  was  one  of  her 
strongest  good  points. 

Edith  Ebersole  Dowd,  '03  introduces  her 
message  to  Dr.  Winslow  with  these  kind 
words.  "I  am  sure  I  have  been  interested  to 
hear  of  the  reorganization  of  some  things  at 
Lasell  and  to  learn  from  your  last  communica- 
tion that  you  are  having  such  success.  Since 
that  was  written — December  30th — I  am  cer- 
tain things  have  been  going  wonderfully  and  I 
hope,    have   even   passed    your   expectations." 


She  upbraids  our  Principal  for  reminding  her 
that  it  is  her  20th  anniversary.  Edith  keeps  in 
close  touch  with  Mabel  Pooler,  '03,  and  in- 
quires for  Bess  Draper,  '02,  Annie  Mae  Pink- 
ham,  '02,  and  others.  Her  little  daughter  is 
too  little  to  consider  Lasell  just  now,  but  we 
are  delighted  to  have  her  mother  express  the 
hope  that  some  day  she  will  be  a  real  Lasell 
girl.  Edith's  home  is  in  Columbus,  right  in  the 
midst  of  Ohio  State  University  campus  and 
she  speaks  with  enthusiasm  of  the  life  which 
8,000  students  bring  to  her  city  and  of  her 
pleasant  relations  with  the  faculty  and  espe- 
cially with  members  of  her  fraternity,  the 
Kappa  Alpha  Theta.  All  of  the  good  wishes 
of  this  well-remembered  "old  girl"  are  warmly 
reciprocated  by  our  Principal  and  his  wife  and 
members  of  the  faculty  who  were  at  Lasell  in 
her  day. 

Anna  L.  Conant,  '09  was  one  of  the  girls 
at  the  New  York  luncheon,  and  writes  pleas- 
antly of  her  meeting  with  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Winslow,  and  expresses  her  loyalty  in  a  very 
practical  way  by  offering  a  substantial  sub- 
scription to  the  Lasell  bond  fund.  It  seems  to 
us,  dear  Anna,  that  it  is  just  about  time  for 
you  to  "come  home"  again.  Will  you  not 
write  a  note  and  say  "Yes,  you  may  expect 
me  at  Commencement."  ? 

Jessie  Joy  MacMillan  '82,  sends  the  follow- 
ing notice  of  the  passing  of  an  old  Lasell  girl : 

"Students  at  Lasell  during  79  and  '80  will 
remember  Evelyn  Wires  of  Milford.  Four  of 
her  intimate  mates  have  cherished  an  unin- 
terrupted friendship  for  forty-two  years.  On 
its  twenty-fifth  anniversary  they  met  at  her 
home  to  talk  over  old  days  and  new  ways. 

"After- a  serious  illness  of  three  months,  on 
February  twenty-seven  at  Phillips  House,  Bos- 
ton, Evelyn  passed  into  the  other  life.  Years 
of  ill-health  did  not  dim  her  genial  hospitality 
on  varied  occasions,  or  the  ever  ready  welcome 
one  received  at  her  door. 

"The  many  attending  the  services  at  the  old 
homestead  were  each  as  a  personal  friend,  and 
the  myriad  flowers  about  her  were  each  a  lov- 
ing thought  for  Evelyn. 
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"With  an  especially  keen  mind  and  interest 
in  affairs,  of  two  days  near  the  ending  she  said, 
'They  were  the  happiest  two  days  of  my  life.' 
A  noble  life  had  brought  her  the  peace  that 
passeth  understanding.  The  family  has  our 
sincerest  sympathy." 

Among  the  new  arrivals  in  Lasell  "old 
girls'  "  circles  are : 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Spencer  M.  Van  Deusen 
(Grace  Alexander  '12)  a  daughter,  Amoret 
Alexander  Van  Deusen. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Roy  E.  McCorkindale 
(Ruby  Newcomb  '14)  a  son,  Donald  McCork- 
indale. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harold  A.  Bernard  (Edna 
Lucas)  a  son,  John  Paul  Bernard. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arnold  R.  Arneson  (Al- 
leda  Burnett  T4)  a  son,  William  Burnett  Arne- 
son. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  A.  Pollard  (Marion 
Owen  '19)  a  daughter,  Elna  Clare  Pollard. 

In  one  of  the  daily  papers  of  Miami,  Flor- 
ida, appeard  recently  this  most  complimentary 
notice  cf  a  gift  which  our  Alumnae  treasurer, 
Mrs.  Ella  Richardson  Cushing  73  presented 
to  Arthur  Pryor's  band.  This  gift  represents 
months  of  labor  and  many  of  the  pennants 
which  adorn  the  Miami  Yacht  Club's  rooms 
were  made  by  Mrs.  Cushing.  In  accepting  the 
gift  Mr.  Pryor  said  that  during  the  18  years 
of  his  career,  this  flag  was  the  greatest  of  all 
honors  he  had  ever  received,  adding  that  he 
and  his  men  would  cherish  it  and  that  it  would 
be  an  inspiration  for  them  when  playing  "The 
Star-Spangled  Banner." 

Edna  Crane  Rough  '17  writes  from  the  min- 
ing camp  in  South  Hibbing,  Minnesota,  where 
her  husband  is  one  of  the  engineers,  "ours  is 
perhaps  the  'richest  village  in  the  world'  with 
its  million-dollar  park,  half-million  conserva- 
tory, and  new  two-million  dollar  high  school. 
Perhaps  you  remember  the  magazine  account 
in  the  Literary  Digest  of  the  removal  of  our 
entire  town  on  wheels.  Although  we  didn't 
think  much  about  it  at  the  time,  it  is  really 
wonderful  when  one  stops  and  remembers  that 
last  June  we,  out  here  in  what  is  now  'New' 


Hibbing,  at  that  time  just  a  location,  were  wad- 
ing around  in  mud  to  our  ankles,  catching  our 
toes  and  heels  in  unevenly  placed  board-walks, 
walking  blocks  to  catch  a  bus  to  'Old'  Hibbing. 
Yet  in  a  month  the  new  business  street  here 
was  completed  and  houses  ready  for  the  mer- 
chants to  move  in.  Streets  all  paved,  cement 
sidewalks,  many  street  lights,  a  little  Broadway, 
all  hung  up  and  flashing  their  messages  at 
night,  bus  service  extended,  street-cars  knock- 
ing motors  off  the  crossings,  new  houses  spring- 
ing up  almost  over  night,  it  seemed.  Can  you 
imagine  it — last  Spring  just  a  location,  and 
now — a  busy,  thriving  little  city — with  every- 
thing new,  even  the  old  buildings,  moved  out, 
were  remodelled  and  polished  up  to  look  like 
new.  It  is  really  like  a  fairy  story,  you  know. 
"I  received  a  card  from  Jess  Shepard  '17 
Christmas  time,  reminding  me  of  our  fifth  re- 
union next  June.  I  hear  from  very  few  of 
the  girls,  'Lene'  Goodman  '18,  now  and  then, 
Ruth  Burnap  Dresser  '17,  and  Ruth  Warren 
but  that  is  all.  Every  time  I  have  been  in  Du- 
luth  I've  tried  to  locate  Virginia  Moore 
Starkey  '17,  but  as  yet  I  have  had  very  little 
success.  Please  remember  me  to  Miss  Potter, 
Miss  Witherbee,  Mademoiselle  Le  Royer, 
Miss  Mulliken."  She  closes  with  "When  I  get 
that  million  I  spoke  of  Lasell  won't  be  forgot- 
ten. It  sounds  as  though  I  was  certain  of  it, 
and  I  am." 

We  were  pleased  to  learn  recently  that  Corn- 
elia Evans  is  now  on  the  Debating  Team  at 
Wellesley  College.    A  fine  honor  for  Cornelia. 

Thelma  Blossom  '21  now  a  junior  at  the 
University  of  Wisconsin  sends  back  a  most 
gracious  message  to  Lasell.  She  confesses 
that  a  recent  copy  of  the  Leaves  has  made  her 
homesick  for  our  school.  By  the  way  she  has 
recently  been  initiated  a  member  of  the  Pi 
Beta  Phi  of  her  University.  She  is  happy,  but 
nevertheless  finds  lots  of  time  to  get  homesick 
for  Lasell  and  all  its  dear  memories.  "We 
don't  have  a  preceptress  up  here  to  ask  per- 
missions from, 'Please,  Miss   Potter,  may 

Mary,  Helen  and  I  go  into  Boston  shopping?' 
but  lots  of  times  I  wish  I  had  the  chance  to 
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ask  that  again.  At  Christmas  vacation  I  saw 
a  number  of  Lasell  girls  and  you  may  know 
that  we  all  wished  we  were  back.  Of  course, 
I  saw  Helen  Spring  '21  and  Mary  Hope  Lesh 
'21  (in  own  home)  as  well  as  Jane  Adair 
Draper  and  Mildred  Harvey,  also  talked  to 
Helen  Coons,  over  the  phone.  Please  give 
every  one  at  Lasell  my  greetings.  I  am  doing 
my  best  to  bring  credit  to  Lasell  through  my 
scholarship.  After  all,  schools  may  come  and 
schools  may  go  but  the  bond  with  which  we  are 
bound  to  our  dear  Lasell  is  the  lasting  one." 

Sarah  Pauline  Wild  is  doing  her  Lasell  duty 
in  fine  shape,  sending  us  a  possible  candidate 
for  next  year.  In  a  letter  to  Miss  Packard 
she  writes  "I  am  up  at  Wisconsin  University 
and  enjoying  my  work,  oh,  so  much.  I  am  tak- 
ing the  Applied  Arts  course,  which  includes 
both  the  drawing  and  painting  and  the  com- 
mercial side  of  Art.  Doris  Perkins  and  I  are 
rooming  together  this  year.  Last  fall  we  both 
went  down  to  Chicago  to  attend  Maurine 
Moore's  wedding." 

The  two  Lasell  weddings  which  the  Leaves 
has  the  pleasure  of  reporting  this  month  are  of 
Mildred  Orr  Jillson  to  Mr.  Charles  Arthur 
Patterson,  and  Marie  Jeanette  Saxton  '16  to 
Mr.  Guy  Ellsworth  Fisher. 

In  a  letter  to  Mrs.  Barris,  recently  received 
from  Mary  Phipps  '21,  she  speaks  of  enjoying 
a  week's  visit  from  Florence  Archibald. 

Mrs.  Barris  also  had  a  pleasant  letter  from 
Josephine  Burt  Wright  '17  of  Urbana,  Illinois, 
who  reports  the  good  news  that  she '  expects 
soon  to  move  to  Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  which  will 
bring  her  nearer  the  Lasell  zone. 

In  a  recent  word  from  Eleanor  Nielson 
Moore  she  gives  a  pleasant  glimpse  of  her 
home,  baby  and  husband.  Three  snapshots  of 
the  dear  little  son  which  bring  him  vividly  be- 
fore us.  He  is  but  eighteen  and  one-half 
months  old  and  yet  Eleanor  declares  "every- 
time  he  gets  his  hands  on  a  piece  of  cloth  he 
begins  to  dust.  This  morning  he  got  hold  of 
my  handkerchief  and  was  rubbing  the  doors 
vigorously  with  it.  You  see  he  is  a  very  practi- 
cal   child."     Mr.    Moore   evidently   is   greatly 


valued  in  his  community  and  especially  the 
church,  where  he  is  assistant  treasurer.  We 
are  glad  to  get  this  pleasant  glimpse  of  Eleanor 
and  her  little  family. 

Helene  Westervelt  '20  writes  from  Algiers, 
North  Africa,  "We  are  off  on  a  Mediterranean 
cruise — Mother  and  Dad,  a  friend  of  mother's 
and  a  friend  of  mine.  We  are  to  stop  in  Ma- 
deria,  Spain,  Italy,  Egypt,  Palestine,  Con- 
stantinople and  recrossing  the  Continent  will 
sail  later  from  England."  We  congratulate 
Helene  and  her  family  who  are  enjoying  this 
wonderful  journey ! 

Word  has  just  been  received  from  Dorothy 
Chandler  written  in  St.  Augustine,  Florida,  de- 
claring that  they  have  had  a  delightful  trip  in 
the  South  and  she  and  her  mother  are  now  on 
their  way  to  Detroit. 

Our  January  copy  of  the  Leaves  called 
forth  a  most  interesting  reply  from  one  of  the 
members  of  the  class  of  1868,  who  was  de- 
lighted and  surprised  to  find  the  picture  of  her 
class  in  the  Leaves.  This  gives  us  oppor- 
tunity to  correct  the  date.  The  class  is  really 
more  historic  than  we  stated  not  1871  but 
1868.  How  pleased  our  Principal  was  to  re- 
ceive this  splendid  message  from  a  graduate 
of  fifty-four  years  ago.  The  writer  was  Ad- 
rianna  Chandler  Bradford,  '68,  and  she  writes  : 
"You  may  be  assured  of  my  deepest  interest 
in  all  that  pertains  to  the  welfare  of  my  Alma 
Mater  and  wish  so  much  I  might  be  of  ma- 
terial help  at  this  time.  Have  no  doubt  that 
all  who  are  able  will  be  glad  to  respond  gener- 
ously. Nothing  would  give  me  greater  pleas- 
ure than  to  visit  and  look  all  around  this  now- 
famous  institution  of  learning.  Much  credit 
is  due  your  administration.  I  wish  we  could 
sometimes  hear  of  Mr.  Cushing's  name  in  the 
columns  of  the  Leaves,  he  was  such  a  dear 
principal  as  were  all  of  the  teachers  of  our 
day." 

Helen  Chapman  was  delighted  and  we,  too, 
were  pleased  to  have  even  a  short  visit  from 
her  father,  Mr.  Fred  Chapman.  We  wish 
that  he  could  have  remained  longer  with  us, 
but    perhaps    he    will    come    later    and    make 
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Lasell  and  his  daughter  a  real  visit.  He 
brought  good  news  of  Margaret,  whom  we  are 
still  regretting  is  not  with  us  this  year. 

Lilian  Douglass,  '07,  writes  from  her  South- 
ern California  home  a  charming  letter  to  our 
Principal.  We  venture  to  quote  a  bit  of  it. 
She  begins  in  her  own  original  vein,  "If  my 
purse  was  as  full  of  coins  as  my  heart  is  of 
love  for  old  Lasell  I  would  surely  buy  some 
of  the  bonds.  You  may  know  the  frost  did  a 
great  deal  of  damage  to  our  oranges  this  year. 
1  may  be  able  later  to  carry  out  my  wishes 
concerning  Lasell,  I  hope  so.  Last  Sunday  I 
called  upon  Dr.  Bragdon  twice  during  the  day 
and  found  no  one  at  home,  for  which  I  was 
very  sorry.  Edith  Simonds  Bennett  and  I  did 
so  enjoy  Miss  Packard's  visit  last  winter  and 
wish  that  she  would  come  again.  It  must  seem 
strange  without  her  at  Lasell.  Do  you  know 
that  the  longer  I  am  away  from  Lasell  the 
better  I  love  the  old  place.  Lasell  has  surely 
a  loyal  daughter  in  me.  I  always  feel  so  much 
pride  in  the  place  when  I  speak  of  it  to  others 
and  it  never  needs  to  be  explained,  for  most 
people  know  what  Lasell  is  and  what  it  stands 
for.  Remember  me  to  Mrs.  Winslow,  Miss 
Potter  and  Miss  Witherbee.  Cordially  yours, 
Lilian  M.  Douglass." 

Marion  Bodwell  Lesher,  '21,  is  certainly 
doing  a  splendid  work  in  her  South  Carolina 
mountain  home.  In  her  letter  to  our  Prin- 
cipal she  writes :  "I  don't  imagine  that  you 
know  where  Sunburst,  S.  C,  is,  but  it  is  one 
of  the  loveliest  spots  in  this  country.  We  are 
living  right  in  the  heart  of  the  Carolina  moun- 
tains, three  miles  from  a  post  office  and  at 
least  sixteen  from  a  town.  Our  neighbors  are 
real  mountaineers — "poor  whites"  as  they  are 
sometimes  unfortunately  called.  They  are  the 
truest  people  I've  ever  known.  Scarcely  any 
know  how  to  read  or  write  and  they  never 
own  more  than  one  dollar  at  a  time,  but  never- 
theless, they  are  hardworking  and  contented. 
When  we  first  came  there  were  a  good  many 
who  did  not  even  know  the  picture  of  Christ. 
We  started  a  Sunday  School  and  though  folks 
predicted  that  it  would  last  about  six  weeks, 


it  has  been  successful  for  nearly  a  year.  Of 
course,  the  natives  absorb  very  little  from  the 
lessons  and  yet  I  think  it  has  helped  them. 
We  sing  hymns,  have  a  lesson  and  prayer,  the 
whole  service  lasting  about  an  hour.  It  gives 
the  people  a  chance  for  worship  and  also  an 
opportunity  to  see  their  friends  and  hear  all 
the  news.  At  Christmas  we  had  a  tree  and 
never  have  I  seen  such  real  enjoyment.  It  was 
a  new  thing  for  the  youngsters  and  they  had 
the  time  of  their  lives.  I  do  wish  that  if  ever 
you  and  Mrs.  Winslow  pass  through  Ashe- 
ville,  you  would  try  and  stop  off  to  see  us. 
The  spring  and  fall  are  the  most  beautiful  sea- 
sons. All  the  mountains  are  covered  with  pink, 
white  and  purple  rhododendrons  and  laurels. 
I  have  never  been  here  when  they  are  in 
bloom,  but  from  all  accounts  it  is  a  wonderful 
sight.  I  believe  that  you  like  farm  life  and  if 
so  this  place  would  surely  delight  you.  We 
are  planning  to  make  it  a  stock  farm  and  al- 
ready there  are  about  forty  sheep  here,  many 
with  lambs,  horses,  cattle,  chickens  and  hogs. 
Then  right  in  front  of  the  house  is  a  moun- 
tain river,  full  of  speckled  trout  just  waiting 
to  be  caught.  If  these  things  sound  attractive 
I  do  hope  you  will  come  and  see  us  some  time. 
I  wish  too  that  I  might  hear  the  Glee  Club. 
How  often  I  have  wanted  to  thank  you  for 
persuading  me  to  take  the  leadership  last  year. 
It  was  hard  work  sometimes  but  it  did  won- 
ders for  me  and  I  enjoyed  every  minute  of  it. 
I  hope  that  it  won't  be  too  long  before  I  get 
back  for  at  least  a  short  visit.  With  very 
best  regards  to  you,  Mrs.  Winslow,  and  all 
teachers  and  friends,  I  am  very  sincerely  yours, 
Marion  Bodwell  Lesher." 

A  very  interesting  and  distinct  honor  has 
come  to  our  assistant  French  instructor,  Mile. 
Idette  Meier,  who  was  recently  made  presi- 
dent of  the  World's  Student  Friendship  Union 
at  a  meeting  in  the  Y.  W^,  C.  A.  student  club. 
Boston.  We  add  the  list  of  officers  which 
proves  in  a  very  remarkable  degree  the  world- 
wide sympathy  of  this  new  organization :  Miss 
Rongliza  Atchimovitch  (Russian),  vice-presi- 
dent  and    treasurer ;    Miss    Serpouhi    Begian, 
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(Armenian)  secretary;  and  Miss  Maria  Di 
Luco  (Italian),  assistant  secretary. 

From  Marion  Joslin  Oppenheimer,  '12,  of 
St.  Paul,  Minnesota,  our  Principal,  received  a 
friendly  letter.  Marion  writes,  "The  copy  of 
the  Leaves  was  more  than  welcome  and  al- 
though it  arrived  on  Monday  morning  (that 
means  something  in  a  household  with  two  small 
boys)  I  sat  right  down,  reading  it  straight 
through,  even  spending  valuable  time  scanning 
the  ads."  Marion  showed  her  loyalty  to  the 
old  school  not  in  taking  a  bond  but  in  sending 
a  generous  check  to  be  added  to  the  Alumnae 
fund,  which  is  a  real  contribution  towards  the 
endowment  of  the  school.  For  Lasell  news 
she  adds:  "Mrs.  Washington  Yale  (May 
Emery,  '98)  is  our  Club  president,  a  most 
charming  person  with  many  outside  interests. 
Alleda  Burnett  Arneson,  '14,  is  busy  with  her 
six  months  old  baby.  I  see  Katherine  Wheeler, 
'09,  and  Betty  House  McMillan  quite  often. 
I  suppose  I  am  classed  among  the  'old  girls' 
but  am  feeling  no  more  ancient  than  in  1912. 
Last  month  I  left  my  two  and  a  half  year  old 
boy  and  six  months  old  baby  while  I  spent  a 
pleasant  week  with  Florence  Jones,  '12,  in 
Evanston.  Mabel  Jones  is  married,  living  in 
a  most  attractive  house  just  across  the  street. 
Margaret  is  in  California  for  a  visit.  It  is 
1912's  tenth  reunion  this  spring  and  I  shall 
make  an  effort  to  be  at  Lasell  in  June." 
Marion  closes  with  all  good  wishes  for  the 
future  of  her  Alma  Mater. 

Dear  Marie  Cogswell  Gelinsky,  '06,  how 
glad  we  were  to  hear  from  you  and  such  splen- 
did news  about  that  son  of  yours.  It  seems 
almost  impossible  that  he  is  old  enough  to  be 
entering  the  high  school.  We  sincerely  hope 
that  your  plans  may  materialize  and  that  he 
will  later  come  to  a  New  England  college  and 
we  will  have  the  pleasure  of  having  you  in 
our  neighborhood,  and  often  a  guest  in  your 
old  school  home. 

Sabra  Gould  Dunlap  has  moved  nearer 
Lasell.  She  is  now  in  Haverhill  and  in  a 
friendly  note  to  Dr.  Winslow  promises  to  be 
neighborly.  We  shall  look  forward  to  her 
home-coming  some  day. 


Genevieve  Shidler,  '20,  gave  us  a  glad  sur- 
prise recently  by  coming  to  visit  her  sister 
and  Lasell.  Notwithstanding  her  vigorous 
course  at  Johns  Hopkins  she  looked  the  picture 
of  health  and  brings  us  good  news  of  dear 
Phyllis  Rowe,  '19,  and  other  Lasell  students 
who  are  specializing  at  Johns  Hopkins  Hos- 
pital in  the  Department  of  Economics. 

"Jimmy"  James,  '20,  was  a  visitor  at  the 
same  time.  There  followed  an  hour  of  lively 
Lasell  talk  when  these  two  girls  met  on  the 
school  grounds. 

Priscilla  Alden  Wolfe,  T9,  dropped  in  the 
other  day  and  looked  prettier  and  younger 
than  ever.  She  told  us  some  interesting 
stories  about  old  girls,  especially  Georgina 
Flattery  Whitelegg,  whose  husband  has  just 
been  appointed  to  a  professorship  at  West 
Point.  In  a  moment  of  confidence  she  told  us 
that  she  has  her  work  so  systematized  that  "at 
noon  every  day  there  is  no  unfinished  business 
in  that  home  and  she  has  an  afternoon  free  to 
enjoy  her  friends  and  play  with  her  baby." 

Annie  E.  Stronach,  '18,  along  with  her  bond 
check  sends  some  interesting  facts  about  her- 
self. She  is  a  banker  during  the  day  and  in 
the  evening  is  attending  a  business  college. 
She  certainly  deserves  all  the  success  which 
seems  to  be  coming  her  way. 

In  a  letter  from  Lillian  Laffey,  '17,  she 
speaks  of  an  anticipated  visit  from  Jean  Gil- 
christ, and  her  delight  over  the  Alumnae  num- 
ber of  the  Leaves,  of  having  met  recently 
Dorothy  Balch,  '20,  and  Gladys  Burnett,  '20, 
in  New  York,  and  that  Constance  Fairchild 
Burnham  and  her  husband  have  moved  to 
Santa  Barbara,  California.  Constance  has 
two  beautiful  boys,  Jack  and  Billy.  We  are 
grateful  to  Lillian  for  these  interesting  news 
items. 

Not  all  the  money  in  the  world  would  be 
enough  to  represent  the  loyal  messages  from 
girls  like  Mary  Hoke  Lesh,  '21.  We  know 
that  in  time  they  will  do  something  substantial 
for  their  Alma  Mater,  but  just  now  we  rest 
content  on  their  generous  words  of  apprecia- 
tion and  seek  this  opportunity  to  express  our 
gratitude. 
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Ella  Hazelton  Russell,  '04,  and  her  husband 
united  in  expressing  in  a  substantial  way  their 
interest  in  the  Lasell  bond  drive.  We  cer- 
tainly appreciate  the  loyalty  of  this  "old  girl" 
and  the  fine  interest  taken  in  the  school  by 
Mr.  Russell. 

In  a  recent  musical  program  which  came 
to  Lasell  from  Augusta,  Maine,  we  find  the 
name  of  Miss  Caroline  F.  Chase,  our  Field 
Secretary,  as  one  of  the  members  of  the  Sym- 
phony Orchestra.  We  have  long  known  of 
Miss  Chase's  efficientness  as  a  teacher  of  piano, 
but  this  time  she  appears  among  the  clarinet 
soloists. 

At  last  through  a  letter  to  Miss  Witherbee 
we  have  heard  from  that  blessed  little  mis- 
sionary scout,  Alberta  Whitmarsh.  She  ex- 
pects this  spring  to  receive  her  high  school 
diploma.  She  hears  often  from  Jeanne  Hyde, 
'21,  who  is  now  at  the  University  of  Idaho, 
while  Gail  Wilson,  '18,  frequently  meet  and 
talk  Lasell  over  together.  That's  right,  Al- 
berta, you  are  coming  home  to  Lasell  in  May. 

Gladys  Lucas,  '21,  writes  that  she  and  Mary 
Phipps,  '21,  are  already  planning  to  be  with 
us  at  Commencement  time.  Good  news  this. 
She  tells  us  of  Edna's  best  Christmas  present 
which  came  in  the  form  of  a  little  son.  We 
can  easily  take  Edna's  word  for  it  that  he  is 
a  "dear  little  fellow."  Gladys'  mother  has 
been  called  to  the  home  of  one  of  the  sisters 
and  this  has  left  Gladys  in  care  of  the  house- 
hold. Some  of  the  present  Lasell  girls  can 
take  note  of  this  for  she  confesses,  "Oh,  how 
I  wish  I  had  taken  the  Home  Economics  course 
at  Lasell."  Here  is  a  problem  for  the  Econom- 
ics class.  Gladys  declares  that  her  father's 
business,  which  is  the  chief  industry  of  Johns- 
town, has  been  terribly  crippled  because  so 
many  foreign-made  gloves  are  coming  into  the 
country  and  being  sold  at  less  expense.  Just 
what  is  our  duty  in  this  matter?  She  writes 
that  she  hopes  the  Fordney  tariff  bill  will  soon 
go  through. 

Some  of  us  have  been  able  to  enjoy  Miss 
Packard's  Lenten  Bible  talks,  which  have  been 
given  in  several  of  the  suburbs  of  Boston.   The 


following  program  has  been  most  attractive, 
appropriate  and  helpful. 

March  9.  The  Home  at  Bethany,  a  Study 
in  Hospitality. 

March  16.  The  Charm  of  the  Impossible; 
a  Study  in  Philanthropy. 

March  23.  The  Friendly  Christ ;  a  Study 
in  Friendship. 

March  30.  Out-of-Doors  with  the  Master; 
a  Study  for  the  Springtime. 


The  following  clever  lines  were  written  by 
Miss  Witherbee  during  the  dinner-hour  on 
Washington's  Birthday.  They  were  inspired 
by  Miss  Austin's  quaint  appearance  in  a  real 
bonnet  and  gown  of  a  by-gone  day.  The 
wearer  would  undoubtedly  have  carried  off  the 
prize  for  the  most  charming  costume,  had  such 
a  prize  been  offered. 

A   foolish    little   maiden   has   a   foolish   little   bonnet 

With  a  ribbon  and  some  other  trifling  matters  on  it ; 

And  that  the  other  maidens  of  the  house  might  surely 
know  it, 

She  thought  she'd  go  to  dinner  in  the  evening  just  to 
show  it. 

Now  this  little  Jenny  Wren  who  wore  this  foolish 
little  bonnet 

Had  likewise  a  bewitching  gown  and  was  resolved  to 
don  it ; 

The  dress  was  brown,  the  bonnet  brown,  and  in  the 
combination 

The  foolish  little  maiden  looked  the  Joy  of  all  Cre- 
ation. 
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PINE-NEEDLE  CHAT 


MID-WINTER  REUNION 


Out  in  the  Pine  Woods 

There  is   a  little   breeze ; 
All  the  needles  gossiping 

Together,  if  you  please. 

"Only  wind  a-tossing  them," 

Do  I  hear  you  say? 
Nay;  I'm  better  pleased  to  think 

Whispering   are   they. 

Quaint  leaves,  green  leaves, 

Needles  slim  o'  the  Pine — 
Pines  are  always  green  trees, 

E'en   thro'   snow  and   rime ; 

Then,  when  comes  sweet  summer, 

Now  and  then  leaves   fall ; 
But  in  early  springtime 

They  drop  not  at  all. 

Neighbor  Wind  comes  blowing; 

Little  needles  chat ; 
One   says   to   another, 

"Can  you  tell  me  what 

Took  away  the  other 

Leaves  so  big  and  bright, 
Those  that  were  so  lovely 

Ere  the  Winter's  white 

Covered  all  the  earth  up  ? 

Red  they  were,   and  gold, 
Bronze  and  pink,  and  crimson 

Maples,    we've   been   told." 

"Yes,"  the   breezes   answer ; 

"Those  were  travel  gowns, 
Garments  gay,  they  put  on 

As   a  queen  her  crown. 

Came  the  Wind  one  evening, 
Coaxed,  'Come,   fly  with  me!' 

Off  they  whirled  in  merriment, 
Glad  to  go  and  see 

What  the  hills  and  dales  were 

Hiding  in  their  breast ; 
Flew  and  flitted  here  and  there, 

Caring  not   for   rest." 

Every  twig  has  plenty 

More  leaves   packed  away, 
Wrapped  up  snug  in  cozy 

Blankets  till  the  day 

When  warm  Spring  comes  stealing 

Back.     Then  Maple  wands 
Hang  their   leafy  banners 

Out  again  in   bands. 

Not  as  zve  the  maple 

Leaves,  of  course,  but  they 
Have  not  long  to  tarry ; 

Very  brief  their  day. 

None  the  less  they're  leaves,  too, 

And  full  glad  we'll  be 
When    we    see   them    fluttering 

Once  more  on  the  tree. 

Eempy  Dubb. 


The  annual  Mid-winter  Reunion  proved  to 
be  the  usual  happy  "Home-coming"  that  many 
look  forward  to  and  anticipate  each  year.  It 
was  held  Monday,  February  twentieth.  We  do 
not  forget  that  it  is  due  to  the  courtesy  of  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Winslow  that  we  have  the  privilege, 
not  enjoyed  by  the  other  clubs  of  the  country, 
of  coming  back  to  the  school  home  and  as 
their  guests  having  one  of  Lasell's  delicious 
dinners  in  the  familiar  dining-room. 

A  goodly  number  were  present  and  after  the 
reception  in  the  parlors  they  gathered  about 
the  daintily  laid  tables  for  the  luncheon.  The 
beautiful  flowers,  the  souvenirs  (candy  nose- 
gays and  wonderful  men  of  raisin  arms  and 
marshmallow  heads,  the  artistic  product  of  the 
work  of  the  committee)  and  the  abundant  good 
cheer  all  added  to  spirit  of  the  occasion. 

Maude  Simes  Harding,  '06,  president  of  the 
Lasell  Alumnae  Association  presided  gra- 
ciously as  is  her  wont.  She  spoke  enthusiasti- 
cally of  the  coming  days  and  the  encouraging 
outlook  of  today.  Dr.  Winslow  cordially 
greeted  the  guests  and  explained  in  further 
detail  the  new  government  of  the  school  under 
a  trusteeship,  and  the  growing  success  of  the 
bond  sale. 

Evelyn  Schmidt,  '14,  by  request,  spoke 
briefly  of  her  work  in  the  state  on  Dental 
Hygiene,  Mrs.  Winslow  brought  the  greetings 
from  the  Lasell  Club  of  New  York.  Ada 
Langley  Briggs  paid  her  tribute  to  Dr.  Rolfe 
and  read  from  his  edition  a  selection  from  the 
Merchant  of  Venice,  also  one  from  Louise 
Imogen  Guiney.  A  letter  from  Dr.  Bragdon 
was  read  by  the  president  and  one  from  Prof. 
Hills  by  Miss  Potter.  The  latter  read  also  in 
closing  the  program  tbe  poem  by  Martha 
Haskell  Clark,  '05  published  in  the  January 
Leaves. 

The  committee  for  the  day  to  whom  much 
credit  is  due  were :  Chairman,  Evelyn  Schmidt, 
'14;  Doris  Rogers  Grover,  '20  and  Lela  Good- 
all,  '08. 
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Those  present  were : 

Maude  Simes  Harding  '06,  Isabelle  Adams 
Baker  '19,  Dorothy  Ely  '21,  Marion  Tirrell, 
Doris  Rogers  Grover  '20,  Margaret  Perley, 
Doris  Brown  '21,  Dorothy  Raymond,  Anita 
Hotchkiss  '18,  Elsie  Flight  '18,  Barbara  Mc- 
Lellan  '18,  Edna  Thurston  Follett,  Ruth  Bur- 
nap  Dresser  '17,  Gladys  R.  Rankin  '20,  Mari- 
etta Rose  Green  '86,  Martha  Ransom,  Helen 
Jacobs,  Mildred  Marshall  Hayden,  Doris  Mor- 
gan Wiley,  Harriett  G.  Scott  '94,  Elizabeth 
Peirce  Bittenbender,  Ida  Beane  Rice  '15, 
Mabel  Straker  Kimball  '16,  Mary  F.  Wal- 
worth, Alice  T.  Potter,  Kate  Pennell  Hull  '96, 
Nellie  Briggs  Chandler,  Josephine  Chandler 
Pierce  '96,  Lillie  Fuller  Merriam  '85,  Charlotte 
P.  Ryder  '13,  Mildred  Goodall  Campbell  TO, 
Nellie  Packard  Draper  '84,  Mildred  Freeman, 
Katherine  Forgie  '20,  Mary  Packard  Cass  '89, 
Lillian  M.  Packard  '83,  Josephine  Woodward 
Rand  TO,  Evelyn  C.  Schmidt  '14,  Ann  Van 
Ness  Merriam,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow,  Mr. 
Towne,  Miss  Potter,  Miss  Witherbee,  Miss 
Woodward,  Miss  Wright,  Mrs.  McDonald, 
Miss  Arey,  Miss  Crockett,  Miss  Nichols,  Mrs. 
Furlong,  Mrs.  Cardwell,  Miss  Romkey,  Miss 
Austin,  Mile.  LeRoyer,  Mile.  Meier,  Mrs. 
Hooker,  Miss  Martha  Hoitt,  Miss  Shapleigh, 
Miss  Strang,  Miss  True,  Senora  Orozco,  Miss 
Ells,  Miss  Eichhorn,  Miss  Bunting. 

At  the  close  of  the  meeting  this  telegram 
was  sent  to  Dr.  Bragdon  "Loving  greetings  to 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Bragdon  from  their  'old'  girls. 
We  are  trying  to  follow  your  directions  'to 
behave  ourselves'  and  are  doing  the  best  we 
can  with  you  on  the  other  side  of  the  conti- 
nent." This  was  Dr.  Bragdon's  reply 
"Dear  Maude  Simes  Harding: 

"That  is  the  best  telegram  I  ever  received. 
The  assurance  that  you  rascals  tried  to  be- 
have 'as  well  as  possible'  shows  a  growth  in 
grace  that  is  very  gratifying  and  encouraging 
to  your  old  Principal !  I  thank  you  for  giving 
me  this  statement  to  live  on  for  the  year  to 
come.  For  that  my  'girls'  are  trying  is  my 
chief  comfort.  I  have  just  come  from  a  call 
on  Lill   Tukey  Byram  '95  of   Evanston,  Illi- 


nois, and  I  tell  you  it  did  my  heart  good  to  see 
how  fine  a  woman  a  good  (to  start  with) 
Lasell  girl  can  become.  She  is  wife  of  the 
President  of  the  Chicago,  Milwaukee  &  St. 
Paul  R.  R.,  comes  in  a  private  car  and  all  that, 
but  she  isn't  spoiled  a  bit — as  sweet  and  hum- 
ble, as  if  she  was  just  an  ordinary  man's  help- 
mate. And  there  are  hundreds  of  them.  You 
arc  one,  I  know,  from  what  I  knew  of  you  as 
a  pupil.  God  bless  every  one  of  the  dear  girls 
who  are  in  their  turn  and  conditions  helping 
this  needy  old  world  to  be  better !  I  wish  you 
could  come  out  here  to  see  us  and  this  sunny 
Southern  California.  We  would  make  you  so 
very  welcome !  Thank  you  again !  Cordially, 
C.  C.  Bragdon." 


PROF.  HILL'S  LETTER 
Members  of  the  Alumni  Association: 

Our  good  friend  the  Preceptress  has  writ- 
ten .  me  that  your  luncheon  is  to  be  held  on 
February  20th,  and  that  you  would  be  glad  to 
hear  where  I  am  and  what  I  am  doing  inas- 
much as  I  cannot  be  present  in  person  to  relate 
my    experiences. 

Starting  off  for  a  sabbatical  year  is  easier  to 
say  than  to  do.  And  even  when  off  for  the 
South  I  could  not  grasp  the  meaning  of  a 
year's  rest  and  recreation.  It  was  not  until  my 
automobile  was  well  on  the  way  to  New  York, 
gliding  along  through  the  mild  air  and  the 
falling  autumn  leaves,  that  I  experienced  the 
real  thrill  of  anticipation.  After  forty-seven 
continuous  years  of  service  at  Lasell,  it  was 
not  surprising",  perhaps,  that  the  significance 
of  the  change  should  have  dawned  on  me 
slowly.  However,  later  I  found  that  my  la- 
tent enthusiasm  quickly  responded  to  the  new 
sights  and  experiences  of  our  journey. 

En  route  we  made  a  digression  to  Atlantic 
City,  where  for  a  week  we  enjoyed  the  past- 
times  of  that  great  playground  with  its  won- 
derful hotels,  amusement  pavilions,  band  con- 
certs, board-walk,  and  rolling  chairs.  The  Oc- 
tober sunshine  and  ocean  breezes  added  to  the 
pleasure  of  our  sojourn.   Thence  we  proceeded 
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to  Philadelphia,  Wilmington,  Baltimore,  and 
Washington,  arriving  at  the  Capital  City  in 
time  to  see  the  decorations  prepared  to  wel- 
come our  foreign  guests  to  the  conference  on 
the  Limitation  of  Armaments  which  opened  on 
Armistice  Day,  November   11,   1921. 

During  the  Fall  and  early  Winter  months 
pilgrimages  were  made  to  neighboring  historic 
places — over  roads  that  would  put  to  shame 
many  of  our  New  England  communities.  To 
Gettysburg,  where  the  great  battlefields  are 
studded  with  beautiful  monuments  and  memo- 
rials erected  by  the  several  states  to  the  heroes 
of  our  Civil  War  and  to  the  momentous  events 
that  culminated  in  the  surrender  of  General 
Lee  and  the  victory  of  the  Union  armies;  to 
Frederick,  the  home  of  Barbara  Fritchie, 
immortalized  in  the  poem  of  Whittier : 
"Bravest  of  all  in  Frederick  town, 
She  took  up  the  flag  the  men  hauled  down" ; 
to  Harpers  Ferry,  famed  for  John  Brown  and 
his  raiders;  to  Annapolis,  where  Uncle  Sam 
maintains  the  great  academy  dedicated  to  the 
education  of  our  boys  for  service  in  the  Navy. 

Many  other  places  of  interest  have  claimed 
our  attention,  but  most  noteworthy  of  all,  per- 
haps, is  Washington  itself,  where  the  great  in- 
cidents of  current  history  have  been  staged 
during  the  past  few  months  through  the  Arm- 
ament Conference. 

One  of  my  first  experiences  here  was  a  visit 
to  the  National  Capitol,  where  I  saw  our  Con- 
gress in  session — the  House  in  the  South  wing 
and  the  Senate  in  the  North  wing.  I  was 
amazed  at  the  confusion  and  turmoil  that  pre- 
vailed on  the  floors  of  each  House,  and  was 
reminded  of  the  story  of  the  little  boy  who 
was  scolded  by  his  father  for  being  always  at 
the  foot  of  his  class.  The  boy's  reply  was 
"Don't  worry,  father,  they  teach  the  same 
things  at  both  ends,"  and  so  it  is  in  both 
Houses  of  Congress.  Both  bodies  act  very 
largely  through  Committees  and  the  appear- 
ance of  confusion  is  a  part  of  the  daily  routine. 
It  is  only  upon  very  important  occasions,  such 
as  an  address  by  the  President  in  person,  that 
the  Members  of  the  Houses  of  Congress  are 


to  be  found  seated  in  their  places  in  orderly 
fashion. 

I  will  not  attempt  to  describe  the  Armament 
Conference,  nor  the  Arch  of  Jewels,  which 
greeted  the  delegates  from  foreign  shores  near 
the  entrance  to  Continental  Hall,  where  the 
main  sessions  were  held.  The  City  was  a-flut- 
ter with  flying  flags  of  many  nations,  whose 
representatives  were  present  in  the  interesting- 
costumes  of  their  native  countries.  It  was  a 
piece  of  great  good  fortune  to  be  in  Washing- 
ton during  this  memorable  period. 

One  of  the  results  of  our  sojourn  in  Wash- 
ington has  been  my  increasing  interest  in  na- 
tional and  international  politics  and  policies. 
The  atmosphere  here  has  been  charged  with 
momentous  things.  The  newspapers  each  day 
have  recounted  the  actions  of  Congress,  the 
achievements  of  the  Armament  Conference 
and  their  meaning,  the  conditions  of  foreign 
countries,  and  the  problems  of  our  home  gov- 
ernment. As  never  before,  I  have  found  pleas- 
ure in  following  the  incidents  of  modern  Eng- 
lish History  in  India  and  Egypt,  the  epochal 
events  in  Ireland,  the  conference  at  Cannes, 
the  proposed  conference  at  Genoa,  German 
reparation  difficulties,  the  Russian  Soviet's 
recognition  of  modified  capitalism,  and  only 
the  other  day  I  found  myself  addressing  a  let- 
ter to  the  Chairman  of  the  Senate  Finance 
Committee,  protesting '  against  the  method  of 
taxing  the  Country  to  raise  the  Soldiers'  bonus. 

While  I  have  enjoyed  the  stimulation  of 
these  outside  interests,  I  have  not  neglected  the 
enjoyment  of  good  music.  The  Boston  Sym- 
phony Orchestra  as  well  as  the  New  York 
and  Philadelphia  Symphony  Orchestras  have 
given  concerts,  all  of  which  I  have  attended. 
At  this  moment  I  am  looking  forward  to  hear- 
ing the  Flonzaley  string  quartette,  whose  con- 
certs are  scheduled  for  the  near  future.  It 
has  been  my  good  fortune  to  meet  Mrs.  H.  H. 
Votaw,  President  Harding's  sister,  and  to  play 
for  her.  One  of  these  days  I  may  play  myself 
into  the  White  House,  and  meet  "Uncle  War- 
ren," as  President  Harding  is  called  by  many 
of  his  associates  on  Capitol  Hill. 
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The  climate  of  Washington  is  much  less  se- 
vere than  that  of  Boston,  and  up  to  the  last  of 
January,  the  winter  was  ideal.  Then  came  30 
inches  of  snow,  breaking  all  records  of  the 
Weather  Bureau.  A  new  meaning  was  given  to 
the  words  "Going  south  for  the  winter."  We 
had  more  winter  during  the  last  three  days  of 
January  than  I  have  seen  during  any  six  days 
in  New  England  in  all  of  my  experience.  Street 
cars  stopped  running,  automobiles  were  stalled, 
and  the  population  of  the  city  walked  in  the 
streets  for  several  days.  This  was  due,  in 
part,  to  the  fact  that  there  is  no  law  here  re- 
quiring property  owners  to  shovel  off  their 
sidewalks,  but  since  the  storm,  a  bill  has  been 
offered  in  Congress  aiming  to  remedy  this  de- 
fect in  local  regulations. 

Through  all  the  experiences  I  have  had,  and 
all  the  new  interests  created  by  my  new  envi- 
ronment, I  have  not  forgotten  Lasell  and  the 
good  friends  whose  association  I  have  valued 
for  so  many  years.  To  Lasell  I  have  pledged 
my  loyalty  through  a  subscription  to  the  bonds 
that  Dr.  Winslow  is  offering.  I  hope  that  you 
will  all  join  in  this  movement  for  the  benefit 
of  the  institution  to  which  we  owe  so  much. 
To  my  many  friends  and  associates,  I  send 
my  most  cordial  and  heartfelt  greetings,  with 
the  hope  that  their  lives  may  be  so  ordered  that 
their  full  measure  of  health  and  happiness,  in 
one  way  or  another,  may  come. 

Fraternally  yours, 

Joseph  A.  Hills. 
Washington,  D.C.,  February  15,  1922. 


MRS.  WINSLOWS  CHAPEL  TALK 

Again  at  our  urgent  request  Mrs.  Winslow 
has  granted  us  the  privilege  of  sharing 
her  chapel  talk  with  the  old  girls.  Since  hear- 
ing this  inspiring  message  many  of  us  have 
been  with  renewed  purpose  saying  "I  Want 
Some  Stars  for  Mine." 
I  WANT  SOME  STARS  FOR  MINE 
One  summer  evening  a  few  years  ago  I  had 
the  pleasure  of  being  out  after  dark  with  a 
little  girl  who  had  never  before  been  out  un- 
der the  great  dome  of  the  starry  sky.    It  was 


one  of  those  nights  when  the  heavens  are  all 
aglow  with  gleaming  brilliant  stars.  The  little 
girl  gazed  in  wonder,  and  finally  she  said,  "I 
want  some  stars  for  mine." 

This  remark  has  lingered  in  my  memory  ever 
since,  and  along  with  it  the  thought,  "Why  do 
we  not  look  oftener  toward  the  stars  with 
the  longing  to  make  them  ours  ?" 

The  "stars"  are  symbols  of  the  wonderful 
and  inspiring  things  just  a  little  beyond  our 
easy  reach,  possibly  some  things  which  we 
never  shall  reach  in  this  world,  but  which  we 
can  look  towards  and  admire,  and  as  far  as 
possible  make  ours. 

Of  course  it  is  true  that  before  we  gaze  at 
the  stars  we  must  be  sure  that  we  are  standing 
on  the  solid  foundation  of  Mother  Earth,  on 
strength  of  character  and  on  reliability  in  each 
day's  work.  Star-gazing  is  worse  than  useless 
for  one  too  weak  to  stand  alone  or  for  one  fly- 
ing aimlessly  about  in  space. 

But  in  this  busy  world,  where  duties  fill  our 
days  so  full,  let  us  not  leave  out  of  our  lives 
a  longing  and  striving  for  the  stars.  There  are 
so  many,  many  shining  stars,  but  unless  we 
look  toward  them  the  heavens  might  as  well 
be  dark  and  clouded. 

"Sweet  child,  hold  up  the  hollow  of  your 
hand, 

And  catch  the  sparks  that  flutter  from  the 
stars." 

This  appreciation  of  the  high  and  beautiful 
and  noble,  symbolized  by  the  stars  is  an  in- 
born gift  to  a  few  fortunate  ones  while  others 
attain  it  only  by  real  effort.  For  some  the  in- 
spiration from  the  noble  thoughts  in  literature 
will  shine  the  brightest,  while  others  will  "fol- 
low the  gleam"  of  nature,  of  art,  of  music,  and 
many  will  above  all  else  be  glorified  by  the 
illumination  of  the  spirit  of  unselfish  love. 

We  need  not  try  to  define  or  point  out  our 
own  star,  but  let  us  be  sure  that  we  possess  one 
or  more. 

"All  that  I  know 
Of  a  certain  star 
Is,  it  can  throw 
(Like  the  angled  spar) 
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Now  a  dart  of  red, 

Now  a  dart  of  blue; 

Till  my  friends  have  said 

They  would  fain  see,  too, 

My  star  that  dartles  the  red  and  the  blue ! 

Then  it  stops  like  a  bird ;  like  a  flower,  hangs 

furled : 
They  must  solace  themselves  with  the  Saturn 

above  it. 
AVhat  matters  to  me  if  their  star  is  a  world? 
Mine  has  opened  its  soul  to  me ;  therefore  I 

love  it." 

As  an  instance  of  the  inner  fire  enkindled  in 
some  souls  by  a  passion  for  nature,  take  these 
lines  from  "Pippa  Passes." 
"God   must   be  glad  one   loves   his   world   so 

much. 
I  can  give  news  of  earth  to  all  the  dead 
Who  ask  me ; — last  year's  sunsets,  and  great 

stars 
Which  had  a  right  to  come  first  and  see  ebb 
The  crimson  wave  that  drifts  the  sun  away — ■ 
Those  crescent  moons  with  notched  and  burn- 
ing rims 
That  strengthened  into  sharp  fire,  and  there 

stood, 
Impatient  of  the  azure — and  that  day 
In    March,    a    double    rainbow    stopped    the 

storm — 
May's  warm,  slow,  yellow,  moon-lit  summer 

nights — 
Gone  are  they,  but  I  have  them  in  my  soul!" 

And  again  in  the  same  strain, — 
"I  thank  Thee  that  the  sight  of  sunlit  lands 
And    dipping    hills,    the    breath    of    evening 

grass, — 
That  wet,  dark  rocks,  and  flowers  in  my  hands 
Can  give  me  daily  gladness  as  I  pass. 
I  thank  Thee  that  I  love  the  things  of  earth : 
Ripe  fruits  and  laughter,  lying  down  to  sleep, 
The  shine  of  lighted  town,  the  graver  worth 
Of  beating  human  hearts  that  laugh  and  weep. 
I  thank  Thee  that  as  yet  I  need  not  know, 
Yet,  need  not  fear  the  mystery  of  the  end: 
But  more  than  all,  and  though  all  these  should 

c^o — 

to" 

Dear  Lord,  this  on  my  knees ! — I  thank  Thee 
for  my  friend." 


And  artists  have  taken  up  the  refrain  of 
adoration  for  nature  and  of  love  for  God  and 
man,  and  have  created  masterpieces  in  pic- 
tures, in  statues  and  in  music — "stars,"  which 
we  may  see  if  we  will  only  look  up. 

Perhaps  the  star  most  beloved  by  all  of  us 
and  the  one  most  illuminating  to  our  pathway 
is  the  star  of  love.  If  it  is  a  love  that  seeks 
its  own,  that  gives  only  for  what  it  gets  in  re- 
turn, it  is  not  a  "star"  but  only  a  piece  of 
tinsel  soon  tarnished  and  worthless.  The  star 
of  love  shines  constantly  and  brightly  and 
gloriously  for  the  transfiguration  of  others. 

As  a  very  humble  illustration  of  how  an  un- 
selfish radiant  love  can  illumine  the  life  of  a 
poor  woman,  who  otherwise  might  have  been 
a  sad,  discontented  and  tragic  failure,  listen  to 
these  lines,  quaint  and  old-fashioned,  but  full 
of  that  divine  content  which  comes  from  the 
choice  of  the  worthwhile,  enduring  things  of 
life,  from  following  the  guiding  star  of  love. 

Mrs.  Lofty  and  I 

"Mrs.  Lofty  keeps  a  carriage — 

So  do  I : 
She  has  dapple  grays  to  draw  it 

None  have  I ; 
With  my  blue-eyed,  laughing  baby 

Trundling  by, 
I  hide  his  face,  lest  she  should  see 
The  cherub  boy,  and  envy  me. 

Her  fine  husband  has  white  fingers 

Mine  has  not ; 
He -could  give  his  bride  a  palace 

Mine,  a  cot; 
Hers  comes  homes  beneath  the  starlight 

Ne'er  cares  she ; 
Mine  comes  in  the  purple  twilight, 

Kisses  me ; 
And  prays  that  He  who  turns  life's  sands 
Will  hold  his  loved  ones  in  His  hands. 

Mrs.  Lofty  has  her  jewels — 

So  have  I ; 
She  wears  hers  upon  her  bosom, 

Inside  I ; 
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She  will  leave  hers  at  death's  portal 

By  and  by; 
I  shall  bear  my  treasure  with  me 

When  I  die; 
For  I  have  love  and  she  has  gold 
She  counts  her  wealth — mine  can't  be  told. 

She  has  those  who  love  her  station — 

None  have  I ; 
But  I  have  true  hearts  beside  me 

Glad  am  I ; 
I'd  not  change  them  for  a  kingdom, 

No,  not  I ; 
God  will  weigh  it  in  his  balance 

By  and  by 
And  the  difference  define 
Twixt  Mrs.  Lofty's  wealth  and  mine." 

Remember  that  the  stars  are  not  visible 
every  night.  Sometimes  there  seems  to  be 
neither  time  nor  opportunity  for  anything  but 
the  commonplace.  But  the  stars  are  always  in 
the  heavens,  and  when  they  are  hidden  by 
clouds,  we  can  carry  them  in  our  memory,  and 
still  look  upward, — heads  up,  minds  up,  ready 
to  behold  them  again  the  first  clear  night,  and 
with  renewed  purpose  to  say,  "I  want  some 
stars  for  mine." 


MME.   BOUGUEREAU,   PATHFINDER 


Among  the  many  tributes  paid  to  the  late 
Elizabeth  Gardner  Bouguereau,  our  most  dis- 
tinguished graduate,  none  have  touched  us 
more  than  this  sympathetic  tribute  by  Lida 
Rose  McCabe,  a  close  friend  of  the  artist. 

Mme.  Bouguereau  is  dead !  On  the  cerebel- 
lum of  cubist,  vortex,  contourist  or  acrobatic 
painters  ;  on  Greenwich  Village  bobbed-haired, 
knickerbockered,  or  short-skirted  flapper  art 
aspirants,  the  Paris  cable  announcement  of  the 
passing  at  St.  Cloud  last  Tuesday  of  the  widow 
of  France's  notable  painter,  Adolphe  William 
Bouguereau,  made  no  dent.  To  future  his- 
torians of  art,  however,  it  marks  a  milestone. 
For    Elizabeth    Gardner   Bouguereau    literally 


opened  Paris  ateliers  to  the  women  of  the 
world ;  indirectly,  she  created  the  first  woman 
art  school  in  the  word's  art  centre. 

Not  as  a  painter  but  as  a  pathfinder  is  her 
place  assured  in  the  history  of  the  fine  arts. 

Rare  the  life  richer  in  years,  romance  and 
achievements  than  was  that  of  this  erstwhile 
Exeter,  N.  H.,  girl,  who  at  the  close  of  our 
Civil  War  shipped  from  Boston  to  conquer 
Paris  with  her  talent.  Rich  in  youth,  poor  in 
purse,  ignorant  of  the  French  language  and 
customs,  she  fared  forth.  Some  venture  for 
the  '60s ! 

Incomprehensible  to  our  emancipated,  war- 
clarified,  if  not  war  rehabilitated,  generation 
were  the  obstacles  and  prejudices  Elizabeth 
Gardner  encountered.  How  she  overcame 
them  and  remained  to  the  end  of  her  eighty- 
five  fruitful  years  acclaimed  by  Paris  "the 
highest  type  of  American  womanhood,"  is  a 
story  of  surpassing  interest.  It  is  a  story  in- 
separable from  her  paintings  familiar  to  Amer- 
ica through  large  possession  of  the  originals 
and  from  reproductions  in  popular  publica- 
tions bringing  them  into  the  humblest  homes. 

The  writer  first  met  Elizabeth  Gardner 
when  she  was  at  the  height  of  her  vogue.  Her 
studio  in  Rue  Notre  Dame  des  Champs  was 
the  Mecca  of  American  travelers  and  art  as- 
pirants attracted  by  the  renown  of  her  Salon 
achievements  and  pride  in  the  uniqueness  of 
her  position  in  the  French  capital.  The  friend- 
ship then  sown  ripened  with  the  years  to  end 
last  Tuesday  with  her  death  at  St.  Cloud.  It 
was  there  she  was  wont  in  late  years  to  pass 
the  Summer  in  a  modest  villa  situated  on  an 
airy  eminence,  surrounded  by  a  little  garden. 
It  was  close  enough  to  Paris  to  keep  her  in 
touch,  to  quote  from  one  of  her  war  letters, 
"with  the  martyr  soldiers  that  depend  on  me 
for  aid,  moral  and  financial.  That  is  all  life 
seems  worth  living  for  now." 

On  the  death  of  Bouguereau.  whom  she 
married  in  1896,  she  inherited  his  studio  home 
— one  of  the  finest  of  Paris — across  the  court 
from  where  she  had  painted  for  more  than 
thirty     vears.        This     inherited     studio     she 
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occupied  in  the  Winter,  passing  the  Summer 
in  Auvergne,  and  latterly  at  St.  Cloud. 

Mme.  Bouguereau,  while  at  work  on  her 
1910  Salon  picture,  recounted  to  me  at  Villa 
Cambise,  her  Auvergne  home,  her  pioneer  ven- 
ture in  Paris.  "It  was  the  audacity  and  igno- 
rance of  youth,"  she  said.  "I  never  dreamed, 
on  quitting  America,  that  all  Paris  had  not  a 
studio  nor  a  master  who  would  receive  me. 
Unknown  to  its  art  life  was  the  woman  art 
student  of  today.  I  had  forgotten,  if  I  ever 
knew,  that  the  few  French  or  foreign  women 
then  familiar  to  the  Salon  or  the  Latin  Quar- 
ter, like  the  women  painters  who  had  preceded 
them  were  the  wives,  sister  or  daughters  of 
painters,  and  it  was  in  the  ateliers  of  their 
kinfolk  they  lived  and  worked."  Balked  at 
every  turn  was  the  New  England  girl,  this 
1856  graduate  of  Lasell  Seminary,  Auburn- 
dale,  Mass.  She  persisted  in  her  quest.  The 
French,  in  consequence,  sat  up  and  took  notice. 

Of  herself  she  writes :  "When  I  found  every 
Paris  atelier  door  closed  to  me,  I  resolved  to 
follow  Rosa  Bonheur's  example  in  a  similar 
emergency.  My  hair  was  short.  A  fever 
had  clipped  it  close  before  I  quit  America.  I 
applied  to  the  Paris  Police  Department  for 
permission  to  wear  boy's  clothes.  It  was 
readily  granted.  The  great  drawing  school  of 
Paris  in  the  sixties  and  for  long  after  was  the 
Government  Gobelin  Tapestry  Factory.  No 
woman  had  ever  crossed  its  threshold  as  a 
student  nor  had  one  ever  applied  for  admis- 
sion to  its  classes.  Undaunted,  I  knocked  at 
the  door  and  was  admitted  to  the  Gobelin 
School.     Not  a  professor  objected." 

"Au  contraire,"  laughed  Mme.  Bouguereau, 
relieving  the  lark.  "They  were  immensely  in- 
terested. I  never  suffered  the  slightest  annoy- 
ance. The  students  were  most  courteous.  My 
costume  was  never  remarked  in  the  streets  of 
Paris.  When  I  reached  my  pension  I  always 
changed  it.  This  subterfuge  enabled  me  to 
study  from  life  in  the  company  of  strong 
draftsmen.  I  am  indebted  to  it  for  whatever 
virility  my  drawing  may  have." 

Inspired   by   the   pluck   and   talent   of   this 


"droll  Americaine,"  as  she  was  dubbed,  M. 
Julien  subsequently  opened  to  women  students 
his  famous  studio  in  the  Passage  des  Pano- 
rames,  so  well  known  to  this  later  generation 
of  American  painters.  "Then  I  discarded  my 
boy  costume  and  left  the  Gobelin  School  to 
enroll  at  Julien's.  Where  at  the  Gobelin  I 
was  the  only  woman,  I  now  had  at  Julien's 
three  fellow-students.  This  number  soon  in- 
creased, for,  the  precedent  established,  women 
not  only  flocked  thither  from  all  parts  of  the 
world,  but  they  divided  honors  with  the  men, 
art — French  art — recognizing  no  sex  in  its 
awards." 

Elizabeth  Gardner  was  not  only  the  first 
American  woman  painter  to  exhibit  in  the 
Paris  Salon  (1866),  but  the  first  to  be 
awarded  a  Salon  Medal — a  distinction  long 
unshared  by  a  woman  compatriot. 

For  three  decades  Mme.  Bouguereau  pro- 
duced four  paintings  a  year.  She  was  pre- 
eminently the  painter  of  youth.  Old  age  never 
tempted  her  brush. 

"It  isn't  pleasant  to  grow  old.  No,  it  isn't 
pleasant  I"  often  came  from  her  with  the  set- 
ting sun. 

Her  subjects  were  the  simple,  homely  com- 
monplace. "The  Judgment  of  Paris,"  in  the 
art  gallery  of  Lasell  Seminary,  is  one  of  her 
happiest  canvases. 

Nowhere  in  modern  art,  perhaps,  are  the 
temperament,  the  color,  the  brushwork,  if  not 
the  draftsmanship  of  master  and  pupil  so 
readily  confounded  as  in  the  pictures  of  Wil- 
liam Bouguereau  and  Elizabeth  Gardner. 

Commenting  on  this  similarity,  Mme.  Bou- 
guereau repeated  to  me  at  Villa  Cambise  what 
she  had  voiced  when  at  her  zenith:  "I  know 
I  am  censured  for  not  more  boldly  asserting 
my  individuality,"  she  said,  "but  I  would 
rather  be  known  as  the  best  imitator  of  Bou- 
guereau than  be  nobody !" 

Some  one  has  said  that  without  courage 
there  can  be  no  art.  For  more  than  thirty 
years  the  studio  of  master  and  pupil  con- 
fronted across  the  same  court.     Bouguereau 
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was  the  professor  that  had  welcomed  her  at 
the  Gobelin   School. 

At  the  time  of  their  marriage  the  bride- 
groom was  71,  the  bride  55. 

To  Rome  the  old  lovers  went  on  a  belated 
wedding  journey.  It  was  half  a  century  since 
Bouguereau  had  been  to  the  Eternal  City,  hav- 
ing refused  to  return,  fearful  of  finding 
changes  since  his  Villa  de  Medicis  days,  and 
being  robbed  of  the  exquisite  joy  that  filled  his 
youthful  imagination  with  poetic  visions.  It 
was  Elizabeth  Gardner's  first  visit.  The  keys 
of  the  city  were  theirs.  On  every  side  they 
were  feted,  the  erstwhile  New  England  girl 
being  seated  at  the  right  of  the  French  Am- 
bassador at  the  State  dinner  given  in  Bou- 
guereau's  honor. 

For  ten  years  theirs  was  an  ideal  life  in  the 
master's  beautiful  Paris  studio  home.  With  his 
death  in  1906,  Mme.  Bouguereau  resumed  the 
brush  and  returned  to  the  salon  as  an  exhibi- 
tor. 

Flattering  orders  poured  in,  keeping  her 
busy  at  the  easel  until  shortly  before  war,  when 
rheumatism  got  in  its  devastation,  and  the 
brush  was  laid  down  to  devote  her  remaining 
strength  to  war  work. 


THE  SKIRTS  ARE  GROWING  LONG  AGAIN 

(Continued  from  page  12) 

The  latest  Fashion  numbers  show 
The  skirts  quite  near  the  floor ; 

But  nearly  every  skirt  zve  sec, 
Is  only  one  inch  lower ! 

"The  skirts  are  growing  long  again !" 

Dame  Fashion  still  does  cry. 
And  after  pondering  it  a  while, 

I've  found  the  reason  why. 

Short  skirts  were  made  for  Youth  alone ; 

Not  those  who've  passed  it  by ; 
Yet  many  a  girl  of  forty-two 

To  bring  back  Youth  does  try ! 

But  even  though  her  skirts  be  short 
Older  she  looks,  not  younger. 

"For  such  as  these,"  Dame  Fashion  cries, 
"Let  now  the  skirts  be  longer !" 

F.  Angel. 


THE  ICE  STORM 

(Continued  from  page  7) 

Ruin  and  wreckage  lie  around  us  there. 
The  terrifying  wind  with  mournful  moan 
Sweeps  down  her  toll  of  all  that's  in  the  air. 
Another  night  has  passed.     The  sun  appears 
To  light  the  wonderland  of  this  strange  scene. 
The  ice-clad  branches  glitter  diamond-bright 
And  glorious !    But  it  can  only  mean 
Spring's  beauty  lost,  and  summer's  sweet  de- 
light. 

L.  Stevens,  '22. 

A  Big  City  Store  in  the  Suburbs 


Three  floors — nearly  half 
an  acre  of  selling  space 


Clifford  S.  Cobb  Company 

1  07  to  115  Moody  Street,  Waltham 


BAKER'S 

Sweet  Chocolate 


mthte&simmmBm 


Delicious 


-■'--1-- 


Sweet  Chocolate  is  very  sustaining, 
as  it  contains  more  nourishment 
than    the    same    amount    of    beef. 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO.  LTD. 

Established  1780  DORCHESTER,  MASS. 
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The  result  of  38  years'  constant  effort, 
all  under  the  same  name  and  manage- 
ment, constantly  striving  to  make  it  all 
that  the  name  implies:    "Better  Butter" 


The  Fairmont  Creamery  Company 
37  Commercial  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


Tel.  Richmond  1463 


Osmon  C.  Bailey,  Pres. 


Lowell  Bros.  &  Bailey  Co. 

Jfruit  anil  Prnnurr 

69,  71  and  73  Clinton  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


C.  R.  Corwin  Company 

DEALERS  IN 

BUTTER,  EGGS 
and   POULTRY 

Basement,  2  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

SOUTH  SIDE 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


A  FRIEND 


New  York 
394  Fifth  Ave. 


Boston 

1 6 1  Tremont  St. 
164  Tremont  St. 


YOUR  portrait  by  recognized  artists  —  your 
simple  message  of  friendship — your  gift  alone, 
unfading  and  priceless — your  consummate  ex- 
pression of  regard — the  reproduction  of  yourself. 

What  could  be  nicer  or  more  appreciated  by 
your  family  and  friends  than  a  good  photo- 
graph ? 


Philadelphia 
1311  Walnut  St. 


SPECIAL  RATES  EXTENDED  TO  LASELL  STUDENTS 
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O.  S.  REED 
3feroph?r 

453  LEXINGTON  ST.,  AUBURNDALE 
Agent  for  IValtham  Watches 


C.  W.  THOMPSON  &  CO. 

2B  Park  St.,  Boston  Tel.  Hay  market  1150 

Send   for   our   recent   Catalogues.     Mail 

orders  filled  the  same  day  as  received. 

Music  sent  on  selection  if  desired. 


eres  nothing  staid   or 
set'  about-  this  fine 
Tan  Grain  Russia 
Calf  Oxford  with 
its  attractive 
Brogue  effect, 
U/elt  sole  and 
Military  Heel 


Cor recT  Footwear 
for  tne  ^foung 
Girl  active  in 
Social  arid 
AthleticAffairs 


THAYER    MCNEIL 
COM  PAN  Y 

B  O  STON 


47  TEMPLE    PLACE 


The  Elite 

Lamp  Shade  Shop 

May  we  not  help  to  "Shade  Your  Lamp?" 

A  full  line  of 

Silks,  Trimmings  and  Frames  at  Lowest  Prices 

Special  Orders  for  Lamp  Shades,  Boudoir  Lamps 
and  Telephone  Dolls 

Free  Instruction 
Room  1007  Blake  Bldg. 

59  Temple  Place,  Boston,  Mass. 
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PARIS 


BROOKLYN 


Lamson  &  Hubbard  Co. 

Cor.  Boylston  and  Arlington  Sts. 
BOSTON 


GREATEST    AMERICAN 

FURRIERS 


BALCH  PRICE  CO. 

Smith  and  Fulton  Streets 
BROOKLYN,  N.Y. 


BOSTON 


MAGNOLIA 


BATCHELDER 
&  SNYDER  CO. 

Packers  and  Poultry  Dressers 
Wholesale  Only 

Beef,  Mutton,  Lamb,  Veal, 
Pork,  Hams,  Bacon,  Sau- 
sages, Poultry,  Game,  But- 
ter, Cheese.  Eggs,  Olives, 
Oils,  Freeh,  Salt  and 
Smoked  Fish 

BLACKSTONE.  NORTH, 
NORTH  CENTRE  STS. 

BOSTON 

Offices  and  Stores 
Telephone  Richmond  3000 


There's  Joy  and  Economy  in  having  the  latest  styles  when  you  use 

FABRIC  DYES 

One  dye  for  all  fabrics.     They  give  equally  perfect  results  when 
dyeing  Cotton,  Wool,  Silk  or  Mixed  Goods 

Simple    to    Use  —  Wonderful    in    Results 

Put  up  in  Tablets,  8  of  one  color  in  each  package 
18  Fashionable  Colors 

Manufactured  by 

CARPENTER-MORTON   COMPANY 
BOSTON,  MASS. 

Who  also  make  Colorite  for  Straw  Hats-Sold  at  Drug  and  Dept.  stores 


M.  F.  FOLEY  CO. 

Bostons  Real  Fish  House 

3-5-7-9  Friend  Street 

12-14-16-18  Union  Street 

BOSTON 

Phone  Richmond  281 1 


Spring  and  Summer 
Millinery 


Bryant  &  Ordway  Co. 

WHOLESALERS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Butter,  Eggs,  Cheese, 
Poultry  and  General  Produce 

FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET 
BASEMENT  No.  1 

Boston,  Mass. 

Telephone  Richmond   1 729 


Tailored  Hats 
Dress  Hats  and 
Sport  Hats 
Ribbons 
Smart  Shapes 
Trimmings  and 
Frames 


KORNFELD'S 

65-69   SUMMER  STREET 
53-55  TEMPLE  PLACE 
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For  Spring  Wear 


We  are  showing  a  wide  variety  of  Oxfords  for 
wear  with  Spats  or  Heavy  Hosiery 
1.75  to  $15.00 
Spats  in  all  the  wanted  shades 

$3.00  to  $6.00 

Silk  and  Wool  Mixture  Hosiery 

$2.25  to  $6.00 

T.  E.  MOSELEY  CO.  160  Tremont  St.,  Boston 


Tel.  Newton  West  965-J 


Next  to  Post  Office 


D.    WIGOD 
Ladies'    Tailoring 

Cleansing,  Pressing,  Repairing,  Specialty  of 
Fancy  Dresses 

303  AUBURN  ST.,  AUBURNDALE 


LARRY  ROSS 
Fine     Shoe     Repairing 

RUBBERS 

2088  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Auburndale 


Telephone   Richmond    1647,    1648 
ALBERT  P.  SMITH        GILBERT  O.  EATON.  Mgr. 

SMITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,    Cheese    and  Eggs 

2    and    4   Faneuil    Hall    Market 
Boston,    Mass. 

Sole     Receivers     of     Randolph     Turnbridge 
Creameries 


FURNITURE 

WHOLESALE 


PAGE  &  BAKER  CO. 
88-102  Fulton  St., 

Telephone  Rich.  820 


Boston 


PURE   PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Recipes 

Packed   in   Stone  Jars 

A.  T.   BRIDGES   CO.,  Inc. 

78  Portland   St.,   Boston 

Tel.    577    Haymarket 
Send  for   price  list   of  over  60   kinds 


LADIES'  AND  MEN'S  FURNISHINGS 
FANCY  GOODS  AND  NOTIONS 

C.  A.  DONOVAN 

DRY  GOODS 

345  Auburn  St.  Auburndale 


ELLIOT  W.  KEYES 
pjttrmariaf 

Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE,  MASS. 
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CAPITAL                                              SURPLUS 
$400,000                                                  $400,000 

Ntftufrm  ©ntat  (Eompatuj 

We    are   prepared   to  handle  and  cordially 
invite   the   banking    business    of    Aubumdale 
people.     Small  as  well  as  large  accounts  re- 
ceive our  careful  attention. 

Other  Offices:                     Aubumdale  Office 
Newton                                  393  Auburn  St. 
Newtonville                                 Hours,  8-2 
Newton  Centre                                 Sat.,  8-1 

School                             Note, Books 

c                                                Students'  Paper 
Stationery                      Fountain  Pens,  etc. 

Engraved  and  Printed 

Programs  —  Invitations  —  Dance  Orders 

^- — Sio?-^—- _       of  Boston  J 
s^ ^ --<? 

THE    BEACON   HILL   STATIONERS 

Pemberton  7  Square 

BOSTON     -      -     MASSACHUSETTS 
Telephone  686  Haymarket 

Telephone,  Richmond  73 1  -732 
C.  D.  BULLERWELL                   F.  M.  SCOBORIA 

C.  D.  BULLERWELL  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 

FRUIT  AND  PRODUCE 

7  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 
(NORTH  SIDE) 

BOSTON,  MASS. 

L  P.  Bollander  go. 

Established  1848 

Smart  Apparel 
for  Misses 

For  Every  Occasion 
at  Reasonable  Prices 

Childs,  Sleeper  &  Co. 

WHOLESALE  DEALERS  IN 

BEEF,  POULTRY,   MUTTON, 
LAMB  AND  VEAL 

HOTEL  SUPPLIES 
57  and  58  N.  Market  St.              Boston 

202-216  Boylston  Street 
Boston 

New  York                  Paris 
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With  a  Charm  All  Their  Own 


Printed  Linens  in  stripes,  checks,  and  Polka- 
dots  in  the  desired  colorings,  these  are  a  welcome 
innovation  to  our  sheer  linen  display. 

For  blouses,  dresses,  lingerie,  handkerchiefs, 
this  linen  is  a  welcome  change  from  the  solid 
colors  which  have  been  popular  for  so  -  «^ 
long.     Per  yard 1  •*/ O 

French  Blue,  Rose,  Apple  Green,  LaOender, 
Peach,  Gray  and  Tan  are  the  Colors 


T.  D.  Whitney  Company 


Everything  in  Linen 

37-39  TEMPLE  PLACE 
25-31  WEST  STREET 

BOSTON  10 


FLORISTS  FOR  LASELL  FOR  26  YEARS 


TTop/srs 


QHfflir?  5Rdb?b,  Huibta  a«»  CDrrhtiis 


Mail  and  Telephone  Orders  Promptly  Filled 


44  TEMPLE  PLACE 


BOSTON 


CHARGE  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 


Telephones  Beach  6431,  6432 
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Mandolins, 
Guitars,  Banjos 

And     Kindred     Instruments 

For  those  who  play  and  who  appreciate  refined 
tone  quality  and  scientific  adjustment. 

Banjos     -        -         $15.00  to     $65.00 
Guitars    -        -  10.00  to       75.00 

Mandolins       -  10.00  to       50.00 

Ditson  Empire  Mandolins 
Ditson  Empire  Guitars 
Ditson  Special  Cole  Banjos 

Martin   Guitars   and   Mandolins 
Tenor   Banjos,   Banjo-Mandolins 

Ukuleles      -        -        $5.00  to  $15.00 
Hawaiian  Steel  Guitars 

Repairing  a  Specialty 

OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

178-179  TREMONT  STREET 
BOSTON,    MASS. 


G.  P.  Ahner,  Pres.     L.  H.  Huot,  Treas.     E.  J.  Moneuse,  Chairman 


Telephone  Richmond  246  and  247 


Duparquet,   Huot  & 


M 


oneuse 


Co. 


Manufacturers  of 


Imperial  French  Ranges 
H'gh  Grade  Cooking  Apparatus 

Also  General  Kitchen  Outfitters 

90   North  Street,    Boston 

New  York  Chicago 


F.  Capodanno   &   Sons 
AUBURNDALE    FRUIT    MARKET 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

Fine  Assorted  Confectionery 
Cigars,  Tobacco 

325-327  Auburn  St.,  Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE 

Telephone,  Newton  West  1275 


Established  1  882  Incorporated  1 904 

GEORGE  P.  RAYMOND  CO. 

Costumers 

6  BOYLSTON  PLACE,        BOSTON,    MASS. 
College     Dramatic   Work   a   Specialty 

Telephone  Beach    1  45 


William    M.   Flanders   Co. 

Wholesale    Grocers 
Boston  and  Northampton 


\p    l!,,.,I,.1...drf„k   ■it) 
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KHOCOLi 


*«■    M.    FLANDERS- 
.     BOSTON    DISTRIBUTE 


Invalids 
and 

convales- 
cents 
thrive  on 
it 


The    most     delicate    and      delicious   flavored 
chocolate   to    be    found   anywhere 
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Charles  C.  Bragdon,  Pasadena,  Calif. 

Mrs.  Ruth  Talcott  Britton,  Hartford,  Conn. 

Thomas  Chalmers,  West  Newton. 

Mrs.    Annie    Crowe    Collum    '09,    Winnipeg, 

Manitoba. 
Mrs.  Fannie  Sykes  Davis,  '57,  Newton  Centre. 
Frank  P.  Fabens,  Salem. 
Edward  J.   Frost,  Auburndale. 
Joseph  B.  Jamieson,  Newton. 
Chester  M.  Jones,  M.D.,  Newton  Centre. 
Henry  F.  Keever,  M.D.,  Auburndale. 
Mrs.  James  R.  McDonald,  West  Medford. 
Mrs.  Josephine  Chandler  Pierce,  '96,  Maiden. 
J.  Porter  Russell,  Newton. 
Irene  Sauter  Sanford,  '06,  Westfield. 
Wickliffe  J.  Spaulding,  Auburndale. 
Susan  E.  Tiffany,  '15,  Springfield. 
Charles  F.  Towne,  Auburndale. 
Charles  E.  Valentine,  Auburndale. 
Josiah  P.  Wescott,  Jr.,  Newton  Centre. 
Guy  M.  Winslow,  Auburndale. 
Mrs.  Herbert  N.  Wright,  Worcester. 

OFFICERS : 

Guy  M.  Winslow,  President. 
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urer. 
J.  Porter  Russell,  Clerk. 
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The  above  three  and 
J.  B.  Jamieson. 
Mrs.  James  R.  McDonald. 
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J.  P.  Wescott,  Jr. 
Mrs.  Josephine  C.  Pierce. 
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THE  ISLAND  CAMP  FOR  GIRLS 

For  Booklet  address  Mrs.  Charles  F.  Towne 
Lasell  Seminary,  Auburndale  66,  Mass. 
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The  Choicest  Blooms 

of  all  seasonable  flowers  may  be  had 

at  our  Waltham  Flower  Shop 


Free  delivery  to  all  parts  of  Newton 
Charge  accounts  for  your  convenience 


Ruane,  Florist 

151  Moody  Street,  Waltham  Tel.  Waltham  1103 


WINSHIP,  BOIT  &  CO. 

Harvard  Knitting  Mills 
Wakefield,  Mass. 


"HARVARD    MILLS" 

(Hand  Finished) 
UNDERWEAR 


Jewelry  For  Spring  Wear 

If  you  feel  that  you  cannot  afford  to  purchase  gold  jewelry,  we  call  your 

attention  to  our  line  of 

Wonderful  Enamel  on  Sterling  Silver 

The  goods  are  exceedingly  artistic     They  are  made  strong.     They  are  Very  low  in  price. 


No.  4.  Pin.    75  cents 


No.  10.    Pin.    75  cents 


No.  2.    BaiPin    $2.00 


No.  8.    Pin.    $1.50 
No.  9.    Smaller  Size.    $1.00 


c 


K3&S* 


No.  1.    Bat  Pin.    $1.50 


Mmmrmw^mm 


mmmMismmz* 


No.  6.   Brooch  $135 


No.  II.    Pin.    $1.00 

Buy  one  of  these  (or 
your  small  sister  at 
home  (or  Easter. 


No.  7.    Pin.    $1.75 
Illustrations  are  exact  size 


No.  3.   Cuff  Pins.   $1.50  pair 


No.  12.    Pin.    75  cents 
Or  this  (or  small  brother 


41   Summer  Street,  Boston 

Mail  Orders  Given  Prompt  Attention 
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FHERE  is  much  satisfaction  in  selecting 

apparel  where  styles  are  correct,  qualities 

what  they  should  be,  and  prices  equitable 

You  are  sure  of  all  of  these 
if  you  rely  upon  this  establish- 
ment for  your   outfitting   needs 


Jordan    Marsh    Company 


Boston 


/^^OLLEGE  girls  generally  choose  smart  coats,  suits  and  frocks  that  con- 
^*  servatively  express  their  youth  and  high  spirits.  For  them  the  Slattery 
store  is  of  special  significance — it  is  the  headquarters  for  the  distinctive, 
individual  things. 

The  same  distinction  is  reflected  in  gifts.  There  are  fancy  pillows,  candle- 
sticks, desk  sets,  night  lights,  book  stands,  dainty  lingerie,  full-fashioned 
hosiery,  handkerchiefs,  gloves,  and  neckties  for  men. 


E.T.  SLATTERY  CO. 

TREMONT  STREET  -  BOSTON 

Opposite  cBoston  Common 
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Long  Delayed  But  Here  At  Last! 


Staines'  English  Inlaid  Linoleum 

In  Quality 3  Finish  and  Variety  these  famous  Linoleums  exceed  even  Pre-War  Standards 

PARQUETRY  effects;  tile  patterns  and  marbles  in  color  combinations  not  seen  here  for  years  —  blue,  grey, 
white,  brown,  red  and  black;  carpet  designs,  granites  and  planks.  Designs  for  every  room  in  the  house,  for 
offices  and  all  public  places.     Effects  never  before  attempted— decidedly  unusual. 

Much  easier  under  foot  than  hard-wood  floors,  very  much  more  attractive  and  sanitary,  more  easily  cared 
for.  When  cemented  to  floors  by  our  experts  with  cement  of  our  own  manufacture,  they  become  a  permanent 
part  of  any  structure. 

Lowest  Prices  Since  Pre-War  Days,  $1.65  to  $2.65 

John  H.  Pray  &  Sons  Co. 

646  Washington  Street,  Opp.  Boylston  Street,  Boston  10 


Meyer  Jonasson  &  Co. 

TREMONT  &  BOYLSTON  STS.,  BOSTON 


Suits,   Gowns,   Coats, 

Blouses,   Skirts,   Silk 

Petticoats,  Sweaters 

and   Furs 


Garments  for  Seminary  Girls 
a  Special  Feature 


KODAKS 


FILMS 


HIGH  GRADE 

Developing,  Printing  and  Enlarging 


Page  &  Shaw's       Whitman's        Apollo 

CHOCOLATES 


®{je  loutaarb  pjarmarg 

2090  Commonwealth  Avenue 
AUBURNDALE 
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MY  WHIM 


The  ideas  I  have  are  like  a  fog, 

An   everlasting   cloud   which    I    cannot   brush 
away, 

But  still  I  do  persist ;  the  thought  that  I  can 
write 

Still  holds  me. 

Several  clouds  en  masse — a  blotch  of  colour- 
ing— 

They  fascinate  me. 

I  pick  from  among  their  number — one, 

A    whim,    a    bit    of    clearness    transcending 
through  the  fog. 

And  then  I  think  I  have  it,  I  can  write. 

But  no,  the  thought  is  nothing. 

My  whim  is  gone 

Back  to  the  mist  where  it  was  born. 

A'.  Sivan  '23. 


SATURDAY,   THE  FOURTEENTH 


On  the  eastern  veranda  of  her  father's  home, 
Nancy  Lee  Randolph  sat  gazing  at  the  dis- 
tant hazy  outline  of  the  Blue  Ridge.  This 
quiet  August  day,  like  others  of  its  kind, 
brought  no  breath  of  wind  to  the  valley  of 
Virginia.  Narcy  often  took  refuge  in  the 
cool  of  this  favorite  haunt ;  for  she  loved  to 
look  across  the  familiar  orchard  lands,  dotted 
with  an  occasional  wheat  field  and  divided  by 
the  Shenandoah  River  that  wound  lazily  in  and 
out  among  the  estates  that  had  for  many  years 
been  the  homes  of  Virginia's  most  famous  men 
and  women. 

Today,  as  the  young  girl  looked  out  towards 
the  hills,  her  thoughts  went  far  beyond  them. 


Never  before  had  she  been  so  worried  and 
unhappy.  She  was  not  the  sort  to  let  fancies 
steal  in  to  cloud  her  usually  sunny  disposition. 
Well,  it  was  Friday,  the  thirteenth,  and  even 
though  she  often  laughed  at  Mammy's  super- 
stitions, this  time  she  was  prone  to  admit  their 
power. 

Ever  since  last  night  when  Nancy  had  told 
Donald  Tyler  good-bye,  she  had  wanted  to  see 
her  father.  He  had  been  asleep  when  she  had 
come  into  the  house  and,  knowing  that  he  was 
tired  "after  his  busy  day  of  visiting  patients, 
she  had  decided  to  postpone  the  interview  until 
the  morning.  On  rising,  however,  she  found 
a  note  saying  that  her  father  had  gone  to  Char- 
lottesville on  business,  and  that  he  would 
not  return  until  the  afternoon  train.  This 
meant  that  she  was  left  alone  with  her  first 
big  problem  to  solve. 

Nancy  and  the  major,  as  her  father  was  al- 
ways called, — in  spite  of  the  fact  that  his 
profession  was  that  of  a  doctor — were  the 
best  of  pals.  Her  mother  had  died  some  years 
before  and  since  that  time  Mammy  and  Daddy 
had  been  her  faithful  and  loving  guardians. 
No  longer  was  she  the  curly-headed  tot  that 
after  waiting  patiently  for  the  sound  of  the 
hoof  on  the  gravel,  would  jump  down  and  rush 
to  meet  the  doctor's  buggy.  How  often  she 
had  been  lifted  in  and  allowed  to  nestle  close 
in  his  protecting  arms  and  rest  her  head  on  his 
shoulder !  No,  on  her  last  birthday  Mammy 
had  made  a  cake  that  held  twenty-one  candles  ; 
in  truth  there  were  tears  in  the  eyes  of  the 
faithful  servant  when  she  realized  that  her 
white  child  was  a  grown  lady. 
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Donald  Tyler,  brought  up  on  the  adjoining 
plantation,  had  played  with  Nancy  since  early 
childhood.  When  he  had  gone  away  to  the 
university  and  Nancy  to  boarding  school,  they 
had  never  lost  track  of  each  other  and  vaca- 
tion time  always  brought  happy  reunions. 
Donald  had  been  Nancy's  slave  for  many 
years.  Now  he  had  grown  to  realize  that  she 
was  the  lady  of  his  heart  and  that  every  effort 
towards  the  goal  of  success  was  only  for  her 
sake.  Often  he  had  come  to  her  with  his 
problems  and  had  found  her  quick  to  help  him 
over  his  rough  places. 

Then  came  the  summer  when  Bob  Reid 
spent  a  vacation  with  his  college  friend  in  the 
valley ;  his  genial  manners  along  with  his  good 
looks  won  the  heart  of  Nancy  temporarily. 
She  liked  Bob,  they  had  had  happy  times  to- 
gether. The  affair  had  now  reached  the  point 
where  she  accepted  his  D.K.E.  pin  and  half 
way  promised  to  marry  him.  She  had  put  off 
telling  her  father  because  she  knew  that,  for 
some  reason,  he  did  not  like  Bob ;  but  all  the 
time  she  realized  that  she  should  not  have  kept 
this  secret  from  him. 

On  account  of  doing  extra  work  at  the 
Unversity  Summer  School  after  finishing  his 
law  course,  Donald  had  been  able  to  pay  only 
short  visits  to  "Riverview,"  the  Randolph 
home.  Yet  he  was  beginning  to  feel  that  Bob 
was  with  Nancy  entirely  too  frequently.  When 
he  came  to  her  last  night,  he  had  said  that  at 
last  he  was  ready  to  ask  her  to  become  his 
wife.  Of  course  Nancy  loved  Don,  and  as 
he  had  sat  there  telling  her  of  his  devotion 
and  of  his  wonderful  business  prospects,  she 
was  so  happy  that  for  the  time  being  she  forgot 
the  very  existence  of  Bob.  She  knew  that 
even  had  she  wished  to,  she  could  not  say 
No  to  Don.  So  she  had  promised  to  marry 
him  and  Don  had  gone  away  happy.  Nancy 
had  entered  the  house  with  a  guilty  feeling 
and  the  fact  that  she  had  been  unable  to  talk 
to  her  father  had  made  her  all  the  more  miser- 
able. What  could  she  do  ?  She  was  pledged 
to  two  men  each  of  whom  she  seemed  to  love. 
The  future  looked  black. 

She  came  out  of  her  reverie  when  the  purr 


of  a  motor  was  heard.  A  moment  later  Bob's 
car  came  to  a  stop  just  in  front  of  the  gate. 

"How  about  a  ride,  Nancy?  You're  wilted 
in  this  heat  and  there  is  bound  to  be  a  breeze 
stirring  on  top  the  mountain." 

She  yielded  and  in  a  short  time  they  had 
crossed  the  river  and  the  car  was  beginning 
to:  climb  the  side  of  the  Blue  Ridge.  Bob  was 
in  unusually  good  spirits,  but  he  didn't  seem  to 
be  his  natural  self.  This  Nancy,  coming  out 
of  her  abstraction,  realized  by  the  wild  way 
he  talked  and  the  reckless  manner  in  which 
he  drove  around  sharp  curves.  Could  it  be 
possible  that  he  had  been  drinking?  As  this 
thought  came  into  her  mind,  she  turned  to  him 
and  asked  abruptly,  "Bob,  why  don't  you  pay 
more  attention  to  the  road?" 

"How  could  I  with  you  beside  me?"  he 
replied  boldly. 

Nancy  looked  at  him  with  clear  grey  eyes. 
"You're  not  yourself,  Bob !"  she  said  sharply. 

Bob  laughed  noisily ;  but  Nancy  did  not  have 
a  chance  to  question  him ;  for  at  that  moment 
there  was  a  terrific  crack  and  the  car  went 
bounding  off  the  road  into  a  ravine. 

As  luck  would  have  it,  Don  came  by  just 
after  the  accident  occurred.  Seeing  that  both 
Nancy  and  Bob  had  escaped  with  only  minor 
injuries,  he  left  Bob  at  a  farm  house  and 
carried  Nancy  home  in  his  car.  When  they 
had  reached  "Riverview"  he  left  the  nerve- 
racked  girl  in  Mammy's  care  and  promised  to 
come  back  early  the  next  morning. 

That  night,  when  the  Major  returned,  Nancy 
told  him  all  that  had  occurred.  With  his  sym- 
pathetic understanding  she  felt  greatly  com- 
forted when  the  long  talk  came  to  an  end. 
Before  she  went  to  bed  she  sent  a  note  to 
Bob  telling  him  that  she  was  returning  his 
pin  and  that,  while  she  deeply  regretted  what 
had  occurred,  she  would  rather  not  hear  any 
explanations  or  see  him  again. 

The  hours  that  followed  were  sleepless 
ones,  but  early  the  next  morning  a  more 
thoughtful  Nancy  sat  in  the  long  swing  on 
the  eastern  veranda.  Again  she  gazed  at  the 
distant  Blue  Ridge,  exceptionally  beautiful  in 
the  morning  sunlight.     At  length  the  familiar 
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sound  of  a  motor  was  heard  and  when  the 
car  came  to  a  standstill,  it  was  Don  who  this 
time  alighted. 

Mammy,  busy  cleaning  the  parlor,  looked 
out  upon  the  happy  couple  and  muttered  to 
herself,  "Lawd,  bless  mah  soul!" 

After  Nancy  had  fully  explained  matters  to 
Don,  she  added :  "Don,  dear,  I  guess  Mammy 
was  right;  yesterday  certainly  was  Friday, 
the  thirteenth.  It  brought  me  enough  worry 
and  bad  luck  to  keep  me  superstitious  the  rest 
of  my  life." 

"But,  Nan,  let's  not  think  about  that ;  we  are 
much  happier  now  in  spite  of  all  that  has 
happened.  Best  of  all,  there  is  always  a  Sat- 
urday, the  fourteenth,  to  drive  away  bad  luck 
and  this  is  ours." 

L.  Venable  '23. 


THAT  NIECE 


One  hot  summer  afternoon  Miss  Marietta 
Wigby  sat  upon  her  little  porch  and  rocked 
back  and  forth  in  a  big  red  rocker  while  she 
viewed  the  rolling  sea  before  her  with  little 
green  eyes.  The  sun  beat  down  from  a  yellow 
blue  sky  as  if  to  dry  the  tossing  waves  and 
scorch  the  rickety  old  board  walk  which  ran  in 
front  of  Miss  Marietta's  cottage.  The  little 
lady  herself  looked  as  if  the  sun  had  already 
beaten  down  upon  her  many  decades,  so  with- 
ered was  her  appearance.  Her  mouth  was  set 
in  a  straight,  rather  long  and  thin  line,  above 
which  a  sharp  nose  peered  into  everything 
about  her  and  her  vicious  little  eyes  snapped 
and  seemed  the  only  part  of  her  which  had 
resisted  the  sun's  blaze.  On  this  particular 
afternoon  they  flashed  more  than  ever,  as 
her  bird-like  head  turned  this  way  and  that 
searching  the  beach,  the  boardwalk  and  the 
road  to  the  right  for  some  one ;  the  fact 
was,  Miss  Marietta  was  expecting  her  grand- 
niece,  Mary  Elizabeth  Farwell,  down  to  Glyn's 
Cove  for  a  two  weeks'  visit.  She  should  be 
arriving  this  very  minute. 

"Funny,"  muttered  Miss  Marietta  to  herself, 
"where  that  young  'un  can  be.  Let  me  see, 
Mirandy  said  she  must  be  goin'  on  seventeen. 


Seems  like  she  ought  to  get  down  here  alright 
by  herself.  I  ain't  keen  t'have  her  down,  but 
then  it  ain't  Marietta  Wigby  what'll  shirk  her 
duty  to  a  sick  relation.  I  suppose  her  mother 
is  tired  out  and  all,  it'll  do  her  good  to  have 
Mary  Elizabeth  out  o'  the  way  for  a  while. 
I'll  see  to  it  she  earns  her  board  and  keep. 
She'll  peel  them  pertaters  for  dinner  tonight, 
and — Ah  !  yes,  she  may  be  a  great  help.  I  ain't 
such  a  hand  to  housework  as  I  use  ter  be." 

Suddenly,  Miss  Marietta  stopped  her  solilo- 
quizing and  looked  in  amazement  at  the  road 
to  the  right.  Coming  to  a  stop  before  the 
boardwalk  was  a  long,  low  red  car.  Presently 
from  it  issued  several  young  girls  and  boys. 
"Fer  land  sakes,"  thought  Miss  Marietta, 
"what  can  these  high-falutin'  young  people 
be  doin'  down  here  ?  Why  ! — they're  comin' 
right  in  here !" 

Rising,  she  took  several  steps  forward  as  a 
young  girl  ran  out  from  the  group  and  cried, 
in  a  high  chirupping  voice.  "Why,  you  must 
be- Aunt  Marietta.  Isn't  this  just  great!  I'm 
Mary  Elizabeth — but  of  course,  how  stupid 
of  me !  You  wouldn't  know.  I  was  just  a 
little  tot  when  you  saw  me  last.  But  I  knew 
you  from  a  picture  Mother  had,  and — er — 
well,  anyhow  I  just  knew  you  must  be  Aunt 
Marietta.  These-all  are  my  friends  and  they 
brought  me  down.  Want  you  to  meet  'em," 
she  finished,  making  sweeping  gesture  toward 
the  group  of  giggling  girls  and  grinning  boys 
while  poor  Miss  Marietta  stood  in  horror- 
stricken  stupefaction.  "Well  goodby,  you-all, 
don't  forget  to  motor  down  Saturday,  and 
we'll  fix  up  some  kind  of  a  party,"  shrilled 
Mary  Elizabeth,  as  the  group  began  moving 
down  the  boardwalk  toward  the  red  car. 

"And  so  you're  Mirandy's  daughter — glor}' 
be !"  ejaculated  Miss  Marietta,  as  she  hastily 
scanned  the  attractive  girl.  Her  big  black  eyes 
sparkled  gaily ;  her  black  bobbed  hair  flew 
in  every  direction ;  she  had  a  tiny  uptilted 
nose  and  small  red  mouth.  "And  them  clothes," 
she  pointed  a  long  bony  finger  at  the  girl's 
short  tweed  skirt  and  sport  sweater.  "Well, 
you're  here,  and  I  suppose  that's  all  there  is 
to  be  said  for  the  present,  but  I  advise  you  to 
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go  in  the  house  and  wash  that  paint  and 
powder  off  your  cheeks.  I  ain't  goin'  to  have 
any  perky  young  upstart  under  my  roof,  no 
indeed ! — and  you  get  an  apron  from  the  closet 
in  your  room  and  peel  the  pertaters  you'll  find 
in  the  pan  in  the  kitchen  sink.  Room's  facin' 
the  stairs  that  goes  up  out  of  the  kitchen,  you 
can't  miss  it,-'  she  added. 

The  girl  stood  before  her  in  silent  amaze- 
ment, then  she  burst  out  into  a  peal  of  laugh- 
ter and  threw  her  arms  around  the  old  lady's 
neck.  "Oh,  Aunt  Marietta,  you  old  darling," 
she  twittered,  "You're  so  funny !  Imagine 
how  I'd  look  in  an  old  apron,  and  you  don't 
really  want  me  to  peel  potatoes,  do  you? 
Honestly,  I  don't  know  how,  besides,  Bob 
Wright, — he's  a  boy  I  know  over  at  Usher's 
Beach, — is  coming  to  see  me  tonight  and  I've 
got  to  go  and  get  dressed.  It's  nearly  time 
for  dinner.  Truly,  Aunt  Marietta,  I  won't  be 
any  bother  at  all ;  I  won't  stay  out  very  late 
nights,  and  I  will  peel  some  potatoes — some — 
time."  She  kissed  Miss  Wigby's  wrinkled 
forehead  with  a  resounding  smack,  and  dashed 
into  the  house. 

Miss  Marietta  placed  her  hands  on  her  hips ; 
her  mouth  narrowed  into  even  less  than  the 
habitual  stern  line.  "Well,  I  never !"  she  ex- 
claimed, and  sank  back  into  the  red  rocker, 
exhausted. 

The  next  morning  Mary  Elizabeth  arose  at 
ten.  At  seven,  eight  and  nine  her  aunt  had 
knocked  on  the  door  of  her  room,  but  to  all 
these  calls  the  young  lady  had  been  deaf.  The 
last,  however,  had  brought  her  down  to  the 
kitchen,  robed  in  a  gauzy  pink  negligee,  sleep- 
ily requesting  an  egg  nog. 

By  sunset,  Miss  Marietta's  eyes  had  lost 
their  belligerent  expression  and  had  taken  on 
one  of  discouragement.  This,  in  turn,  after 
the  house  had  been  full  of  boys  and  girls  all 
the  afternoon,  pounding  ragtime  on  the  old 
square  piano,  and  whirling  about  the  room,  had 
been  replaced  by  a  look  of  absolute  despair. 
The  ice-chest  had  been  raided ;  several  jars 
of  her  choicest  preserves  devoured ;  the  rug 
from  the  spotless  front  parlor  was  still  rolled 
up ;  and  the  chairs  had  been  taken  out  on  the 


boardwalk  and  the  sand.  "So  much  cooler 
out  there,  Aunt  Marietta,"  Mary  Elizabeth 
had  explained  apologetically,  "And  perfectly 
heavenly  in  the  moonlight,"  she  added.  At 
that  Miss  Marietta  turned  and  stalked  help- 
lessly back  into  the  kitchen  without  a  word. 

But  the  climax  came  at  twelve  o'clock  that 
night  when  Mary  Elizabeth,  unable  to  gain  en- 
trance into  the  cottage,  had  been  obliged,  aided 
by  her  youthful  escort,  to  pound  on  the  door 
until  the  irate  Miss  Marietta,  in  her  blue  flan- 
nel nightgown  and  patch-work  wrapper,  de- 
scended the  stairs  to  unlock  the  door.  At  sight 
of  the  youth  she  had  fled  with  a  gasp  into  the 
dark  recesses  of  the  best  parlor,  tripping  over 
the  rolled  rug  in  her  haste.  The  heedless  Mary 
Elizabeth,  after  a  rather  long  and  drawn-out 
parting  with  the  youth,  shut  the  door  and 
locked  it ;  then  turned  to  face  the  white  wrath 
of  Miss  Marietta. 

"We  just  went  to  the  movies  over  at  Usher's 
Beach,"  she  exclaimed,  "And  then  sat  out  on 
the  sand  in  the  moonlight.  It  was  marvelous  !" 
she  sighed. 

Miss  Marietta  spoke  but  four  words.  "You 
go  home  tomorrow,"  she  declared,  and  mounted 
the  steps  with  grim  determination.  "It  do 
beat  all,"  she  muttered  to  herself  when  she 
had  laid  herself  down  once  more,  "how  she's 
carried  on.  I  can't  stand  it  and  I  won't, 
Mirandy  sick  or  not  sick.  That  child'll  go 
home  tomorrow  and  on  the  train.  I'll  not 
have  that  outlandish  red  conveyance  down  to 
this  cove  again.  Why,  what'll  Mis'  Perkins 
and  Mr.  Hobbs  an'  all  be  sayin'  I'd  like  to 
know."  After  this  terrorizing  thought  she 
turned  over  and  fell  into  a  troubled  sleep. 

Mary  Elizabeth,  in  her  room,  stood  at  the 
window  looking  out  over  the  moonlit  waves, 
and  laughed  ruefully.  "Well,  I  told  Mother 
I'd  never  do  with  Aunt  Marietta."  she  thought 
aloud,  "But  I  guess  she'll  be  surprised  to  see 
me  home  so  soon.  She  would  insist  that  I 
come,  but  she  certainly  can't  send  me  back 
again.  I  did  have  fun  though — it's  so  awfully 
near  Usher's  Beach,  and  then — I  just  love  the 
moonlight  and  the  sand  !" 

A".  Sican  '23. 
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VICKSBURG 


For  nearly  a  month  the  northern  regiments 
had  been  quartered  in  the  valley  below  Vicks- 
burg,  forcing  the  courageous  little  city  to  suf- 
fer the  extremes  of  privation.  Now,  with  the 
water  supply  cut  off,  unless  reinforcements 
were  brought  within  the  next  twenty-four 
hours,  the  demoralized  stronghold  would  have 
to  surrender. 

Within  one  of  Vicksburg's  most  pretentious 
old  homes,  surrounded  by  his  staff,  sat  Colonel 
"*  Marshall.  At  his  left  stood  his  young  nephew, 
Randolph,  a  junior  at  college,  around  whom 
the  conversation  seemed  to  be  centered.  The 
past  year  had  altered  the  Colonel's  appear- 
ance. The  care-free  look  had  entirely  dis- 
appeared and  his  worn  face  bore  an  anxious, 
troubled  expression. 

Young  Randolph  was  speaking ;  "You  ad- 
mit there  is  but  one  possible  way  before  us. 
I  think,  sir,  you  can  trust  me.  You  need  a 
man  to  do  this  and,"  he  naively  finished,  "I'm 
the  man." 

"You  are  very  brave,"  gravely  answered  one 
of  the  older  men.  "Do  you  realize  that  the 
odds  are  with  death  ?  You  will  not  even  have 
a  sporting  show.  There  is  only  one  chance  in 
ten  thousand  that  you  will  succeed." 

"I'm  quite  willing  to  take  that  chance.  I  am 
young  and  strong.  Besides,"  the  boy  drew 
himself  up  to  his,  full  height,  "what  is  one  life 
compared  to  the  cause  that  needs  it  ?" 

The  group  around  him  were  deeply  moved 
by  his  sincerity.  He  was  very  young,  but  War 
knows  no  age.  If  they  were  to  tell  him  to  go, 
they  would  probably  be  signing  his  death  war- 
rant. If  they  were  to  bid  him  to  stay,  they 
would  be,  perhaps,  signing  the  death  warrant 
of  the  entire  South.  There  was  no  choice. 
Silently,  the  men  rose  and  each  grasped  the 
boy's  hands,  looked  him  in  the  eyes  and  with 
bowed  heads,  left  the  room.  Taking  him  by 
the  shoulders  the  Colonel  muttered,  "Randolph, 
my  boy,  may  God  bless  you."  Then  he  seemed 
to  grope  his  way  into  the  adjoining  study. 

Walking  slowly  across  the  lawn,  lovingly 
looking  at  each  familiar  object,  the  youth  came 


upon  the  old  fountain.  It  seemed  but  yesterday 
that  good,  old  Uncle  Ben  had  pulled  him  and 
Myra  Lee  from  it  when  he  caught  them  trying 
to  play  "gold  fish  !"  Was  that  ten  years  ago  ? 
Uncle  Ben,  blacker  and  more  wrinkled  than 
ever,  came  shuffling  down  the  path.  The  loyal 
old  darkey  was  grumbling  as  he  came,  "Lawdy, 
Lawdy !  Ah  don'  want  ta  be  no  free  nigger — 
Free  nigger  ?  Eber — Mawnin',  Massa  Ran- 
dolph.   How's  de  Col'nel  ?" 

Randolph  patted  the  old  servant  on  the  arm. 
"Same  as  usual,  Uncle.    Where's  mother?" 

"Reckon  she  am  up  de  stairs,  young  Massa," 
and  mumbling  more  about  "white  trash"  and 
"free  niggers"  he  walked  on. 

Randolph  turned  towards  the  house,  whist- 
ling as  he  quickened  his  pace,  and  first  entered 
the  library.  The  Colonel,  busily  writing  at  a 
small  desk,  looked  up  at  him.  "When  are  you 
going?"  he  asked. 

"Tonight,  Uncle  Robert,  at  about  eleven. 
There's  no  moon.  If  only  I  can  pass  the  mid- 
river  guards,  I'm  all  right.  Reckon  I'll  go 
see  mother."  He  started  to  leave  the  room 
and  then  at  the  threshold.  "You — you.  What 
shall  I  tell  her,  Uncle  Robert?" 

"Boy — your  mother  is  a  southern  lady.  She 
will  want  her  son  to  do  his  duty."  The  words 
were  stern,  although  the  voice  was  choked  with 
deep  emotion. 

The  old  court-house  clock  began  to  strike — 
"One!  Two!  Three!  Four!  Five!"  How  slow 
it  was!  "Six!  Seven!  Eight!"  Did  that  bell 
understand  that  its  strokes  were  a  death  knell  ? 
"Nine!  Ten!  Eleven!" 

Quietly,  Randolph  slipped  into  the  river  and 
with  a  firm,,  even  stroke  began  to  cross  to  the 
other  side.  He  was  calm  for  on  his  calmness 
rested  the  fate  of  his  darling  mother  and  per- 
haps of  his  own  dear  South.  On  and  on  he 
swam.  Thoughts  flashed  through  his  head. 
Myra  and  he  had  sometimes  gone  over  the 
river.    It  hadn't  seemed  so  very  wide  then. 

Lights  gleamed  from  the  Jefferson  Davis 
home  on  the  hilltop.  He  was  getting  near  the 
island  where  the  Yankees  had  stationed  their 
main  river  guard.    Turning  a  little  northward. 
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he  hoped  to  pass  between  those  watching  there 
and  the  first  boat.  A  sharp  laugh  cut  through 
the  night  and  then — silence.  In  the  gleam  of 
the  camp  fire  Randolph  could  almost  distin- 
guish faces  as  he  glided  silently  past.  One 
more  stroke  would  carry  him  to  safety.  The 
little  fortress  would  be  re-enforced. 

Then,  as  if  by  some  unknown  force,  a  loud 
report  rent  the  air.  The  rifle  shot  had  reached 
its  mark.  The  brave  youth  went  down  and 
with  him  the  plans  and  hopes  of  that  strong- 
hold of  the  confederate  forces — Vicksburg,  the 
valiant.  F.  Newman  '23. 


CHILDHOOD  SONGS 


TRAINS 


There  comes  a  thundering  through  the  night ; 

A,  whistle's  ghostly  call, 

A  flare  of  light,  the  sparks  fly  up 

And  sparkle  ere  they  fall; 

A  whirl  of  wind,  the  steely  rails 

Like  castanets  are  playing; 

The  drivers  grind,  the  lurching  cars 

Like  drunken  men  go  swaying. 

The   stars — nay,   Heaven  itself — stands  awed 

As,  flashing  to  its  distant  goal 

O'er  leagues  and  leagues  of  steel-bright  ways, 

Drives  on  and  on  the  night  train 

'While  we  struck  dumb  with  wonder  gaze. 

H.  Chapman  '23. 


BOOKS 

Books  are  for  me  a  golden  treasure 
Of  song  and  laughter,  dream  and  dance ; 
Until  some  thought  makes  me  remember, 
As  over  book-lined  shelves  I  glance, 
Their  richer  stores,  the  priceless  things 
They  yield  to  him  who  holds  the  key 
To  what  the  gifted  master  sings. 
Rare  things  are  here  with  magic  wrought, 
In  beauty  dressed  to  captivate  our  thought, 
And  thus  to  fashion  with  invisible  power 
Our  minds   and   hearts   down  to   life's   latest 
hour. 

H.  Chapman  '23. 


When  I  was  a  little  girl 

And  sat  on  Mother's  knee, 
You   should  have  heard  the  pretty  tales 

That  Mother  told  to  me, — 
Of  elves  and  things  that  dance  at  night 

Within  the  shady  wood, 
Of  ships  that  sail  the  shining  sea, 

And  fairies  wise  and  good. 
She  told  me  of  the  Master  kind 

Who  watches  over  me 
And  how  he  is  full  pleased  to  find 

Sweet  children  at  his  knee. 
She  knew  that  when  I'd  grown  up  tall 

And  serious  life  must  meet 
I'd  need  the  lore  of  childhood's  songs 

To  make  and  keep  it  sweet. 

H.  Chapman  '23. 


THE  WOULD-BE  CAPTAIN  KID 


I  lie  upon  the  silver  strand, 

Gazing  across  the  azure  sea, 
And  wish  my  lot  were  to  command 

A  pirate  bark,  so  bold  and  free. 
The  devil's  luck,  a  gust  of  wind, 

Sails  set,  crew  eager  for  the   fray; 
A  treasure  ship  with  me  behind 

Would  never  live  to  rue  the  day. 
Swiftly  o'ercome  the  trembling  band, 

Full  soon  the  deadly  plank  should  walk. 
We'd  loot  their  hold,  and  every  hand 

With  treasure  rich  our  own  would  stock! 
How  madly  we'd  lessen  the  homeward  miles 

And  turn  once  more  to  our  robber  den ! 
There  eat  and  drink  and  rest  awhile, 

That  done — we'd  all  set  sail  again. 

Olga  Hammell. 


The  Junior  Editorial  Staff  salutes  you.  It 
begs  your  patience  and  charity.  If  this  num- 
ber of  the  Leaves  seems  unusually  dull,  re- 
member that  it  was  put  together  at  the  close 
of  a  busy  term  after  work  on  the  "Meouw" 
and  other  activities  had  left  us  somewhat  de- 
pleted. 


LIGHTING  THE  LAMPS 


For  what  are  we  making  a  plea  now  ?  For 
this — that  we  may  possess  genuinely  thinking 
minds.  No  one  can  deny  the  immense  per- 
sonal advantage  of  such  development.  It 
would  mean  a  broader  range  of  vision,  the 
satisfaction  of  an  intelligent  understanding  of 
matter,  the  increased  ease  of  association  with 
the  cultured  and  informed.  Nor  is  our  own 
individual  profit  all ;  we  are  sure  the  world 
needs  and  will  need  just  such  women — women 
who  know  their  own  opinions,  who  can  make 
firm  decisions  concerning  what  they  approve 
or  disapprove,  what  they  sanction  or  oppose. 

One  of  the  means  by  which  we  can  best 
stimulate  our  minds  to  thought  is  reading. 
Surely  an  opportunity  for  this  is  afforded  at 
the  school  library.  If  we  have  not  yet  begun 
to  avail  ourselves  of  it  we  should  begin  now. 
If  the  beginner  hesitates  to  make  a  selection 
from  the  formidable  array,  let  her  get  a  list 
of  good  books  from  her  friends  and  teachers, 
go  to  the  library  and  by  its  aid  pick  them  from 


off  the  shelf,  handle  them,  peep  within,  catch 
a  breath  of  the  atmosphere.  Then  she's  off, 
before  she  knows  it,  on  journeys  with  other 
men's  minds  and  eyes.  We  must  not  forget, 
either,  the  periodicals  and  the  current  news 
publications,  all  brimming  with  questions  that 
will  some  day  be  ours  to  help  solve — our  re- 
sponsibility, our  pleasure. 

Let  friends  get  together  and  read  aloud,  dis- 
cuss and  comment ;  let  their  minds  expand. 
Create  a  background  by  reading  the  master- 
pieces of  drama,  fiction,  essay,  poetry,  history. 
Learn  to  interpret  what  is  now  enacting  on 
the  stage  of  life  by  the  keen  spotlight  of  an 
enlightened  mind. 


How  often  in  the  morning  now  we  hear  the 
birds  outside  our  windows  singing  and  chirp- 
ing merrily.  It  is  morning ;  they  are  happy  and 
starting  that  day  and  each  day  with  a  cheerful 
note.  Why  shouldn't  we  follow  their  ex- 
ample and  begin  our  days  with  a  cheerful 
song  and  happy  thoughts  ?  Do  you  remember 
how  much  singing  did  for  the  boys  "over 
there"  and  for  us  at  home  during  the  war? 
It  helped  them  to  "carry  on"  and  to  face  the 
fight  unflinchingly,  and  it  gave  us  courage, 
likewise.  Now  as  then  there  are  victories  to 
win.  Don't  you  think  that  the  singing  of  our 
chapel  hymns  in  a  whole-hearted,  true-hearted 
fashion  would  help  us  face  the  day  undaunted? 


Although  the  gifted  poet  and  lecturer,  Mr. 
Dennis  McCarthy,  is  giving  only  a  few  read- 
ings this  year,  Dr.  Winslow  was  able  to  get 
him  to  come  to  Lasell  for  the  last  reception 
of  the  winter  term.  He  charmed  all  by  his 
words  of  wit  and  wisdom  not  less  than  by 
selections  from  his  appealing  poems. 

Several  members  of  the  Faculty  have  given 
interesting  talks  during  the  Saturday  morning 
lecture  hour.  Dr.  Winslow  showed  lantern 
slides  of  Porto  Rico  and  made  clear  the  cus- 
toms of  the  natives  and  the  rich  resources  of 
that  island. 

Mr.  E.  J.  Winslow  enlivened  us  by  his  dis- 
cussions of  political  parties  and  made  us  see 
that  we  should  vote  intelligently,  and  that  for 
a  good  cause  we  should  be  willing  to  march 
around  the  walls  of  Jericho  until  they  fall. 

Miss  Farrar  made  us  wish  to  take  a  trip 
around  the  North  Cape  shore,  as  she  did  last 
summer ;  for  she  had  gathered  many  vivid  im- 
pressions of  scenes  and  people  visited,  and  had 
many  excellent  slides  to  illustrate  the  enter- 
taining account  of  her  travels. 

Mrs.  Trueworthy  White  of  the  Massachu- 
setts League  of  Women  Voters  and  Dr.  Fred- 
rica  Moore  of  the  Department  of  Public 
Health  were  among  those  who  came  to  us  from 
outside  with  worth-while  subjects. 


The  Senior  Conversation  Classes  have  been 
meeting  Monday  evenings,  throughout  the  win- 
ter term.  With  Miss  Potter  to  put  them  at 
their  ease,  they  have  found  pleasure  as  well 
as  profit  in  these  gatherings  which  after  all  are 
not  to  be  dreaded. 

The  Christian  Endeavor  meetings  have  been 
well  attended  and  very  interesting.  On  March 
the  third,  Louise  Puckett  was  the  leader.  She 
spoke  to  us  on  the  importance  of  having  a  time 
for  work  as  well  as  for  play.  All  were  waked 
up  by  her  message.  On  Friday  the  tenth,  the 
meeting  was  made  worth-while  by  Margaret 
Reid  who  read  a  poem,  "It  couldn't  be  done, 
but  he  did  it,"  and  by  Helene  Grashorn  who 
sang  for  us.  No  one  brings  us  more  inspira- 
tion than  our  faithful  counselor  and  guide, 
Miss  Potter.  To  her  we  owe  the  beautiful 
message  of  March  24th. 

We  have  had  fine  speakers  at  Vespers 
throughout  the  year.  Perhaps  none  held  our 
attention  more  closely  than  three  young  boys 
who  spoke  on  March  26.  They  came  from 
Caney  Creek  Community  Centre  in  the  Ken- 
tucky mountains  where  they  have  learned  the 
best  ways  of  living,  and  also  the  effective 
methods  of  telling  what  they  have  learned.  We 
were  impressed  by  the  words  even  of  the 
"leastest  child"  and  shall,  perhaps,  be  more 
ready  than  before  to  "go  the  second  mile." 
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A  remarkably  helpful  work  is  carried  on  in 
Denver,  Colorado,  by  the  Ep worth  Institutional 
Church.  At  one  of  the  vesper  services  we 
were  glad  to  learn,  from  the  Rev.  Mr.  Cox, 
how  much  good  is  being  done  through  this 
wide-awake  organization  of  which  he  is  the 
head. 

Whether  the  Irish  Free  State  across  the 
water  is  still  going  strong  or  not,  there  was  no 
question  about  the  Irish  state  of  affairs  on 
March  the  eighteenth  at  Lasell.  It  was  the 
night  of  the  annual  Junior-Senior  dinner  dance 
and  St.  Patrick  having  very  obligingly  had 
his  anniversary  about  then,  it  could  be  a  birth- 
day party  as  well.  The  Woodland  dining  room 
in  green  and  white  decorations  was  all  dressed 
up  and  had  no  place  to  go.  Accordingly,  all 
the  girls  came  down  to  it  at  six-thirty  when 
dinner  was  served  at  tables  laden  with  food 
and  favors  of  little  green  ladies  and  snappers. 
The  Juniors  sang  a  welcome  song  upon  enter- 
ing the  dining  room  and  later  the  praises  of 
their  guests.  An  orchestra  of  snappers  snap- 
ping acted  as  an  accompaniment.  No  one 
would  hesitate  to  class  the  real  orchestra  of  the 
evening  as  A  No.  1.  Praises  are  in  order  for 
their  entrancing  rendering  of  "The  Kitten  on 
the  Keys."  After  dinner  the  room  was  cleared 
for  dancing  and,  forsooth,  we  danced.  A  very 
profitable  proceeding  it  was  for  two  couples 
who  got  the  prizes  for  the  lucky  number  dance. 
These  were  little  loving  cups.  The  first  prize 
number  was  22  and  the  Boobie  prize  number 
was  23.  During  the  moonlight  dance  it  was 
hard  to  tell  whether  the  girls  exclaimed  more 
over  the  dancing  or  over  the  large  new  '23 
banner  which  proved  to  be  a  beauty  in  purple 
and  white. 

Everybody  was  sorry  that  the  time  to  go 
home  came  so  quickly,  but  the  clock  struck 
the  hour  and  the  Seniors  sang  their  parting 
song.    Alas  !   all  good  times  must  have  an  end. 

A  great  deal  of  school  spirit  has  been  called 
out  this  season  on  account  of  our  basketball 
games  and  the  gym  meet. 

We  have  played  three  basketball  games  thus 
far:  Jackson,  Swampscott,  and  Newton.  We 
were  beaten  by  both  Jackson  and  Swampscott 


by  very  close  scores.  At  Newton  the  team 
played  a  wonderful  game  and  came  across  with 
a  victory  of  22  to  35. 

On  March  24,  a  fine  gym  exhibition,  with 
contestants  from  each  class,  was  given  in 
marching  tactics,  apparatus  work,  and  dancing. 
The  four  outside  judges,  as  to  the  best  work, 
decided  as  follows :  the  Sophomore  class,  98 
points;  mixed,  99;  Juniors,  112;  and  the  Sen- 
iors, 120.  The  last-mentioned,  of  course,  won 
the  meet.  Following  that  there  was  a  hotly 
contested  basketball  game  between  the  Juniors 
and  Seniors.  Flere  again  the  Seniors  won,  the 
score  being  13  to  9. 

Those  girls  playing  on  the  regular  basket- 
ball team  are  :  Catherine  Howe  '22 — forward 
(Capt.)  ;  Irene  Purinton  '23 — forward;  Eliza- 
beth Mitchell  '23 — forward  ;  Cecile  Loomis  '22 
— center  ;  Harriette  Case  '22 — center  ;  Carolyn 
Colton  '23 — center  ;  Vera  Clatter  '22 — guard  ; 
Marion  Norton  '2-1 — guard  ;  Helen  Stern  '22 — 
guard  ;  Elizabeth  Buettner  '23 — guard.  Sub- 
stitutes :  Genevieve  Tiernan  '22 — forward ; 
Bernice  Farber  '23 — forward;  Helen  Buettner 
'23 — center. 

We  groaned  a  good  deal  over  the  snow- 
storm of  April  first,  until  we  found  that  Dr. 
Winslow  had  arranged  it  in  order  to  give  us  a 
real  Vermont  sugaring-off.  After  that  dis- 
covery everybody  was  happy.  In  the  evening 
tables  spread  with  pickles,  olives,  and  dough- 
nuts were  set  up  in  the  gym.  Then  great  pans 
of  snow  were  brought  in  and  the  hot  syrup 
poured  into  them.  "Best  stuff  we  ever  tasted" 
was  the  verdict  of  those  to  whom  this  delect- 
able dish  was  a  new  one.  A  hearty  Ho — i — la 
was  given  to  the  generous  host. 

A  hot  game  of  basketball  (oon)  preceded 
this  feast.'  The  'varsity  team,  decorated  as 
pirates,  and  the  faculty  squad,  dressed  as  har- 
lequins, fought  desperately  until  breath  and 
balloons  gave  out.  Nobody  seems  to  know 
who  won  the  contest,  although  Helen  Stern's 
rulings  were  clearly  pronounced.  It  was  a 
free  fight  for  all  the  combatants,  and  good  fun 
for  the  on-lookers. 

The  Senior-Sophomore  Palm  Beach  party 
was   given    at    Woodland    Park   on    Saturday 
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night.  March  25.  Streamers  of  black,  white, 
and  green  extending  from  the  four  corners 
of  the  ceiling  made  a  striking  decoration. 
From  the  center  hung  a  group  of  balloons, 
representing  a  huge  bunch  of  grapes.  Palm 
trees  skirted  the  edge  of  the  room.  With 
these  and  the  girls  in  their  sport  frocks,  a 
little  imagination  gave  the  scene  the  appear- 
ance of  the  sunny  South.  The  music  was 
furnished  by  a  very  peppy  orchestra  from 
Boston  Tech.  Programs  were  soon  filled  and 
the  time  for  dancing  passed  quickly.  Tables 
were  arranged  at  the  sides  of  the  room  in 
charming  fashion  and  the  favors  afforded 
much  amusement.  A  delicious  luncheon  was 
served ;  between  bites  dancing  and  music  went 
merrily  on.  At  eleven  o'clock  the  Sophomores 
reluctantly  sang  their  farewell  song  which  was 
appreciatively  answered  by  the  Seniors. 

At  the  Pupils'  Musical  Rehearsal  on  March 
8,  the  following  program  was  most  acceptably 
given : 

Piano — Reverie  Schiitt 

Miss  Baum 

Voice — Maiden    Song  Meyer-Helmund 

An  Open  Secret  Woodman 

Miss  Cottrell 

Piano — The  White  Peacock  Griffes 

Miss  Marion  Crawford 

Voice — If  You  Knew  Loud 

Nightingale's  Song  Nevin 

Miss   Lightbody 

Piano — En  Courant  Godard 

Miss  Eikel 
Voice — The  Rose  Jar  Woodman 

Her  Rose  Coombs 

Miss   Scroggs 
Piano — Prelude,  C  major 
Prelude,  G  major 

Prelude,  F  major  Chopin 

'The  Juggleress"  Moszkowski 

Miss  Marjorie  Gifford 
Voice — Farewell  R.  Franz 

Spring  and  Love  R.   Franz 

Miss  Gates 
Pianoforte  Ensemble.     Finale  from  Suite  for 

Orchestra.     Op.   39  Dvorak 

Misses   Seltzer,   M.   Crawford,   and   Grashorn 

This  year  the  pupils  of  Miss  Eichhorn  and 
of  Miss  Bunting  joined  in  a  recital  of  unusual 
interest.  The  younger,  as  well  as  the  older, 
pupils  seemed  to  be  quite  in  command  of  them- 
selves, as  they  gave  the  following  program : — 

Piano — In  the  Tulip  Field  Bartlett 

Marjorie  Bancroft 

Violin — Melody  De  Beriot 

Jessie  Watters 


Violin — Andante  De  Beriot 

Gwendolyn  McDonald 

Piano — a  Under  the  Linden  Tree  Schytte 

b  March  of  the  Gnomes  Schytte 

Preble  Borden 

Piano — Passing  Clouds  Manna  Zucca 

Ruth  Reardon 
Violin — o  Indian  Air  Busch 

b  The  Sad  Little  Bird  Arensky 

c  Cradle  Song 

Donald  Winslow 
Piano — Butterfly  Grieg 

Marjorie  Winslow 
Violin — Rondino  Beethoven-Kreisler 

Dorothy   Smith 
Piano — Minuet  Paderewski 

Gwendolyn  McDonald 

Violin — a  Minuet  Beethoven-Kreisler 

b  Barcarole  Ackroyd 

Louise  Puckett 

Piano — a  Improvisation  MacDowell 

b  Scene  de  Ballet  Huertex 

Katherine  Braithwaite 

Violin  Duett — March  Militaire  Schubert 

Louise  Puckett 

Flora   Murdock 

Mr.  Henry  Dunham,  through  his  careful 
training  of  the  Orphean  Club  and  his  securing 
of  Miss  Eichhorn  and  Miss  Erdmann  as  solo- 
ists, gave  the  school,  and  its  friends,  a  musical 
treat  on  the  evening  of  April  5.  There  are 
nearly  one  hundred  girls  in  the  chorus — an 
unusually  large  number. 

Salve  Regina  Dunham 

Written  for  this  occasion 
While  All  Things  Were  in  Quiet  Silence        Dunham 

Orphean   Club 
Violin  Solo 
a  Praeludium  Bach 

b  Slavonic  Dance,  G  minor  Dvorak-Kreisler 

c  Scherzo  Tarantelle  Wieniawski 

Miss    Eichhorn 
Miss  Nancy's  Gown  Chadwick 

The  Call  of  Home  Ambrose 

Londonderry  Air 
Spinning  Song,  from  "The  Flying  Dutchman" 

Wagner 
Orphean   Club 
Soprano  Solo 

<7  Oh,  How  Pleasant  'tis  to  Love  Purcell 

b  By  the  Pool  at  the  Third  Rosses  Burleigh 

c  Shadows  Foote 

d  I  Know  where  a  Garden  Grows  Densmore 

Miss  Erdmann 

Cantata.     Gallia  Gounod 

Orphean  Club 


THE  WASHINGTON  TRIP 


Fifteen  in  the  Washington  party  and  a  gay 
group,  too  !  It  included  Mademoiselle  Potter ; 
so  you  may  know  that  all  was  well.  We  sailed 
from  Fall  River,  on  The  Puritan,  arriving  in 
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sight  of  New  York  next  morning  at  five- 
thirty.  Although  tired  and  sleepy,  we  watched 
the  white  ships  enter  the  remarkable  harbor. 
A  fog  veiled  the  great  city,  so  that  the  well 
known  sky-line  was  not  plain.  The  fog  played 
a  greater  part  than  this ;  we  were  two  hours 
late  in  docking ;  this  meant  missing  our  train 
to  Philadelphia.  To  the  surprise  of  our  guide, 
all  were  rejoicing  at  the  opportunity  for  a 
longer  stay  in  New  York.  The  metropolis  was 
just  as  you  all  know  it,  big,  dirty,  stylish  and 
congested. 

Back  at  the  station  in  two  hours  to  continue 
our  merry  way  to  the  Model  City,  Washington ! 
We  stopped,  though,  in  quaint  Philadelphia. 
Here,  among  other  things,  we  saw  the  "Bell 
of  Bells,"  the  birthplace  of  "Old  Glory,"  and 
the  house  in  which  Benjamin  Franklin  died. 

Again  we  were  on  the  train,  which  passed 
many  beautiful  and  historic  places.  The  Dela- 
ware river,  where  Washington  crossed  some 
years  ago  was  one.  But  we  must  make  haste 
as  Washington  holds  so  many  beauties  for  us. 
From  here  on,  dear  reader,  the  grass  and  trees 
were  a  summer  green;  the  heat  too  reminded 
us  that  Spring  had  gone  by.  Let  me  say  right 
here  that  we  had  a  very  warm  reception  in 
Washington  from  beginning  to  end,  the  tem- 
perature going  not  above  99  degrees  and  not 
below  85  degrees. 

Washington  at  6:15  that  night!  It  was  still 
light,  and  Oh,  such  a  city !  O  dream  fulfilled ! 
The  station  was  of  white  granite ;  none  but  a 
true  artist  could  have  planned  such  a  beauti- 
ful masterpiece.  From  the  front  of  the  sta- 
tion we  could  see  The  Capitol.  You  have  all 
seen  photographs  of  it,  but  its  charm  cannot 
be  revealed  in  pictures.  To  The  Raleigh  next 
— a  very  conservative,  comfortable,  and,  pleas- 
ant hotel  in  the  heart  of  the  city. 

Sunday  was  a  full  day  and  a  memorable  one. 
We  went  to  The  Calvary  Baptist  Church  which 
President  Harding  and  Mrs.  Harding  and 
some  of  the  members  of  his  cabinet  attend. 
Here  we  had  our  first  sight  of  Mr.  Harding. 
He  is  a  handsome,  kindly  looking  man.  Secre- 
tary Hughes  was  one  of  his  companions — a 
very  stately  and  dignified  figure. 


In  the  afternoon  we  went  to  Arlington 
Cemetery,  where  the  Confederate  and  Yankee 
soldiers  lie  buried  side  by  side.  There  are  no 
less  than  30,000  graves  in  this  hallowed  place. 
Is  it  any  wonder  we  were  awe-stricken  when 
we  drove  through  it  ?  The  most  heart-rending 
object  here  was  the  grave  dedicated  to  the  Un- 
known Soldiers.  A  large  granite  tomb  marks 
the  spot.  Overlooking  the  Potomac  River  and 
near  to  the  cemetery  is  General  Lee's  mansion, 
a  large  white  and  yellow  colonial  house  bought 
by  the  government  when  the  last  member  of 
the  Lee  family  died.  It  is  now  used  for  relics 
of  the  Civil  War. 

In  Washington  on  the  same  trip  we  passed 
Ex-President  Wilson's  home,  a  tall,  narrow, 
granite  structure.  On  the  same  street  is 
Hoover's  residence  which  is  big,  and  home- 
like, just  the  kind  of  house  Hoover  would  pick 
out. 

Next  day  was  one  none  of  us  will  ever 
forget.  In  the  morning  we  went  to  the  old 
house  in  which  Lincoln  died.  It  was  small, 
dark  and  filled  with  belongings  and  mementoes 
of  the  martyred  president.  Across  the  street 
was  Ford  Theatre,  where  this  "First  Ameri- 
can" was  shot.  In  the  afternoon  at  one,  we 
tnet  the  President  in  the  White  House,  and 
thought  him  genuinely  cordial.  He  gave  each 
of  us  a  hearty  handshake  and  a  kindly  word. 
Really  girls,  he  was  so  unusually  fine  and 
friendly,  that  it  all  seemed  like  a  dream ;  a 
pinch,  and  it  would  be  over.  Christine  Lalley 
presented,  him  with  two  dozen  white  roses  tied 
with  purple  ribbon.  He  expressed  his  thanks 
with  real  sincerity  and  wanted  its  to  tell  his 
other  classmates  that  he  was  mighty  glad  to 
be  a  member  of  Our  Class. 

After  these  exciting  moments,  we  travelled 
on  our  way  to  Mount  Vernon — a  beauty  spot  if 
there  ever  was  one — situated  on  a  small  pro- 
jection of  land  by  the  wide  Potomac  River. 
The  house  is  large  and  ideally  preserved  as  in 
the  old  days.  The  grounds  are  laid  out  most 
attractively.  With  half-shut  eyes  we  could 
almost  see  little  George,  skipping  along  with 
his  hatchet  over  his  shoulder.  In  spite  of  the 
stifling  heat  this   was  a  most   enjoyable  trip 
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clown  the  beautiful  river.  That  evening  we 
went  to  The  Congressional  Library,  the  most 
artistic  building  of  all.  It  must  have  been 
built  for  the  gods.  It  contains  seven  large 
floors  of  books  ;  and  then  some !  The  dome  of 
the  Library  is  covered  with  winged  figures, 
showing  the  passing  of  Father  Time.  The  in- 
side of  the  building  is  of  marble;  the  mural 
painting's  are  of  great  interest.  This  visit 
ended  the  most  eventful  day  of  our  lives.  With 
this  day  past,  we  were  ready  for  almost  any- 
thing. We  couldn't  again  be  more  thrilled 
than  we  had  been  by  these  experiences. 

The  following  day,  however,  held  almost  as 
many  thrillers.  At  eleven  we  met  Vice-Presi- 
dent Coolidge  in  his  office.  Mildred  Melgaard 
gracefully  presented  him  with  the  Senior 
Lamp.  He  thanked  her  cordially  and  gave  us 
all  a  hearty  greeting.  He  then  joined  us  out- 
side on  the  steps  for  the  picture  man  to  snap. 
You  all  saw  the  excellent  result. 

We  truly  didn't  know  what  to  expect  next. 
We  had  met  the  two  highest  officials  of  the 
greatest  nation  in  the  world,  what  more  could 
we  look  for  ?  What  more  was  there  to  desire  ? 
This  was  soon  answered.  We  next  went 
to  the  Senate,  met  several  of  the  able  senators, 
sat  at  their  mahogany  desks,  and  even  in  the 
vice-president's  chair.  'We,  also,  held  the  gavel 
which  has  been  used  by  all  the  presidents  and 
vice-presidents  of  the  United  States.  Then  we 
visited  the  House  of  Representatives  where 
disorder  reigned.  The  large  room  was  similar 
to  the  Senate  Chamber,  the  desks  being  ar- 
ranged in  a  semi-circle,  around  a  slightly 
raised  platform.  The  other  rooms  of  The 
Capitol  also  are  full  of  fascination,  but  we  all 
hope  you'll  go  through  them  some  day  soon — 
maybe  next  year. 

The  rest  of  the  trip,  too,  had  many  interest- 
ing features — climbing  to  the  top  of  AVashing- 
ton  Monument,  555  feet  high ;  going  through 
buildings  of  great  historic  value  ;  seeing  at  the 
White  House  the  rooms  where  great  banquets 
are  given,  the  room  where  the  President  eats 
his  breakfast ;  meeting  Mrs.  Votaw,  a  sister  of 
President   Llarding ;  being  delightfully   enter- 


tained by  Prof.  Hills  who  is  spending  the  year 
in  Washington. 

Thursday  morning,  we  weren't  ready  to  go  : 
some  of  our  party  tarried  a  little  longer,  but 
the  others  had  to  return  to  New  York.  Here 
the  party  was  reduced  to  seven,  as  West  Point, 
friends  and  homes  must  be  visited  before 
Boston  became  the  destination.  The  happy 
seven  had  a  delightful  trip  back  to  the  chilly 
Hub,  only  again  to  be  separated  after  a  mar- 
velous time  and  a  trip  which  no  one  of  us  will 
forget.  Many  heart-felt  thanks  to  our  dear 
Miss  Potter !  So  say  we  all ;  viz.,  Mildred 
Melgaard,  Dorothy  Smith,  Louise  Orr, 
Frances  Newman,  Christine  Lalley,  Bernice 
Farber,  Frances  and  Mrs.  Witker,  Eleanor 
Averill,  Esther  Harvey,  Claire  Parker,  Flor- 
ence Boehmcke,  Mary  DeWolf,  and  Catherine 
Clark.  

WOODLAND  PARK  NOTES 


Don't  you  wish  you  lived  at  Woodland  Park 
Junior  House?  Mrs.  Towne  sent  us  a  large 
crate  of  oranges  and  two  bags  of  pecans  from 
Florida  !    We  had  a  great  party ! 

The  house  girls  with  Mrs.  McDonald  en- 
joyed the  Student's  Recital  at  Lasell  on 
March  8. 

We  welcomed  Mrs.  Winslow  as  our  dinner 
guest  on  March  10. 

On  Sunday,  March  12,  we  enjoyed  the  morn- 
ing service  at  King's  Chapel  in  Boston.  The 
first  Sunday  of  each  month  is  set  aside  for 
visiting  some  historic  or  otherwise  interesting 
church. 

Our  last  dancing  class  for  this  season  was 
on  March  16th.  Basketball  and  tennis  will 
more  than  fill  up  the  dancing  class  time  during 
the  Spring  term. 

We  were  glad  to  be  affiliated  with  the  Semi- 
nary at  the  recital  on  Thursday,  March  16th. 
It  was  the  first  time  that  some  of  our  girls 
have  appeared  on  the  platform  at  Bragdon 
Hall,  and  we  hope  the  occasion  will  make  them 
feel  really  a  part  of  the  parent  school. 

Miss  Bunting  spent  the  week-end  of  March 
18-19  in  Providence,  R.I. 

(Continued  on  page  20) 


Marion  Hale  Bottomley  '10  came  to  see  us 
just  before  the  Easter  vacation  looking"  so 
well,  we  do  not  wonder  that  she  is  happy  after 
having  a  glimpse  of  the  charming  pictures  she 
brought  of  little  Anne.  We  were  glad  to  have 
her  promise  that  she  would  be  as  neighborly 
as  possible. 

The  Hopkins  twins  '19  spent  a  wee  part  of 
their  vacation  with  sister  Ruth  at  Lasell.  The 
duties  of  editor-in-chief  of  the  college  paper 
do  not  seem  to  weigh  heavily  on  Mary.  She  is 
majoring  in  English  and  her  sister  in  Sociol- 
ogy. Both  are  enthusiastic  over  their  splen- 
did college  home,  Mt.  Holyoke.  Mary  also 
tells  us  Marion  Owen  '19  has  a  dear  little 
daughter,  but  we  did  not  learn  her  name. 

Gertrude  Tingley  is  certainly  making  for 
herself  a  most  enviable  record  in  Boston  music 
circles.  She  was  recently  one  of  five  soloists 
to  sing  at  a  concert  given  in  Symphony  Hall 
for  the  benefit  of  the  Pension  Fund.  It  was 
a  great  honor  to  Gertrude  and  Lasell  is  proud 
of  this  talented  former  student. 

Lasell  was  saddened  recently  in  learning  of 
the  pasing  away  of  Laura  Louise  Heitmeyer  of 
Cincinnati,  Ohio.  One  of  the  daily  papers 
referred  to  the  splendid  service  she  has  been 
rendering  the  public.  "During  the  war,  as  a 
member  of  the  Red  Cross,  she  devoted  her  time 
to  the  local  canteen  service  and  assisted  in  the 


Victory  Loan  and  Community  Chest  drives." 
Our  deepest  sympathy  is  extended  to  her 
father  and  brother  who  survive. 

The  latest  word  is  from  a  New  Hampshire 
girl  interested  in  the  bond  drive.  She  opened 
her  note  to  our  Principal  with  the  question  "1 
wonder  if  there  are  any  of  the  bonds  left  by 
now?"  Clara  Parker  '12  speaks  of  her  dis- 
appointment at  not  being  able  to  join  us  at 
the  Mid-Winter  reunion.  We  sincerely  hope 
that  she  will  return  to  Lasell  during  Com- 
mencement time. 

That  was  a  newsy,  worth-while  letter  to  Dr. 
Winslow  which  accompanied  Florence  Jones' 
'12  generous  check  for  her  Lasell  bond.  We 
are  moved  to  quote  her  letter  verbatim  as  it 
is  full  of  Lasell  news.  "My  Lasell  bond  ar- 
rived this  morning  and  I  feel  very  proud  to 
own  it.  I  know  how  much  Lasell  has  meant 
to  me  and  I  am  so  glad  to  do  something  for  it 
in  return.  I  wish  you  all  success  in  your  fu- 
ture plans.  Last  fall  I  visited  Mary  Starr 
Maxson  '12,  Mildred  Hall  Leber  '12,  and  An- 
nie Merrill  David  '12.  Annie  had  just  moved 
into  her  new  home  at  Mt.  Airy  a  suburb  of 
Philadelphia.  She  has  three  fine  children.  Mar- 
ion Joslin  Oppenheimer  '12  made  me  a  little 
visit  in  February,  it  is  not  often  the  girls 
visit  me  now  since  they  are  nearly  all  married, 
so  it  is  a  treat  when  thev  do  come.     I  saw 


18 


LASELL   LEAVES 


Barbara  Jones  Bates  '14  and  her  baby  about 
a  week  ago.  She  showed  me  her  letter  from 
you  in  which  you  said  that  you  were  planning 
to  come  to  Chicago  in  April.  I  hope  Mrs. 
Winslow  is  coming  too.  Mother  and  Father 
join  in  asking  you  to  make  our  home  your 
headquarters,  we  would  so  enjoy  having  you 
visit  us.  Thank  you  very  much  for  sending 
the  Alumni  number  of  the  Leaves,  we  have 
all  enjoyed  it.  I  forwarded  one  copy  to  Mar- 
garet who  is  in  California  visiting  Evanston 
friends.  We  expect  her  home  the  first  week 
of  April.  She  writes  of  having  seen  Irene 
Vedder  Reighard  and  her  two  children  in  Pas- 
adena. I  enclose  one  dollar  for  a  "Leaves" 
subscription.  Please  remember  me  to  Mrs. 
Winslow  and  extend  to  her  the  invitation  of 
the  Jones  family  to  come  and  see  us  in  April." 

Grace  Huntington  '89  is  one  of  the  latest 
bond  holders.  In  her  note  to  our  Principal  she 
writes :  "Mr.  and  Mrs.  Coffin  (Winnie  Ewing 
'89)  are  sailing  from  New  York  on  Saturday 
for  Europe.  We,  the  New  York  girls,  are  giv- 
ing her  a  tea,  and  God-speed  on  Thursday 
afternoon."  What  a  loyal  get-together  group 
that  class  of  1896  is.  Their  enthusiasm  is  de- 
lightful and  Lasell  is  always  glad  when  they 
can  be  with  us  for  one  of  their  fine  reunions. 

Huntington,  Indiana,  certainly  has  a  loyal 
Lasell  girl  as  resident'  in  Josephine  Kenower 
'14.  In  her  letter  to  Dr.  Winslow  she  compli- 
ments the  Leaves,  speaks  in  the  kindest  terms 
of  her  Alma  Mater,  sends  loving  greetings  to 
friends  at  Lasell,  and  asks  that  a  catalog  be 
sent  to  a  friend  in  Elkhart,  Indiana,  who  is 
at  present  choosing  a  school  for  his  daughter. 
Thank  you,  Josephine.  The  best  new  girl 
recruits  we  have  at  Lasell  come  just  this  way, 
some  loyal  graduate  acting  as  sponsor. 

Mary  Dewolf  was  delighted  in  receiving  a 
visit,  recently,  from  her  mother.  The  Lasell 
folk  who  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  this  gra- 
cious mother  are  just  hoping  that  she  will 
"come  again  soon." 

Good  news  continues  to  come  from  Elise 
Parkinson.  Lasell  had  a  little  glimpse  of  her 
mother,  who  came  up  from  the  Southland  to 
take    charge    of    this    convalescing    daughter. 


Mrs.  Parkinson  reported  Mrs.  Towne,  who  is  a 
guest  in  her  home,  as  daily  improving  and  be- 
ginning to  take  part  in  the  social  life  in 
Daytona. 

Elsie  Doleman  '14  is  home  from  Altoona, 
Pennsylvania,  where  she  is  head  of  the  Physi- 
cal Culture  department  and  took  time  to  visit 
Lasell,  carrying  away  a  Lasell  bond  and  told 
us  some  interesting  things  about  her  work.  She 
has  made  a  little  detour  in  taking  charge  of 
some  Spanish  classes  in  school.  This  work 
came  to  her  accidentally  on  account  of  the  ill- 
ness of  the  instructor  and  she  has  grown  very 
much  interested,  so  much  so  that  while  in  Bos- 
ton she  specialized  in  Spanish.  She  also  added 
the  interesting  news  that  this  summer  she  will 
take  an  extensive  trip  in  Europe,  and,  like  all 
travellers  on  the  Continent  this  year,  will  see 
the  Passion  Play  at  Oberammergau. 

We  have  Dorothy  Sprague's  '20  word  for  it 
that  she  is  enjoying  her  business  career.  She 
certainly  never  seemed  better  nor  more  charm- 
ing than  during  her  recent  call  at  the  Seminary. 
We  only  caught  a  passing  glimpse  of  her  run- 
ning mate,  "Jimmy"  James  '20  but  saw  her 
long  enough  to  know  that  she  is  "well  and 
happy." 

Helen  Beede  '21  has  left  her  work  in  the 
New  England  Conservatory  for  a  more  im- 
portant post.  She  has  been  appointed  tem- 
porary head  of  music  at  Orleans,  Vermont. 
Our  hearty  congratulations,  Helen. 

Mr.  Barrel,  Swiss  consul  to  Boston,  was  re- 
cently a  guest  of  Mile.  Meier  at  dinner  and 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow's  guest  at  the  reception 
that  followed. 

Julia  Plunkett  is  favored  in  having  her  big 
brother  near  at  hand  so  that  he  can  be  neigh- 
borly. Mr.  Plunkett  is  always  a  welcome  guest 
at  Lasell.  He  is  at  present  engaged  in  prac- 
tice of  law  in  Boston. 

Another  of  our  schoolmates,  Antoinette 
Meritt,  entertained  her  father  recently.  Mr. 
Meritt  is  very  active  in  the  religious  work  of 
the  Baptist  church,  and  we  were  glad  he 
chanced  to  be  our  guest  on  the  evening  when 
Dr.  Ashley  D.  Leavitt  gave  an  inspiring  mes- 
sage at  our  Vesper  service. 
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The  following-  most  interesting  letter 
from  Miss  Mary  Augusta  Mulliken,  formerly 
head  of  our  Art  Department,  was  received  by 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow  and  with  their  kind 
consent  we  take  great  pleasure  in  sharing  it 
with  the  readers  of  the  Leaves.  "I  can  not 
pretend  that  these  are  either  Christmas  or 
New  Year's  greetings,  yet  a  whole  year  shall 
not  go  by,  without  my  sending  you  some  word 
of  remembrance.  Last  fall  I  did  five  week's 
work  in  Peking  for  the  Institute  of  Fine  Arts, 
having  a  class  in  out-door  sketching  and  giving 
five  lectures  on  House-Furnishing.  While 
there  who  should  walk  in  upon  me  but  our  old 
friend  Nellie  Wong,  who  had  seen  my  name  in 
the  paper  and  in  her  usual  alert  way  had  set  out 
to  find  out  if  I  was  and  where  I  was.  She  came 
to  China  with  Dr.  James  of  the  Episcopal  med- 
ical mission  at  Wuchang,  but  the  moist  climate 
there  did  not  agree  with  her  so  she  has  come  to 
Peking  and  is  serving  as  secretary  to  a  Chinese 
business  man  while  she  studies  Pekinese  so  as 
to  teach  the  domestic  science  work  in  the  Girls' 
Normal  School  in  Peking.  So  it  is  her  Lasell 
training  she  will  be  making  use  of  in  this  work. 
She  invited  me  to  dinner  with  her  Chinese 
friends  at  the  Hotel  de  Pekin,  which  is  as  un- 
Chinese  as  anything  in  China.  She  keeps  in 
touch  with  Mae  Chan  Lam,  who  lives  in 
Shanghai  and  has  two  babies.  Another  Lasell 
girl  in  Peking,  Martha  Walker,  distinguished 
herself  by  making  posters  to  aid  in  the  drive 
for  funds  for  the  American  School.  Her 
posters  were  auctioned  for  $76.  I  had  a  quite 
successful  exhibition  in  Peking  in  December, 
and  now  am  employing  the  Winter  months  in 
painting  Chinese  models  until  it  shall  be  warm 
enough  to  work  out  of  doors  again.  The  re- 
flexes of  China  to  the  Washington  Conference 
have  been  most  interesting  to  watch  and  if  the 
government  here  was  as  sound  as  public  opin- 
ion there  would  be  no  trouble  at  all.  You 
know,  at  Washington  the  Chinese  delegates 
proposed  to  buy  back  the  Shantung  railway. 
The  Japs  asked  how  they  proposed  to  do  it? 
If  the  answer  had  been  "With  government 
funds,"  Japan  would  have  answered  '"'Let  the 
government  first  pay  its   foreign  debts."     If 


the  answer  had  been  "by  foreign  loan,"  Japan 
yould  have  answered  "We  will  loan  you  the 
money."  But  the  answer  was  "The  Chinese 
people  will  pay"  and  Japan  had  to  accept.  Now 
China  is  organizing  to  raise  this  sum,  irre- 
spective of  the  government.  Processions,  ban- 
ners, meetings,  handbills,  volunteer  groups  of 
students,  banks  and  shops  authorized  to  re- 
ceive payments,  every  imaginable  device.  An 
enormous  procession  passed  here,  including 
even  women.  Every  one  carried  a  banner ; 
every  twenty  people  had  a  leader  with  a  mega- 
phone who  conducted  them  in  a  chorus  shout 
"Give  us  back  Shantung,"  "Down  with  the  21 
Demands,"  "Don't  buy  enemy  goods."  One 
of  the  handbills  scattered  broadcast  suggested 
that  each  one  of  China's  600,000,000  give  a 
copper  a  day  until  they  had  raised  the  neces- 
sary sum !  Almost  every  shop  in  town  flies  a 
white  flag,  which,  whatever  it  says,  means  a 
boycott  of  Japanese  goods.  The  Chinese  are 
justly  pleased  with  the  outcome  of  the  Confer- 
ence,— if  they  can  only  live  up  to  the  oppor- 
tunity it  gives  them.  Recently,  I  was  in  a  big 
Chinese  shop,  where  the  proprietor  after  look- 
ing at  me  asked,  "Ingwa?"  (English?)  I  an- 
swered "Maigwa"  (American)  and  instantly 
his  face  lighted  up  as  he  exclaimed  "Maigwa, 
ding  how."  (America  very  good.)  Another 
international  problem  here  is  that  of  refugees 
from  Russia.  Victims  must  be  oozing  out  over 
every  frontier  of  that  unhappy  country.  Tient- 
sin, as  every  Chinese  city,  is  full  of  refugees, 
many  of  whom  have  come  on  foot  across  the 
deserts  of  Turkestan,  arriving  in  pitiable  con- 
dition. The  Russian  population  of  Tientsin 
is  said  to  be  about  5,000  at  present,  but  as 
there  is  no  Russian  Consulate  at  which  they 
could  be  registered  it  is  impossible  to  know 
exactly.  We  have  all  benefited  by  the  fact 
that  there  are  many  artists  and  musicians 
among  them,  so  that  we  have  had  some  excel- 
lent concerts  and  exhibitions  this  Winter.  I 
hope  that  you  are  having  a  splendid  season  at 
Lasell,  and  that  you  and  your  children  are  well. 
The  children  must  be  growing  up  now ! 
Mother  joins  me  in  sending  you  best  wishes, 
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Very  sincerely  yours,  Mary  Augusta  Mulli- 
ken."  In  Miss  Mulliken's  note  she  enclosed  a 
very  beautiful  tribute  which  the  Commercial 
Tribune  of  Cincinnati  paid  to  her  uncle,  the 
late  Rev.  Jesse  Redman  Clark.  The  last  sen- 
tence seems  really  to  give  the  keynote  of  the 
whole  message.  "Cincinnati  realizes  her  loss 
in  the  death  of  Jesse  R.  Clark  because  she 
appreciates  in  the  fullest  her  enrichment 
through  his  life  in  all  that  is  best  in  her  life." 
Miss  Mulliken  enclosed  a  most  unique  photo- 
graph taken  of  the  observatory  on  the  City 
Wall  of  Peking.  It  represents  valuable  in- 
struments presented  by  Louis  XIV  of  France 
to  China.  These  instruments  have  been  re- 
cently reinstalled,  having  been  stolen  by  Ger- 
many in  1900  and  returned  to  China  accord- 
ing to  the  terms  of  the  treaty  of  Versailles. 

Evelyn  Schmidt,  '14,  recently  gave  her  lec- 
ture, "Dental  Hygiene."  Seldom  has  Lasell 
had  a  more  interesting  speaker  at  the  weekly 
lecture  hour.  Her  message  was  valuable,  prac- 
tical and  very  acceptable  to  the  students,  who 
were  delighted  with  this  charming  "old  girl" 
and  could  not  let  her  go  without  first  having 
honored  her  with  the  Lasell  Ohela. 

Mrs.  Mary  Buffington  Chace  returned  re- 
cently, bringing  with  her  her  husband  and 
dear  little  son. 

A  fitting  tribute  to  our  dear  Martha  Haskell 
Clark,  '05,  is  being  prepared  for  the  June 
Leaves.  We  yet  feel  unreconciled  to  the  sud- 
den pasing  away  of  this  beloved  alumna. 

Through  Josephine  Kenower,  '14,  we  have 
just  learned  of  the  sudden  death  of  the  father 
of  Helen  Baird  Vance,  '14.  This  loss  came 
to  Helen  in  the  autumn.  Only  just  now  has 
word  come  to  us.  Our  tenderest  sympathy  is 
extended  to  this  bereaved  schoolmate. 

The  girls  are  back  from  Bermuda,  declaring 
they  had  a  wonderful  trip.  We  have  not 
learned  the  details  and  hope  some  time  to  have 
a  complete  story  of  that  southern  voyage. 

A  European  party,  under  the  chaperonage 
of  Mrs.  Barris,  is  about  formed.  In  the  group 
are  two  of  our  Lasell  girls,  Marjory  Kunkel, 
'18,  and  Dorothy  Hopper,  '19.  This  is  a 
splendid  opportunity  to  see  Europe  and  enjoy 


the  wonderful  Passion  Play  at  Oberammergau, 
which  is  given  only  once  in  ten  years. 


WOODLAND  PARK  NOTES 

(Continued  from  page  16) 

Gertrude  Pomdrell  and  Louise  Mueller 
motored  to  Wilbraham  with  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Pomdrell  on  Saturday,  March  18th,  and  were 
the  guests  of  Robert  Pomdrell  at  Wilbraham 
Academy  over  the.  week-end. 

Wonderful  dinner  celebration  at  Woodland 
Park.  Mr.  Barris  and  Mr.  Wagner  had  birth- 
days the  same  week.  Those  birthday  cakes 
were  so  good ! 

The  Young  People's  Symphony  Concert 
drew  us  all  to  Symphony  Hall  on  Monday  af- 
ternoon, April  3rd.  Miss  Bunting  had  pre- 
pared us  previously  by  explaining  the  different 
instruments  of  the  orchestra,  and  also  by  mak- 
ing us  familiar  with  the  music  to  be  played. 
This  made  the  concert  doubly  interesting. 


JOKES 


Lazy  girl's  motto :    "Don't  study  your  les- 
son ;  lessen  your  study." 


Head  Work 
"Jean,  you'll  never  be  able  to  drive  that  nail 
with  a  flat  iron.    For  goodness  sake,  use  your 
head." 


Shopper :    "Where  are  the  opera  glasses  ?" 
Floor  Walker :   "Rubber  goods  two  aisles  to 


the  left." 


-Ex. 


About  Lasell,  we  are  told,  there  are  two  sad 
things: — one  of  them  graduating;  the  other, 
not. 
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"I  know  something  that  saves  sixty-million 
people  from  baldness  every  year. 
"What's  that?" 
"Hair."  —Ex. 


Lawyer :  "How  large  were  the  hoofs  ? 
Were  they  as  large  as  my  feet  or  my  hands  ?" 

Darkey :  "No  sah,  they  was  jus'  ord'nary- 
size  hoofs,  sah."  — Ex. 


Miss  Potter :    "Give  one  of  the  beatitudes." 
Bright  Junior:    "Blessed  are  the  poor,  for 
they  shall  inherit  the  earth." 


He :  "You  don't  seem  to  be  interested  in  my 
welfare." 

She :  "No,  but  if  you  would  transfer  the 
syllables,  I  should  be  not  only  interested,  but 
enthusiastic." 


SEVEN  IN  ONE 


"'Of  thirteen  brothers  he  was  one 
And,  sad  to  say,  the  youngest — Sun. 
Hither  and  thither  did  he  run 
He  had  so  very  little — Mon, 
His  taxes  they  were  overdue, 
The  water  and  the  gasbill  were — Tue. 
'There's  only  one  thing  left,'  he  said, 
'A  wealthy  maiden  I  will — Wed.' 
And  then  he  tried  so  hard  to  win  her 
That  into  debt  he  sank  still  far — Thur 
At  last,  he  rose  and  gave  a  sigh, 
'Oh !  I  am  in  an  awful — Fri.' 
Down  by  the  lake  they  found  his  hat ; 
A  jury-man  upon  it — Sat." 


BAKER'S 

Sweet  Chocolate 
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DORCHESTER;MAS5. 





Delicious 
Flavor 

Absolute 
Purity 

High 
Quality 


Sweet  Chocolate  is  very  sustaining, 
as  it  contains  more  nourishment 
than    the    same    amount    of    beef. 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO.  LTD. 


Established  1780 


DORCHESTER,  MASS. 


A  Big  City  Store  in  the  Suburbs 


Three  floors — nearly  half 
an  acre  of  selling  space 


Clifford  S.  Cobb  Company 

l  07  to  l  15  Moody  Street,  Waltham 


Lfl5T  WORP  IN  AUTOMATIC  PENCIL5  , 


Made  up  in  your  college  colors,  w 
your  name  engraved    in    gold. 
A    beautiful,    practical    pencil. 
Simply  can't  gel  out  of  order 
Pencil   postpaid  65$. 
Liberal   reduction  on 
luantities.  Send  10c, 
for    1    dozen 


Never-Break 

leads,  to  fit 

any 
pencil. 


The  smooth  blending  of  art 
olors  makes  this  a  pencil  to  be 
proud  of. 

rJo  such  value   ever   offered,     Money 
back  if  not  satisfied. 

Send  check,  money  order  or  cash,  state  colors 
desired  and  give  name  to  be  engraved. 

THE  UNITED  PENCIL  CO..  INC. 
518  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK 
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The  result  of  38  years'  constant  effort, 
all  under  the  same  name  and  manage- 
ment, constantly  striving  to  make  it  all 
that  the  name  implies:    "Better  Butter" 


The  Fairmont  Creamery  Company 

37  Commercial  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


Tel.  Richmond  1463 


Osmon  C.  Bailey,  Pres. 


Lowell  Bros.  &  Bailey  Co. 
JFrutt  anil  flrniiurp 

69,  7 1   and  73  Clinton  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


C.  R.  Corwin  Company 

DEALERS  IN 

BUTTER,  EGGS 
and   POULTRY 

Basement,  2  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

SOUTH  SIDE 
BOSTON,   MASS. 


A  FRIEND 


New  York 
394  Fifth  Ave. 


Boston 

161  Tremont  St. 
164  Tremont  St. 


YOUR  portrait  by  recognized  artists  —  your 
simple  message  of  friendship — your  gift  alone, 
unfading  and  priceless — your  consummate  ex- 
pression of  regard — the  reproduction  of  yourself. 

What  could  be  nicer  or  more  appreciated  by 
your  family  and  fnends  than  a  good  photo- 
graph ? 


Philadelphia 
1311  Walnut  St. 


SPECIAL  RATES  EXTENDED  TO  LASELL  STUDENTS 
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O.  S.  REED 
3fetu?ler 

453  LEXINGTON  ST.,  AUBURNDALE 
Agent  for  Waltham  Watches 


C.  W.  THOMPSON  &  CO. 
ilitatr  Stealers 

2B  Park  St.,  Boston  Tel.  Hay  market  1150 

Send   for   our   recent   Catalogues.     Mail 

orders  filled  the  same  day  as  received. 

Music  sent  on  selection  if  desired. 


The  Elite 

Lamp  Shade  Shop 

May  we  not  help  to  "Shade  Your  Lamp?" 

A  full  line  of 

Silks,  Trimmings  and  Frames  at  Lowest  Prices 

Special  Orders  for  Lamp  Shades,  Boudoir  Lamps 
and  Telephone  Dolls 

Free  Instruction 
Room  1007  Blake  Bldg. 

59  Temple  Place,  Boston,  Mass. 
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PARIS                           BROOKLYN 

Lamson  &  Hubbard  Co. 

Cor.  Boylston  and  Arlington  Sts. 
BOSTON 

GREATEST    AMERICAN 

FURRIERS 

BALCH  PRICE  CO. 

Smith  and  Fulton  Streets 
BROOKLYN,  N.Y. 

BOSTON                                             MAGNOLIA 

iiiiiii 

BATCHELDER 
&  SNYDER  CO. 

Packers  and  Poultry  Dressers 
Wholesale  Only 

Beef,  Mutton,  Lamb,  Veal, 
Pork,  Hams,  Bacon,   Sau- 
sages, Poultry,  Game,  But- 
ter, Cheese.  Eggs,  Olives, 
Oils,  Fresh,  Salt  and 
Smoked  Fish 

BLACKSTONE,    NORTH. 
NORTH  CENTRE  STS. 

BOSTON 

Offices  and  Stores 

Telephone  Richmond  3000 

There's  Joy  and  Economy  in  having  the  latest  styles  when  you  use 

FABRIC  DYES 

One  dye  for  all  fabrics.     They'  give  equally  perfect  results  when 
dyeing  Cotton,  Wool,  Silk  or  Mixed  Goods 

Simple    to    Use  —  Wonderful    in    Results 

Put  up  in  Tablets,  8  of  one  color  in  each  package 
18  Fashionable  Colors 

Manufactured  by 

CARPENTER-MORTON  COMPANY 

BOSTON,  MASS. 

Who  also  make  Colorite  for'Straw  Hats-Sold  at  Drug  and  Dept.  stotes 

M.  F.  FOLEY  CO. 

Boston's  Real  Fish  House 

3-5-7-9  Friend  Street 

12-14-16-18  Union  Street 

BOSTON 

Phone  Richmond  281  1 

Spring  and  Summer 
Millinery 

Tailored  Hats 
Dress  Hats  and 
Sport  Hats 
Ribbons 
Smart  Shapes 
Trimmings  and 
Frames 

Bryant  &  Ordway  Co. 

WHOLESALERS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Butter,  Eggs,  Cheese, 
Poultry  and  General  Produce 

FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET 
BASEMENT  No.  1 

Boston,  Mass. 

Telephone  Richmond   1 729 

KORNFELD'S 

65-69   SUMMER  STREET 
53-55  TEMPLE   PLACE 
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For  Spring  Wear 


We  are  showing  a  wide  variety  of  Oxfords  for 

wear  with  Spats  or  Heavy  Hosiery 

$8.75  to  $15.00 

Spats  in  all  the  wanted  shades 

$3  00  to  $6.00 

Silk  and  Wool  Mixture  Hosiery 

$2.25  to  $6.00 

T.  E.  MOSELEY  CO.  160  Tremont  St.,  Boston 


Tel.  Newton  West  965-J 


Next  to  Post  Office 


D.    WIGOD 
Ladies'    Tailoring 

Cleansing,  Pressing,  Repairing,  Specialty  of 
Fancy  Dresses 

303  AUBURN  ST..  AUBURNDALE 


LARRY  ROSS 
Fine     Shoe     Repairing 

RUBBERS 

2088  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Auburndale 


Telephone   Richmond    1647,    1648 
ALBERT  P.  SMITH        GILBERT  O.  EATON,  Mgr. 

SMITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,    Cheese   and  Eggs 

2    and    4    Faneuil    Hall    Market 
Boston,    Mass. 

Sole     Receivers     of     Randolph     Turnbridge 
Creameries 


PURE   PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Recipes 

Packed  in  Stone  Jars 

A.   T.   BRIDGES   CO.,  Inc. 

78  Portland   St.,   Boston 

Tel.   577    Haymarket 
Send   for  price  list   of  over  60   kinds 


FURNITURE 

WHOLESALE 


LADIES'  AND  MEN'S  FURNISHINGS 
FANCY  GOODS  AND  NOTIONS 

C.  A.  DONOVAN 

DRY  GOODS 

345  Auburn  St.  Auburndale 


PAGE  &  BAKER  CO. 
88-102  Fulton  St., 

Telephone  Rich.  820 


Boston 


ELLIOT  W.  KEYES 
pjarmariai 

Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE,  MASS. 
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CAPITAL                                                SURPLUS 
$400,000                                                    $400,000 

N^tuton  (UntBt  (Unmpatuj 

We    are  prepared    to  handle  and  cordially 
invite    the    banking    business    of    Auburndale 
people.     Small  as  well  as  large  accounts  re- 
ceive our  careful  attention. 

Other  Offices:                     Auburndale  Office 
Newton                                    393  Auburn  St. 
Newtonville                                 Hours,  8-2 
Newton  Centre                                 Sat.,  8-1 

School                                            Not(;  Books 
c<      ,.                                        Students'  Paper 
Stationery                      Fountain  Pens,  etc. 

Engraved  and  Printed 

Programs  —  Invitations  —  Dance  Orders 

^ —  g.fo.>?'^-~^      of  Boston  J 
THE    BEACON   HILL   STATIONERS 

Pemberton  7  Square 

BOSTON     -      -      MASSACHUSETTS 
Telephone  686  Haymarket 

Telephone,  Richmond  73 1  -732 
C.  D.  BULLERWELL                   F.  M.  SCOBORIA 

C.  D.  BULLERWELL  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 

FRUIT  AND  PRODUCE 

7   New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 
(NORTH  SIDE) 

BOSTON,   MASS. 

£.  P.  fiollanckr  go. 

Established  1848 

Smart  Apparel 
for  Misses 

For  Every  Occasion 
at  Reasonable  Prices 

Childs,  Sleeper  &  Co. 

WHOLESALE  DEALERS  IN 

BEEF,  POULTRY,  MUTTON, 
LAMB  AND  VEAL 

HOTEL  SUPPLIES 
57  and  58  N.  Market  St.              Boston 

202-216  Boylston  Street 
Boston 

New  York                   Paris 
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With  a  Charm  All  Their  Own 


Printed  Linens  in  stripes,  checks,  and  Polka- 
dots  in  the  desired  colorings,  these  are  a  welcome 
innovation  to  our  sheer  linen  display. 

For  blouses,  dresses,  lingerie,  handkerchiefs, 
this  linen  is  a  welcome  change  from  the  solid 
colors  which  have  been  popular  for  so  _  _.  ^ 
long.     Per  yard 1  •" «5 

French  Blue,  Rose,  Apple  Green,  Lavender, 
Peach,  Gray  and  Tan  are  the  Colors 


T.  D.  Whitney  Company 


Everything  in  Linen 

37-39  TEMPLE  PLACE 
25-31  WEST  STREET 

BOSTON  10 


FLORISTS  FOR  LASELL  FOR  26  YEARS 


rax  Brothers 

TTop/srs 


(Eifntr?  Snaps,  Htnbta  ana  ©rrljtna 


Mail  and  Telephone  Orders  Promptly  Filled 


44  TEMPLE  PLACE 


BOSTON 


CHARGE  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 


Telephones  Beach  6431,  6432 
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Mandolins, 
Guitars,  Banjos 

And     Kindred     Instruments 

For  those  who  play  and  who  appreciate  refined 
tone  quality  and  scientific  adjustment. 

Banjos     ■        -        $15.00  to     $65.00 
Guitars    -        -  10.00  to       75.00 

Mandolins      -  10.00  to       50.00 

Ditson  Empire  Mandolins 
Ditson  Empire  Guitars 
Ditson  Special  Cole  Banjos 

Martin   Guitars   and   Mandolins 
Tenor  Banjos,  Banjo-Mandolins 

Ukuleles      ■        -        $5.00  to  $15.00 
Hawaiian  Steel  Guitars 

Repairing  a  Specialty 

OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

178-179  TREMONT  STREET 
BOSTON,    MASS. 


G.  P.  Ahner,  Pres.     L.  H.  Huot,  Treas.     E.  J.  Moneuse,  Chairman 
Telephone  Richmond  246  and  247 

Duparquet,   Huot  & 
Moneuse  Co. 

Manufacturers  of 

Imperial  French  Ranges 
High  Grade  Cooking  Apparatus 

Also  General  Kitchen  Outfitters 

90   North  Street,    Boston 

New  York  Chicago 


F.  Capodanno   &   Sons 

AUBURNDALE    FRUIT    MARKET 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

Fine  Assorted  Confectionery 
Cigars,  Tobacco 

325-327  Auburn  St.,  Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE 

Telephone,  Newton  West  1275 


Established  1882  Incorporated  1904 

GEORGE  P.  RAYMOND  CO. 

Costumers 

6  BOYLSTON  PLACE,        BOSTON,    MASS. 
College     Dramatic   Work   a   Specialty 

Telephone  Beach   1 45 


William    M.  Flanders   Co. 

Wholesale    Grocers 
Boston  and  Northampton 


Foi 

afternoon 

I'KisCILLA's'iffM! 

BRAND    ; 

***    St 

\|/     PnwriKRun     ^1/        -J 

V Jr 

""--—  DUTCH  -M 

^HOCOLM 

«B-*9   INDIA  STREET        1 
.      BOSTON     DISTRIBUTE^      A 

teas  and 

society 

functions 

Invalids 
and 

convales- 
cents 

^^■—^■:                                                           ~^^^B* 

'   it 

The    most     delicate    and      delicious   flavored 
chocolate    to   be    found   anywhere 
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The  Choicest  Blooms 

of  all  seasonable  flowers  may  be  had 

at  our  Waltham  Flower  Shop 


Free  delivery  to  all  parts  of  Newton 
Charge  accounts  for  your  convenience 


Ruane,  Florist 

151  Moody  Street,  Waltham  Tel.  Waltham  1103 


WINSHIP,  BOIT  &  CO. 

Harvard  Knitting  Mills 
Wakefield,  Mass. 


"HARVARD    MILLS" 

(Hud  Finiihed) 
UNDERWEAR 


GRADUATION  GIFTS 

These  Rings  are  Made  of  the  Famous  18k  BELAIS  WHITE  GOLD 


SC: 


No.  2788 

Three  Blue  White 

Absolutely  Perfect 

Diamonds 


18  inches 


to 


30  inches 


INDESTRUCTIBLE  PEARL  NECKLACES 


sW 


No.  2695 
Two  Blue  White  Abso- 
lutely Perfect  Diamonds 
One  Synthetic  Sapphire 


3 

I 


PLATINUM  AND  DIAMOND  BAR  PINS 
$200.00.  $250.00.  $300.00,  $500.00 


PLATINUM  AND  DIAMOND 

WRIST  WATCHES 

$225.00,  $250.00,  $275.00,  $300.00,  $350.00 


WRIST  WATCHES 
Gold  Filled,   $18.00  upwards 
Solid  Gold,    $30.00  upwards 


$100.00 

3  Diamonds 

2  Sapphires 

Platinum  Front 


4 1  Summer  Street,  Boston 


F.  F.  DAVIDSON,  F.  F.  DAVIDSON,  JR.. 


AUBURNDALE 


£i 


f 


$125.00 

3  Diamonds 

Platinum 

Front 


s 
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PHERE  is  much  satisfaction  in  selecting 

apparel  where  styles  are  correct,  qualities 

what  they  should  be,  and  prices  equitable 


You  are  sure  of  all  of  these 
if  you  rely  upon  this  establish- 
ment for   your   outfitting   needs 


Jordan    Marsh    Company 


Boston 


/^OLLEGE  girls  generally  choose  smart  coats,  suits  and  frocks  that  con- 
^^  servatively  express  their  youth  and  high  spirits.  For  them  the  Slattery 
store  is  of  special  significance — it  is  the  headquarters  for  the  distinctive, 
individual  things. 

The  same  distinction  is  reflected  in  gifts.  There  are  fancy  pillows,  candle- 
sticks, desk  sets,  night  lights,  book  stands,  dainty  lingerie,  full-fashioned 
hosiery,  handkerchiefs,  gloves,  and  neckties  for  men. 


E.T.  SLATTERY  CO. 

TREMONT  STREET  -  BOSTON 

Opposite  cBoston  Common 
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Long  Delayed  But  Here  At  Last! 


Staines'  English  Inlaid  Linoleum 

In  Quality,  Finish  and  Variety  these  famous  Linoleums  exceed  even  Pre-War  Standards 

PARQUETRY  effects;  tile  patterns  and  marbles  in  color  combinations  not  seen  here  for  years  —  blue,  grey, 
white,  brown,  red  and  black;  carpet  designs,  granites  and  planks.  Designs  for  every  room  in  the  house,  for 
offices  and  all  public  places.     Effects  never  before  attempted  -  decidedly  unusual. 

Much  easier  under  foot  than  hard-wood  floors,  very  much  more  attractive  and  sanitary,  more  easily  cared 
for.  When  cemented  to  floors  by  our  experts  with  cement  of  our  own  manufacture,  they  become  a  permanent 
part  of  any  structure. 

Lowest  Prices  Since  Pre-War  Days,  $1.65  to  $2.65 

John  H.  Pray  &  Sons  Co. 

646  Washington  Street,  Opp.  Boylston  Street,  Boston  10 


POd 


POa 


]£Jbc 


Meyer  Jonasson  &  Co. 

TREMONT  &  BOYLSTON  STS.,  BOSTON 


Suits,   Gowns,   Coats, 

Blouses,   Skirts,   Silk 

Petticoats,  Sweaters 

and   Furs 


Garments  for  Seminary  Girls 
a  Special  Feature 


KODAKS 


FILMS 


HIGH  GRADE 
Developing,  Printing  and  Enlarging 


Page  &  Shaw's       Whitman's        Apollo 

CHOCOLATES 


JL\\t  Initleuaru  pijarmarg 

2090  Commonwealth  Avenue 
AUBURNDALE 
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COMMENCEMENT 


Enthusiasm  and  good  comradeship  were 
everywhere  in  evidence  at  Commencement  this 
year.  The  Endowment  Fund  had  been  in- 
creased ;  members  of  many  classes  had  come 
back  with  eagerness  for  their  reunions;  the 
finest  possible  speakers  had  been  secured  for 
the  addresses ;  the  class  of  '22,  seventy-seven 
strong,  made  a  splendid  showing  and  held  the 
center  of  the  stage  most  becomingly. 

The  Pupils'  Commencement  Concert  made  a 
good  opening  for  the  week  of  delightful  affairs. 
The  work  in  voice,  piano  and  organ  was  finely 
represented  by  those  chosen  to  take  part  in  this, 
the  most  important  musicale  of  the  year. 

PUPILS'   COMMENCEMENT  CONCERT 

Organ— Toccata  in  B-flat  Dunham 

Miss   Grashorn 
Pianoforte— Nocturne,   Opus   9,   Nos.   1-5         Chopin 

Miss   Naomi  Davis 

Voice— Nocturne  Chadwick 

Allah  Chadwick 

Miss   Gates 

Pianoforte — Scherzo  Mendelssohn 

Miss  Austin 
Voice — To  a  Wild  Rose  MacDowell 

Miss    Cole 
Pianoforte  and  Organ — Pastorale  Guilmant 

Miss  Baum  and  Miss  Knight 

Voice — Prayer  Densmore 

The  End  of  the  Road  Speaks 

Miss  Scroggs 

Pianoforte — Nocturne,  Opus  27,   No.   1  Chopin 

Miss    Marian    Crawford 
Voice — Sancta  Maria  J.  Faure 

Miss    Fontaine 
Pianoforte — Perpetual    Motion  Weber 

Miss  Seltzer 
Voice — To   Music  Schubert 

In   the    Dreamy   Wood  Franz 

Miss  Barnard 
Pianoforte — One  More  Day,  My  John  Grainger 

(Sea   Chanty   Setting) 
Irish  Tune  from  County  Derry 
Country  Gardens 

Miss  Marjorie  Gifford 
Voice — On    Wings   of    Song  Mendelssohn 

Miss    Grace    Phillips 

Pianoforte  Ensemble — March  Heroique     Saint-Saens 

Misses  Seltzer,  M.  Crawford,  Grashorn 

EXHIBITS 

The  visitors,  both  fond  parents  and  others, 
expressed  wonder  and  delight  over  the  exhibits 
in  the  Home  Economics  and  the  Fine  Arts 
Departments. 


A  good  collection  of  trays,  baskets,  lamps, 
vases,  showed  how  much  may  be  done  in  that 
line.  Gowns  and  hats  for  all  occasions,  the 
daintiest  of  articles  for  the  hope-chest  or  for 
the  home,  indicated  in  part  what  the  girls 
have  learned  in  this  department  which  has  been 
in  charge  of  Miss  Tuttle,  Mrs.  Saunders  and 
Miss  Wright. 

In  the  cooking  laboratory  and  in  the  applied 
housekeeping  suite,  the  Misses  Hoitt,  assisted 
by  Miss  Dudley  and  the  girls  of  the  depart- 
ment, had  arranged  a  fascinating  display,  both 
of  a  practical  and  of  an  artistic  sort.  Calorie- 
values,  dietaries  for  the  invalid,  the  convales- 
cent, and  the  growing  child  were  eagerly 
studied  by  the  visitors.  In  the  dining-room 
they  got  new  ideas  about  what  to  have  for  a 
correct  dinner,  and  how  to  arrange  it  most 
effectively.  On  the  adjoining  porch  an  after- 
noon tea  was  arranged.  Of  interest,  also, 
were  the  posters  made  by  the  girls  of  the  Child 
Training  Course. 

The  climb  to  the  Studio  was  well  repaid. 
Much  has  been  going  on  up  there  under  the 
roof  with  Miss  Ells  as  the  inspiration  and  wise 
director.  It  is  hard  to  say  whether  the  work 
in  free-hand  drawing,  in  portraits,  in  pastels, 
in  landscapes,  or  in  house  decoration,  pleased 
us  most.  Among  the  students  whose  names 
we  noted  were  Margaret  Bullock,  Margaret 
Bunnell,  Marjorie  Rhodes,  Leilya  Barkman 
and  Helen  Stern. 

SENIOR  RECEPTION 

The  Senior  Reception  was  again  held  at 
Woodland  Park,  the  spacious  hall,  reception 
and  dining  rooms  being  well  adapted  to  such  a 
large  gathering.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow,  Miss 
Potter,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Towne  and  Miss  Wood- 
ward, president  of  the  Senior  Class,  were  in 
the  receiving  line  and  the  many  guests  appre- 
ciated the  cordial  greetings  and  welcome  ex- 
tended to  them.  Refreshments  were  served 
from  tables  at  which   Miss  Ells,   Miss  Hoitt, 
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Miss  Wright,  Mrs.  MacDonald  and  Miss  Ran- 
som presided.  Friends  of  former  days  were 
happy  in  their  re-unioning  and  those  who  were 
new  to  Lasell  receptions  were  made  to  feel 
their  cordial  atmosphere. 


COMMENCEMENT  SUNDAY 

Dr.  E.  P.  Drew,  Pastor  of  the  Congrega- 
tional Church,  gave  the  words  of  welcome  to 
Lasell  and  her  many  friends  at  the  morning 
service  on  June  fourth.  He  was  assisted  in 
the  opening  services  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Harper 
of  the  local  Methodist  Church.  The  Rev.  Paul 
Dwight  Moody,  President  of  Middlebury  Col- 
lege, was  introduced  as  the  preacher  of  the 
day.  A  part  of  his  earnest  plea  for  the  life 
which  finds  itself  by  losing  itself  follows  : 

My  text  is :  "Except  a  grain  of  wheat  fall  into 
th'e  ground  and  die.  it  abideth  alone ;  but  if  it  die, 
it  bringeth  forth  much  fruit." — John  12 :  24. 

Surely  on  a  day  like  this,  full  of  sunshine, 
with  the  songs  of  birds,  the  trees  in  blossom, 
the  fragrance  of  the  flowers — on  a  culminating 
clay  for  so  many — it  is  hardly  fitting  to  dis- 
cuss the  subject  of  death.  But  we  recognize 
that  the  farther  we  go  along  in  life,  we  can- 
not be  entirely  taken  up  with  the  material 
appearance  of  things.  These  words  of  our 
Lord  are  among  the  few  words  which  He  said 
to  His  own  heart  rather  than  to  His  followers 
or  disciples. 

As  for  the  setting— Jesus  is  approaching  the 
end  of  His  ministry.  The  dark  shadow  of  the 
cross  falls  across  His  path.  He  realizes  that 
the  animosity  of  the  Jews  will  soon  break  out 
into  angry  passion.  He  realizes  that  according 
to  the  material  appearance  of  things  He  is 
soon  to  die.  In  this  frame  of  mind  He  is 
grieved  with  the  inquiry  of  these  Greeks  who 
have  come  to  Him.  They  were  converts  to 
Judaism  from  Paganism.  These  here  referred 
to  were  either  those  who  had  been  moved  from 
the  narrow  conception  of  Judaism  into  a 
larger  conception  of  it,  or  those  who  had 
caught  the  Grecian  philosophy  and  thought — 
those  liberated  from  the  cruder  application  of 
the  Mosaic  law. 


These  came  desiring  to  see  Jesus.  For  three 
years  He  had  gone  back  and  forth  among  the 
country  folks  of  Galilee  and  Judea.  They 
were  men  who  were  led  by  the  blindest  and 
most  stupid  of  all  religious  feelings.  They 
were  always  finding  ways  to  try  to  ca':ch 
Jesus,  and  seeing  where  He  was  evading  the 
law.  A  cripple  might  not  use  his  wooden  leg 
on  the  Sabbath  because  thereby  he  would  be 
carrying  a  burden.  A  tailor  might  not  carry 
his  needle  on  the  Sabbath  day.  They  had  be- 
come absolutely  childish.  After  three  years  of 
contact  with  such  people  there  comes  an  in- 
vitation for  Jesus  to  go  and  preach  to  the 
liberal  Jews.  This  is  a  great  opportunity  of 
service,  coming  to  Him  as  He  stands  under 
the  very  shadow  of  the  cross.  Jesus  knew  that 
there  was  to  be  an  Easter  morning  following 
the  cross.  But  we  must  not  make  the  cross  too 
easy  for  Him.  The  cross  has  become  the  high- 
est symbol  of  sacrifice  which  mankind  knows 
today,  but  it  was  not  a  high  symbol  in  those 
days.  We  may  substitute  for  it  the  gallows. 
What  the  gallows  are  to  us  today  the  cross 
meant  to  the  people  of  Jesus'  time.  It  was 
Jesus  Himself  who  changed  it  all  and  hallowed 
its  significance  for  us.  On  the  one  hand,  it 
was  a  death  of  disgrace  and  shame,  and  on  the 
o'.her  hand  came  to  Him  this  opportunity  of 
going  among  the  liberal  Jews  of  His  own  race 
and  preaching  a  gospel  which  He  knew  would 
be  accepted. 

These  words — "The  hour  is  come  when  the 
Son  of  Man  must  be  glorified"  carry  a  concep- 
tion of  glorification  very  different  from  what 
those  who  listened  to  Him  felt.  And  then  it 
goes  on — "Except  a  grain  of  wheat  fall  into 
the  ground  and  die,  it  abideth  alone ;  but  if  it 
die,  it  bringeth  forth  much  fruit."  Jesus  knew 
very  well  that  His  Father's  will  lay  through 
the  path  of  the  cross.  It  was  not  a  sunlit  way. 
On  the  one  side  he  received  the  great  appeal  to 
preach  to  a  receptive  audience ;  on  the  other 
hand  there  was  the  great  test. 

These  are  words  by  which  He  prepares  Him- 
self to  meet  His  ordeal.  He  hears  a  voice,  and 
it  seems  as  though  His  Father's  hand  is  laid 
upon  His  shoulder,  steadying  Him.     And  He 
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cries  out,  "And  I,  if  I  be  lifted  up,  shall  draw 
all  men  unto  Me."  Only  a  little  while,  and 
He  is  lifted  up  on  the  cross.  The  strange 
drawing  power  through  all  the  centuries  begins 
to  manifest  itself  here.  The  thief  hanging  on 
the  cross  beside  Him  felt  the  strange  drawing 
power.  The  proud  Roman  centurion  felt  the 
appeal  of  the  cross.  Down  to  the  present  day 
men  and  women,  those  steeped  in  sin,  those 
with  all  the  charm  of  life  before  them,  those  in 
every  walk  of  life,  feel  the  drawing  power  of 
that  figure  on  the  cross,  and  His  words  are 
truer  every  day,  that  if  He  is  lifted  up,  all  men 
are  drawn  unto  Him. 

There  are  three  things  which  we  should 
keep  in  mind :  First,  the  realization  that  in  the 
present  day  we  have  the  temptation  between 
self  and  service.  As  Jesus  hung  on  the  cross, 
we  remember  those  words,  "He  saved  others, 
Himself  Pie  cannot  save."  He  who  saves 
others  never  can  save  himself.  He  who  is  to 
benefit  his  fellow  men,  to  advance  the  human 
race,  never  can  do  for  himself  that  which  he 
does  for  others.  Joan  of  Arc  saved  France ; 
the  English  burned  her  at  the  stake.  She 
saved  France ;  she  was  powerless  to  save  her- 
self. So  through  the  pages  of  history,  those 
who  benefit  mankind  greatly  have  to  be  abso- 
lutely forgetful  of  self.  "Except  a  grain  of 
wheat  fall  into  the  ground  and  die,  it  abideth 
alone."  This  is  a  very  simple  figure.  Jesus  wai 
speaking  to  the  hearts  of  men,  and  he  used 
illustrations  that  came  closely  to  them.  You 
put  a  grain  of  wheat  in  the  drawer  of  a  desk 
and  leave  it  there  for  a  year,  it  will  remain  un- 
changed. Put  it  in  the  ground  and  it  reaps 
fruit  abundantly.  The  acre  eventually  be- 
comes a  valley,  and  the  valley  a  country.  So 
it  is  with  influence ;  we  never  know  where  it 
ends,  what  becomes  of  the  grain  of  wheat  that 
falls  into  the  ground  and  dies.  It  makes  its 
re-appearance  in  an  enlarged  way.  It  lives 
as  it  never  could  have  if  kept  by  itself. 

This  is  after  all  a  warning  to  us  when  we 
are  face  to  face  with  temptation — deciding  for 
the  things  that  are  cheap  and  easy,  or  those 
that  are  costly  and  difficult. 

The  second  point  is  that  for  those  who  really 


count  in  life  there  is  not  only  a  conflict 
between  the  good  and  the  bad.  but  between 
the  good  and  the  best.  Jesus  might  have  done 
great  good  in  preaching  to  the  Greeks,  as  He 
would  perhaps  rather  have  done,  but  He  would 
have  been  for  them  a  teacher,  and  so  instead 
He  chose  for  Himself  the  more  difficult  task 
of  being  a  Saviour.  We  are  called  upon  to 
make  the  decision  between  that  which  is  right, 
good,  profitable,  and  commendable,  and  that 
which  is  best. 

Members  of  the  Senior  Class:  Temptation 
confronts  you  today  either  to  lift  yourselves 
or  to  lift  others.  Your  cross  is  not  as  for- 
bidding, perhaps,  nor  as  lonesome,  as  for  our 
Lord;  but  every  soul  that  looks  on  life  se- 
riously,— and  those  who  have  had  advantages, 
as  you  have,  cannot  fail  to  look  at  life  seri- 
ously. 

If  Jesus  had  need  to  fortify  Himself  with 
such  words  as  these,  how  much  more  have  we 
need,  as  weaker  children  and  followers?  So, 
whatever  else  you  may  remember  or  forget, 
remember,  "Except  a  grain  of  wheat  fall  into 
the  ground  and  die,  it  abideth  alone,"  a  lonely 
life,  "but  if  it  die,  it  bringeth  forth  fruit,"  for 
now  and  for  eternity. 


COMMENCEMENT  VESPERS 

The  interesting  address  by  the  Rev.  Mc- 
Uyer  Lichliter  of  Newtonville  and  the  special 
music  by  Katherine  O'Brien,  a  former  Lasell 
student,  made  the  Commencement  Vespers  a 
pleasant  service. 

Dr.  Lichliter  talked  about  the  "Strategy  of 
Defeat."  From  history  and  from  biography 
he  illustrated  his  belief  that  it  is  the  part  of 
wisdom  to  plan  for  a  possible  failure  of  one's 
hopes  and  ambitions.  Sometimes  in  what 
seems  defeat  there  is  really  a  greater  victory. 
I  should  choose  the  thing  which  I  would  care 
most  of  all  to  do,  whatever  that  may  be.  I 
must  put  into  the  completion  of  that  purpose, 
all  the  energy  and  wisdom  that  may  come  to 
me.  Even  now,  I  shall  plan  for  a  possible  fail- 
ure of  that  life  and,  if  I  must,  I  shall  think- 
in  terms  of  a  life  slightly  below  the  level  of  the 
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first.  If  more  folks  would  do  that  sort  of  thing 
early,  we  should  have  less  unhappiness  and 
sadness  and  tragedy  in  the  world.  Thinking 
back,  the  saddest  memories  are  those  which 
close  about  some  splendid  women  of  the  South 
who  had  always  been  cared  for,  and  when  the 
man  of  the  family  or  wage  earner  was  taken 
away,  were  left  without  means ;  for  it  was  the 
age  when  women  who  worked  were  considered 
ignoble.  They  wanted  to  do  something  but 
there  was  nothing  that  they  could  do.  They 
wanted  help  to  find  a  place  in  life  to  support 
themselves  and  those  dependent  upon  them. 
We  know  that  failure  came  because  of  a  wrong 
view  of  life.  Those  women  did  not  prepare 
for  the  moment  of  defeat.  Contrast  this  with 
a  girl  in  St.  Louis  who  had  the  best  of  educa- 
tion, travel  and  money.  Upon  returning  to  St. 
Louis,  she  set  up  a  millinery  shop  desiring  to 
do  something  for  the  community  and  make 
some  contribution  to  it  in  her  humble  way. 
Make  these  two  plans :  the  ideal  thing  you 
want  to  be  and  the  other  one  to  which  you  will 
turn  if  the  emergency  comes.  It  is  the  strat- 
egy of  defeat.  Take  a  new  view  of  life  and 
make  those  provisions  for  the  emergencies  that 
come.  Do  not  be  misled  by  early  enthusiasms. 
It  is  always  a  great,  comfort  to  feel  that  educa- 
tion means  the  training  for  a  vocation,  maybe 
for  two  or  three,  balanced  by  an  avocation, 
something  that  takes  one  out  of  work  and  in- 
spires a  greater  outlook.  This  is  fundament- 
ally a  message  for  a  Commencement  evening. 
No  one  knows  when  changes  have  to  be  made. 
A  trained  and  plastic  mind  makes  its  own  de- 
cision and  there  is  no  loss  in  the  totality  of 
one's  life. 


CLASS  NIGHT 

Class  Night,  in  spite  of  threatening  showers 
of  the  afternoon,  was  fair  and  warm.  It  was, 
notwithstanding  its  note  of  sadness,  an  evening 
of  jest  and  jollity.  The  class  of  '97  added  to 
the  fun  by  parading  through  the  tent  and  giv- 
ing their  spirited  class  yell. 

The  prophecy  was  revealed  by  means  of  a 
radio-outfit    from    which    messages    from    the 


North,  South,  East  and  West  could  be  re- 
ceived, and  was  extremely  clever.  Helen  Stern 
operated  the  machine  with  remarkable  skill. 
The  messages  were  sent  out  by  Vera  Clauer, 
Phyllis  Maple,  Lucile  Eichengreen  and  "Sis" 
Loomis. 

The  class  poem  was  written  and  delivered  by 
Dorothy  R.  Caldwell. 

Some  of  the  other  parts  are  here  given. 


PROCESSIONAL 

Love  for  Alma  Mater,  dear  Lasell, 

Throbs   strong  within  us,  and   our  sad  hearts   swell 

With  sorrow,  that  no  longer  we 

Within  her  loved  and  sheltering  walls  may  be; 

We   come  to-night  with  banner  high 

LTplifted  bravely   to   the   sky, — 

Another  victory  won, 

Our  glad  school  year's  now  done, 

Turn  we  to   sterner  strife — 

To  tests  of  larger  life 

And  in  the  future  we  shall  faithful  be  to  thee. 

E'er  to  uphold,  our  pledge  now  we  give, 

Our  motto  ever  while  yet  we  live 

Shall   Purpose  be,   so  thus  to  thee 

We'll  tribute  pay  of  love  and  fealty. 


WELCOME 

Jean  Woodward 

A  gay  good-evening  to  you,  dear  friends, 
and  a  cordial  welcome  to  our  class  festivities 
to-night,  the  last  school  entertainment  in  which 
we  of  '22  as  seventy-seven  Lasell  students  shall 
ever  take  part.  This  greeting  is  with  us  far 
more  than  a  merely  conventional  part  of  the 
Class  Night  program,  it  is  a  sincere  expression 
of  our  heartfelt  gratitude  for  your  affectionate 
interest  in  us. 

To  you,  dear  parents,  on  this  night  of  gayety, 
we  give  a  most  grateful  greeting,  to  your  self- 
sacrificing  affection  we  owe  it  that  we  are  here 
to-night.  As  you  have  been  our  unfailing  in- 
spiration so  to  you  we  owe  whatever  of 
achievement  or  of  honor  we  may  have  attained 
and  to  have  you  with  us  is  our  crowning  joy. 

Your  presence  among  us,  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Winslow,  is  an  added  pleasure.  Not  now,  as 
once  before,  do  we  stand  before  you  as 
strangers,  "new  girls,"  but  as  familiar  and  ap- 
preciative members  of  your  own  school  family ; 
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and  as,  this  evening,  we  pause  a  brief  time  be- 
fore going  forth  from  your  halls,  we  remember 
and  appreciate  your  friendly  inlerest  in  us 
and  pledge  ourselves  ever  to  uphold  the  honor 
of  Lasell. 

There  are  those  who  always  bring  their  wel- 
come with  them  and  among  these  stands  surely 
our  own  Miss  Potter.  Is  she  not  herself  an 
embodiment  of  the  spirit  of  welcome?  Look  at 
her.  What  care  she  has  taken  of  us,  what  love 
and  gratitude  we  owe  to  her ;  and  the  years 
will  teach  us  ever  more  emphatically  the  value 
of  her  part  in  our  Lasell  training. 

Wherever  we  glance  tonight  our  eyes  rest 
upon  friendly  faces,  and  among  these  it  pleases 
us  much,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Towne,  to  find  you 
also ;  for  to  you,  too,  we  owe  in  part  the  pleas- 
antness of  the  dear  Lasell  days,  slipping  so  rap- 
idly now  into  the  past. 

You,  our  teachers,  have  each  had  your  in- 
fluence in  molding  our  characters.  You  have 
been  the  stimulant,  inspiration  of  the  fine  ideals 
and  the  courage  which  shall  help  us  to  meet 
the  demands  of  a  useful  life ;  and  with  our  wel- 
come to  you  we  join  assurance  of  our  apprecia- 
tion of  both  your  help  as  teachers  and  your 
personal  interest  in  us  as  friends. 

Schoolmates,  while  we  live  we  shall  remem- 
ber you.  Your  friendliness  and  good  com- 
radeship have  created  that  atmosphere  so 
characteristic  of  Lasell,  hopefulness,  cheerful- 
ness, co-operation,  friendly  feeling,  common 
interest  and  mutual  loyalty.  Welcome  here. 
But  to  you,  dear  Class  of  '24,  your  sister  class 
bids  an  especial  welcome.  Your  loyalty  and 
devotion  to  us  of  '22  have  given  us  courage 
many  times  in  the  long  months  past  and  once 
more  we  wish  to  tell  you  how  much  we  prize 
your  faithfulness. 

Dear  Seniors  of  tomorrow,  our  rivals,  but 
our  true  friends,  too,  and  well  worthy  of  the 
name,  we  know  that  you  will  join  us  in  the 
spirit  of  love  and  friendship  in  this  festive 
hour  and  we  wish  you  as  happy  a  senior  year 
as  ours  has  been. 

Again,  to  one  and  all,  the  Class  of  '22  ex- 
tends a  most  royal  welcome. 


WELCOME 

Welcome,  welcome,  friends,  to  you, 
Come   our   revels   here  to   view ! 
E'er  the  evening  shall  be  done 
Laughter,   song,  and   fun 
We  shall  bring   for  your  enjoyment  here; 
"Lis  the  closing  of   our   Senior  year. 
Once  again  we  offer  you 
Greetings    from    Twenty-two ! 


ROLL  CALL  OF  THE  CLASS  OF  '22 

Harriette  Case 

During  our  happy  stay  at  Lasell  we  have 
frequently  had  to  answer  to  roll  call,  some- 
times in  class,  sometimes  in  the  hall  on  the  eve 
of  departure  for  the  Hub,  sometimes  even  at 
the  city  station,  while  the  last  night  train  for 
Auburndale  was  puffing  its  signal  of  departure. 
Tonight  it  is  somewhat  like  a  promotion,  or 
an  honor,  to  be  allowed  for  once  to  call  the 
roll  instead  of  being  obliged  to  answer  to  it. 
Hear,  now,  the  last  roll  call  of  '.he  Class  of 
'22.  And  this  offers  too  good  a  chance  to  be 
lost  to  turn  for  just  a  fraction  of  a  second  the 
flashlight  on  each  member  as  she  stands  before 
you: 

Jean  Adelaide  Woodward,  Denver,  Col. 
Our  president  and  capable  executive — so  cap- 
able that  Jean  will  always  paddle  her  own 
canoe, — at  least  so  she  says — but,  well — time 
will  tell ! 

Catharine  Howe,  Helena,  Arkansas.  Our 
"ever-ready"  vice-president.  Sleep  is  "Kay's" 
paradise.  When  she  sleeps  she  sleeps  tight,  but 
when  she's  awake — well,  she's  awake  all  right ! 
We'd  have  been  lost  without  her. 

Carolyn  Whidden  Badger,  Portsmouth,  N.H. 
Our  efficient  secretary.  Some  peaches  come 
from  Michigan,  but  one,  at  any  rate,  comes 
from  New.  Plamp.  She  is  also  the  apple  of 
Mrs.  Martin's  eye.  Is  your  father  a  fruit 
dealer  ? 

Vera  Helen  Clatter,  South  Bend,  Ind.  Our 
treasurer  and  a  fine  one  at  that,  even  to  keep- 
ing her  roommates'  accounts  straight.  Vera 
keeps  on  the  right  side  of  every  one, — even  the 
teachers ! 

Genevieve  Laura  Tienian,  Ft.  Scott,  Kansas. 
Our  song  leader.  She  can  reel  off  more  songs 
to  the  hour  than  you  could  possibly  sing  in 
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half  a  day.  As  Captain  of  crew — well,  she 
makes  us  pull  but — oh,  the  strong  "pull"  she 
has  at  school ! 

Helen  Margaret  Adams,  Connellsville,  Pa. 

Ana  Balcom  Clark,  Alajuela,  Costa  Rica, 
C.A.  Two  souls  with  but  a  single  thought 
(week-end  parties)  !  School  to  them  has  been 
just  a  resting  place  between  week-ends. 

Ruth  S.  Adlcr,  New  Haven,  Conn.  Aren't 
you  afraid,  Ruth,  that  Rosalie  will  be  lost  this 
summer  without  your  guiding  hand?  Better 
leave  her  a  book  of  written  directions !  "Ad- 
vice to  my  Twin  Spirit"  would  do. 

Frances  Angel,  Dorchester,  Mass.  An 
angel  ?  Yes,  and  so  gentle  and  calm  you  don't 
even  hear  the  flutter  of  her  wings.  As  she 
passes  she  whispers  "Touch  me  not,  but  forget 
me  not." 

Florence  Goodhue  Archibald,  Jacksonville, 
Fla.  Her  favorite  diet  is  poetry.  Evidently 
it  agrees  with  her !  Roasted  sonnet  with  iambic 
sauce — she  adores  it ! 

Lcilya  Kennedy  Barkman,  Morristown,  N.J. 
We  would  have  to  guess  her  talents.  She  never 
blows  her  own  horn  and  one  must  sometimes 
blow !  Oh,  gently,  gently,  of  course,  but — 
blow. 

Iverna  Louise  Birdsall,  Naugatuck,  Conn. 
Our  little  Jennie  Wren-busy-busy-busy.  Wher- 
ever she  wields  her  needle,  beauty  and  clever- 
ness stand  revealed.  Girls  like  Iverna  resemble 
the  famous  needle  in  a  hay-stack — liard  to 
find ! 

Mary  Agnes  Bishop,  Ft.  Fairfield,  Maine. 
Our  "Maine"  dependence.  The  good  old  state 
may  safely  trust  its  defence  to  Agnes. 

Caroline  Bovcy,  Newton  Center,  Mass. 
We're  sorry  P.K.  didn't  last  longer,  Caroline, 
because  it  gave  us  a  chance  to  get  really  ac- 
quainted with  you.  and  that  was  worth  while. 

Marian  Axtcll  Brozt'n,  Easthampton,  Mass. 

Helen  Jean  Libby,  Gorham,  N.H. 

Gertrude  darken  Schumaker,  Lincoln,  N.H. 
The  three  in  one.  They  remind  us  of  one  of 
those  odd  "snake"  cars — you  never  see  one  but 
the  other  two  are  trailing  behind  ! 

Frances  Virginia  Buchanan,  Moravia,  N.Y. 

Alvine  Hoclschcr,  Chicago,  111.     Poor  "Al" ! 


Many  a  time  she's  been  driven  out  of  home 
and  shelter  because  "Cherry"  has  turned  Car- 
penter into  a  home  for  orphan  cats !  But 
vengeance  is  sweet,  so  "Al"  buys  a  supply  of 
"loud"  cheese,  and  "Cherry"  walks  the  halls 
alone,  until  "Al"  or  the  mice  have  devoured  the 
cheese,  fragrance  and  all ! 

Dorothy  Record  Caldzvcll,  Island  Falls,  Me. 
If  you're  ever  up  to  mischief,  watch  out  for 
"Dot" — she'll  make  your  heart  run  on  three 
cylinders.  You'll  stop,  look,  and  listen,  and 
whisper  in  turn,  "Was  that  Miss  Potter?" 
Then  you  will  suddenly  realize  that  it  is  just 
"Dot"  up  to  her  tricks  of  mimicking.  She's  a 
wonder  at  that ! 

Miriam  Alice  Chollctt,  Toledo,  Ohio.  You 
know  Miriam  is  only  a  little  mite  and  her  hair 
really  was  a  burden  on  her  head.  She  couldn't 
even  study  with  it  on,  so  clip,  clip  went  the 
scissors  and  behold — bob-haired  Miriam. 

Ethclle  Mae  Clcalc,  Wollaston,  Mass.  Since 
"Geo"  is  always  at  the  top-notch  of  style,  it 
must  be  stylish  to  have  a  temper : — but  how 
did  you  manage  to  secure  one  so  captivatingly 
winsome  ? 

Alice  J^iolet  Comlcy,  Burlington,  Mass.  Our 
modest  violet  that  just  blooms  in  the  spring — 
tra-la ! 

Sarah  Frances  Crane,  Burlington,  Vt.  If 
you  have  one  more  little  knock  for  me,  Sarah, 
one  last  question  you  would  like  to  ask,  now's 
your  chance.  There  are  enough  here  to-night 
to  help  me  out  if  I  need  it. — None !  Why,  I'm 
surprised ! 

Helen  Elizabeth  Crawford,  Parkersburg,  W. 
Ya.  Good  sport,  good-hearted,  and  a  merry- 
maker. Laugh  and  grow  fat,  Helen — oh,  never 
mind  the  fat !  ( There  never  could  be  too  much 
of  you.) 

Marian  Jean  Crazvford,  Pontiac,  111. 

Naomi  Margaret  Davis,  Elmira,  N.Y.  The 
true  little  white  doves  of  our  class — our  pigeon- 
toed  pets !  Is  it  because  Marian  is  so  kind- 
hearted  and  sympathetic  a  girl  that  her  toes 
are  so  inevitably  drawn  toward  each  other? 
Are  Elmira's  streets  so  awfully  crooked, 
Naomi?  You  appear  to  be  turning  corners 
with  your  feet  most  of  the  time  ! 


LASELL    LEAVES 


11 


Margaret  Lynch  Dailey,  Augusta,  Me.  A 
quiet  sort,  but  plucky.  No  illness  or  other 
bad  luck  can  rob  her  of  her  "Dailey"  smile. 

Miriam  Laura  Dailey,  North  Troy,  Vt. 

Elizabeth  Webber  Tarr,  Biddeford,  Me. 
The  Black  and  White  Twins,  so  called,  of 
Carpenter.  Like  "Tarr"  and  feathers,  since 
their  first  acquaintance  they  have  been 
inseparable. 

Sarah  Florence  Day,  Exeter,  N.H.  A  wo- 
man's power  lies  in  her  tongue,  they  say  !  Now, 
Flossie,  nr  dear,  nr  dear,  don't  get  excited, 
you  know  we  all  love  you ! 

Lucille  Belle  Eichengrcen,  Chicago,  111. 
guardian  angel  of 

Sally  Josephine  Marks,  West  Hartford, 
Conn. 

and  of 

Lucilc  Meriam  Pfcifer,  Little  Rock,  Ark. 
Happy-go-lucky  "Lu" !  What  a  time  she  has 
helping  "Shister  Shally"  to  avoid  slips  of  the 
tongue ;  and  as  for  the  other  "Lu" — was  she 
ever  known  not  to  be  1-a-t-e  !  How  did  the 
Little  Lamb  ever  manage  to  come  on  time  to- 
night ?    You  surprise  us  ! 

Virginia  Lorraine  Emmott,  Lowell,  Mass. 
The  tea  rooms  of  Auburndale  owe  their  finan- 
cial success  to  Virginia.  They  say  one  must 
eat  to  live;  but  you — well ! 

Edrie  Hortense  Mahaney,  Bangor,  Maine. 

Jean  Field,  Omaha,  Neb."  Our  little  "Field" 
mouse,  so  quiet,  so  unobtrusive,  but  so  atten- 
tive to  business — that's  our  Jean.  Edrie  acts  as 
her  interpreter  and  megaphone,  and  assidu- 
ously watches  over  her  besides. 

Grace  Miriam  Gates,  Chittenango,  N.Y. 

Josephine  May  Kenyon,  Westfield,  Mass. 
We've  had  an  exhausting  time  keeping  each  of 
you  in  possession  of  her  right  name — a  regular 
case  of  "Who's  who  and  why?"  But  we  did 
it.  Each  is  devoted  to  the  keys — one,  piano ; 
the  other,  typewriter. 

Marjorie  Gifford,  East  Orange,  NJ.  Little, 
but  oh  my !  Though  he  wears  the  key,  she 
knows  the  way  to  his  heart ! 

Helcne  Georgette  Grashorn,  Chicago,  111. 
She  doesn't  look  like  a  fighting  character,  does 
she?     But — her  ambition  is  to  have  a  black 


eye — and  hair  the  color  of  tomato  sauce !  What 
would  third  floor  Gardner  have  been  without 
its  good-hearted  Helene  ? 

Cornelia  Mallory  Hemingzvay,  New  Haven, 
Conn.  Our  Salvation  Army  maid — a  help  to 
everybody ! 

Josephine  Adelaide  Holbrook,  Norwich, 
Conn.  Old  Sterling!  Known  not  for  her 
words,  but  for  her  deeds. 

Margaret  Olivia  Home,  Pittsburg,  Pa.  Mar- 
garet doesn't  expect  the  bread  to  rise  on  the 
13th  of  the  month,  nor  any  picnic  party  to  be 
altogether  happy  if  due  to  come  off  on  Friday. 
Oh,  Margaret ! 

Verda  Elizabeth.  Huntley,  Lowell,  Mass. 
Verda  reminds  us  of  a  little  bird,  collecting 
straw  for  its  nest.  She  flits  around  here  and 
there  gathering  bits  of  information  as  to  how 
she  should  or  should  not  do  it.  But  the  little 
bird  can't  sing,  poor  thing ! 

Virginia  Bradley  Hussey,  Norridgewock, 
Maine. 

The   grand   old   state   of    Maine 
Mother  of  James  G.  Blaine 
And  other  folk  of  Fame — - 
Also  Virginia  Hussey  ! — 

Louise  Jackson,  Fall  River,  Mass.  Louise  is 
easily  satisfied — everything  harmonizes  so 
well  with  her  hair,  so  she  says.  But — that's 
a  minor  detail.  Louise  always  runs  the  last 
mile.    Her  motto  is  "Never  say  Fail." 

Eleanor  Louise  Knight,  Wollaston,  Mass. 
Well,  every  day  has  its  rains,  and  every 
"Knight"  its  storms,  so  also  with  Eleanor.  Be- 
ware !  Look  for  shelter  when  you  see  her 
storm  signals. 

Marjorie  Nancy  Lewis,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 
"Marj."  believes  that  one  might  as  well  be  out 
of  the  world  as  out  of  the  fashion — and 
Wrigley's,  she  says,  is  the  height  of  style. 

Cecile  Farrington  Loomis,  Chicago,  111.  The 
small  but  mighty  "Sis."  Our  self-starter,  and 
incidentally  the  starter  of  every  one  within  her 
reach.  But  seriously,  Lasell  has  not  known 
for  many  a  day  so  thoro'ly  efficient  a  C.  E. 
President  as  "Sis." 

Marjorie  Emma  Lovering,  West  Medford. 
Mass.     Two  o-jrls  walking  outside  of  Gardner 
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one  night  were  suddenly  startled  by  penetrating 
shrieks :  "It's  murder,"  cried  one.  "No,  kid- 
napping," cried  the  other.  "Nothing  of  the 
sort,"  came  a  voice  from  a  window  above, 
"it's  only  "Margo"  exercising  her  voice  over  a 
letter  she's  just  received." 

Elisabeth  Madeira,  Reading,  Pa.  The  tired 
business  man  is  not  a  circumstance  to  "Libby." 
Her  weariness  is  immense.  Libby,  you'd  bet- 
ter go  where  the  nights  are  six  months  long, 
where,  as  you  picturesquely  put  it,  "the  snow 
is  all  covered  with  ground !" 

Phyllis  Maple,  Peoria,  111.  Judging  by  her 
native  sweetness  Phyllis's  family  tree  must  be 
the  sugar-maple.  Why  wasn't  she  born  in  Ver- 
mont? 

Mildred  Dagmar  Melgaard,  Minneapolis, 
Minn.  Another  proof  of  the  saying  "Still 
waters  run  deep." 

Dorothy  Beaumont  Moore,  Silver  Lane. 
Conn.  Tell  us,  Dot,  how  you  always  manage 
to  be  so  prim,  so  proper,  so  precise?  Your 
French  ancestor  surely  can't  be  taxed  with  hav- 
ing passed  on  such  qualities. 

Margaret  Rapelje  Payne,  New  York,  N.Y. 
Peg's  classes  were,  at  times,  less  "PayneiuV 
than  was  expected,  despite  certain  "Paynes- 
taking"  efforts  to  impress  her  with  their  im- 
portance. 

Helen  Maxine  Perry,  Ft.  Fairfield,  Maine. 
How  often  has  "Max"  rescued  the  perishing  at 
Carpenter  by  sharing  with  them  the  dainties 
bestowed  on  her  by  her  generous  admirers. 

Phyllis  Frances  Rafferty,  Attleboro  Falls, 
Mass.  Why  pay  good  money  to  see  the  Philip- 
pines with  Phyllis  at  your  elbow  to  tell  you  all 
about  those  Islands  of  the  Blest?  And  so 
"wittily,"  too. 

Mabel  Esther  Rowlings,  Pittsfield,  Mass. 
Mabel  dotes  on  mice ;  sits  up  'til  midnight  to 
be  on  deck  at  their  first  appearance,  and 
then — her  joyful  cries  send  them  to  their  holes 
in  panic. 

Margaret  Barnett  Reid,  East  Orange,  N.J. 
Peg,  why  are  you  like  an  Irishman?  Can't 
tell  ?— Both  like  "spuds." 

Marjorie  Drake  Rhoades,  Brockton,  Mass. 
A  little  chimney  is  soon  hot — and  soon  not. 


Florence  Catherine  Schneider,  Brookline, 
Mass.  A  great  mystery!  a  nine  days'  wonder! 
What  do  you  think — Florence  was  seen  one 
day  recently  without  her  shadow,  Peg ! 

Thelma  Christin  Schweitzer,  Leipsic,  Ohio. 
'Tis  a  mystery  about  her  hair.  In  her  effort  to 
keep  it  smooth,  she  has  actually  lost  45  3/4 
pounds. 

Mayno  Bloom  Seltzer,  Shelby,  Ohio.  You 
"Mayno"  that  Mayno  is  our  "Kitten  on  the 
Keys."  We  "Mayno"  some  day  how  Mayno 
does  it ;  but  we  don't  ever  expect  to  understand 
the  mystery — it's  beyond  us. 

Barbara  Hillard  Smith,  Auburndale,  Mass. 
"Bab"  comes  of  ancient  and  honorable  ances- 
try ;  and  Fate  slipt  a  cog  when  she  tried  to 
conceal  her  by  naming  her  Smith.  You  can't 
hide  this  electric  light  under  a  name  ! 

Dorothy  Vernon  Smith,  Leominster,  Mass. 
Dorothy  weakened  just  one — and  spent  one 
week-end  at  Lasell — What  do  you  think  of 
that  ?  More  yet — she's  had  so  many  "specials" 
this  year  that  the  delivery  man  had  to  get  a 
new  Ford. 

Edna  Sara  Starrett,  Bangor,  Maine. 

Theresa  Anada  Thompson,  Bangor,  Maine. 
Our  Ivory  Soap  girls.  "Nonsense !" — that's 
Edna.    "The  old  standby" — that's  Theresa ! 

Helen  Stern,  Chicago,  111.  Helen  is  "Stern" 
in  name  only,  though  she's  often  "Sober." 
Nevertheless,  she's  the  live  wire  of  our  circuit, 
and  when  things  go  dead  she  gives  us  a  shock 
that  starts  the  ball  a-rolling  again.  '22  owes 
more  than  half  its  success  to  Helen's  ability, 
wit  and  humor. 

Louise  Stevens,  Portland,  Maine.  Turn, 
Loueethe,  do  your  'ittle  muthic  thtunt  on  the 
pano  for  the  nith  people,  and  can't  you  make 
a  wee  thspeech,  too?  W'ell,  if  you  can't,  just 
bow, — bow  your  'ittle  head  ! 

Bemice  Rosebud  Ullman,  Dallas,  Texas. 
Was  it  you,  Bernice,  who  walked  up  to  the 
Information  window  the  other  day  and  asked 
the  man,  "Is  my  hat  on  straight?" 

Eunice  Virginia  Walter,  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 
Folks  may  be  descended  from  monkeys  for  all 
I  know,  but  Virginia's  nocturnal  habits  suggest 
for  her  a  feline  ancestry  instead.    A  shower  of 
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old  shoes  may  yet  hurt  her  feelings  some  night. 

Marie  Evelyn  Washburn,  Presque  Isle, 
Maine.  Mademoiselle  milliner.  Give  her  some 
wire  and  a  pasteboard  box,  and  she'll  out-do 
Paris. 

Mary  Louise  Weymouth,  Dexter,  Maine. 
There's  a  legend  current  about  here  that 
"Mary  Lu"  once  heard  the  sound  of  her  own 
voice  and  was  so  abashed  that  she  didn't  speak 
again  for  six  months! 

Olive  Louise  Whitehead,  Dorchester,  Mass. 
Should  she  lose  her  voice,  she'd  be  lost  indeed. 
At  vespers  once  she  was  as  mute  as  a  mouse. 
Why  ?  Oh,  she  wasn't  there,  you  know.  She 
made  her  responses  somewhere  else. 

Lilian  Myrtis  Wood,  Taunton,  Mass.  The 
cut  direct — Lilian  got  it  the  other  day.  Bad 
manners  ?  Oh,  no ;  you  see  'twas  only  her 
hair! 

Harriette  Phelps  Case,  Hartford,  Conn. 
In  such  a  "case"  as  this  it's  a  difficult  "case" 
to  handle  by  the  Case  itself.  Of  the  77  varie- 
ties of  knocks  I  couldn't  decide  which  one  hit 
me  the  hardest — so  I  gave  it  up  as  a  bad 
"case !" 


SLAM  SONG 

Hearken,   friends,  here  gathered  round, 

While  we  tell  you  of  the  fun  we've  found. 

Juniors,   you  have  tried  in   vain 

To  put  something  over  on  us — but  what  a  shame ! 

Oh  !  Oh  !  what  a  chance  you  had  ! 

Or  were  you  too  kindhearted  to  make  us  feel  so  bad? 

You  tried  to  catch  us,  whate'er  the  cost; 

But  now  the  year  is  over  and  each  chance  you've  lost. 

"Sh !  Sh !  Sh  !  Here  comes  a  Senior ! 
Sh!  Sh!  Follow  on  her  track;" 
If  she  has  a  cap  and  gown 
Without  fail  they  must  be  found, 
Even  tho'  you  have  to  watch  her 
"All  through  the  night." 

Then  you  vowed  we  shouldn't  take  our  tables ; 
In   shifts  you  watched  us  all  the  night ; 
You  even  tried  to  cement  them  down, 
When  we  should  try  to  place  them  right. 
But  two   of  your  members  were   so   sleepy 
That  they  simply  couldn't  get  up, 
Then  you  heard  our  joyful  singing — 
Foiled  again,  Ha-Ha-Ha-Ha ! 

Our  banner  hung  over  the  fireplace. 
Our  banner  in  Carpenter  Hall ; 
'Twas  taken,  but  replaced  by  Juniors, 
A   function   attended   by  all. 


Many  more  things  we  could  tell  you, 
Of  Juniors  beneath  Seniors'  beds; 
Found — and  led  home  by  teacher, 
It  was  a  good  joke — yes — on  you. 

Little  Juniors,  little  Juniors, 

Now  to  you  we  say 

Go  right  home  and  on  bended  knee 

Repent  ye  while  ye  may ; 

When  you're  wise  and  solemn  Seniors 

You'll  remember  all  we've  taught. 

Our  examples,  our  advice 

Must   not   go   for   naught. 


SENIOR  FAREWELL 
K.  Howe 

Although  much  of  the  evening  has  thus  far 
been  given  over  to  fun  and  jest,  there  is  not 
one  of  this  loyal  band  of  seventy-seven  but  is 
sadly  mindful  that  the  time  has  come  to  say 
farewell.  Now  that  the  hour  is  indeed  here, 
we  realize  how  momentous  it  is.  Standing 
with  our  feet  on  the  threshold  of  the  future  we 
have  paused  to  reminisce  on  the  past,  but  we 
glance  eagerly  to  the  future.  The  backward 
look  shows  our  past  "tips  and  downs"  and  al- 
though some  of  us  have,  I  fear,  found  it  rather 
hard  climbing  to  the  top  of  the  Hill  of  Achieve- 
ment, we  are  all  grateful  to  have  reached  that 
which  gives  us  a  firmer  foot-hold  for  higher 
and  greater  efforts  in  the  world  before  us.  The 
inseparable  twin  of  meeting,  is  parting  and, 
glad  though  we  are  to  have  met  and  mingled 
with  our  Lasell  friends,  that  gladness  must  be 
matched  with  the  sorrow  of  parting. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow,  we  owe  to  you  for 
your  unfailing  guidance  and  interest,  lasting 
gratitude  and  appreciation.  With  deep  regret 
we  bid  you  farewell.  Your  ready  advice  and 
kindly  sympathy  have  helped  us  over  the  rough 
places  and  made  pleasanter  the  smooth. 

And  there  is  another  yet,  one  whom  we  all 
love,  and  whose  motherly  care  has  steadied  and 
guided  us  all  through  our  Lasell  course,  to 
whom  also  we  must  now  say  farewell — Miss 
Potter.  Your  influence  upon  us,  dear  friend 
of  all  the  girls  of  Lasell,  will  persist  through 
our  after  years,  an  influence  wholesome,  help- 
ful, stimulating. 

Tonight  we  wish  to  thank  you,  also,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Towne,  for  your  willing  assistance  and 
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friendly  interest  in  us  as  the  clays  have  slipped 
past. 

Dear  teachers,  every  one,  who  with  your  in- 
dividual characteristics  and  particular  ability 
have  striven  to  awaken,  quicken  and  unfold 
the  true,  the  best  and  the  worth-while  in  us, 
we  thank  you  sincerely  and  want  you  to  know 
that  we  appreciate  your  every  effort  to  make 
us  more  mentally  alert,  more  efficient  and  in 
short,  more  all-round  women  to  meet  the  call 
for  earnest,  noble  women  in  the  present  age. 

Class  of  '23,  beloved  Junior  rivals,  so  soon 
to  be  yourselves  Seniors  of  Lasell,  with  our 
farewell  we  give  you  our  heartiest  good  wishes. 
May  you  follow  happily  after  us,  yet  avoid  the 
stumbling  blocks  that  have  tripped  us,  profit- 
ing by  our  mistakes — perhaps  also  by  our  vic- 
tories— and  blazing  new  trails  to  greater 
successes. 

Sophomores,  to  you  tonight  we  say  good-bye 
with  love  and  sorrow.  All  through  this  year 
you  have  been  to  us  true  sisters  indeed,  and 
noble,  loyal  helpers. 

Schoolmates,  reluctantly  do  we  separate 
from  you.  We  shall  miss  your  friendly  pres- 
ence and  cheery  loyalty.  Doubtless  some  of 
us  shall  have  the  happy  lot  to  meet  again; 
others  must  content  ourselves  with  the  glad 


memories  of  Lasell  associations ;  but  in  the 
hearts  of  us  all  will  ever  abide  fond  recollec- 
tions of  our  dear  Alma  Mater,  beloved,  hon- 
ored, loyally  upheld  to  the  end. 

Members  of  the  Class  of  1922,  dear  com- 
rades, we  have  been  closely  associated  for  many 
months,  have  spent  together  some  of  the  hap- 
piest days  we  shall  ever  know.  Farewells  must 
be  said ;  perhaps  for  some  of  us  final  farewell. 
We  shall  not  forget  these  dear  associations,  for 
time  will  prove  our  friendships  still  unchanged. 
As  dispensers  of  happiness,  we  here  now 
pledge  to  meet  life  nobly  and  well.  Dear  Class 
of  '22,  farewell ! — farewell ! 


SOPHOMORE  FAREWELL 

To  you,  class  we  love  so  well, 
'24  of  dear  Lasell, 
Sisters  dear,  loyal  and  true 
Faithful   we   shall   be  to  you ; 
To  you  Sophomores  of  Lasell 
'22  now  bids   farewell ! 


JUNIOR  FAREWELL 

To  you,  dear  Juniors  of  '23, 

Faithful   and   loyal  we  shall  ever   be ; 

•Time  can  never  sever  us 

From  the  class  that  we  love  the  best. 

Live  you   nobly,   fine   and   true — 

This   our  wish,   dear  Juniors,   for  you ; 

To  you,  new   Seniors   of  Lasell 

'22  sings  now  a  last  fond  farewell. 
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"Love's  Old  Sweet  Song" 
Our  merry  hour  is  ended 
Of  revelry  and  jest; 
Now  comes  the  time  of  parting 
From  those  we  love  the  best. 
We  hope  we've  pleased  your  fancy 
In   the  moments   here   you've   spent 
And  blithely  entertained  you. 
If  so,   we're  well  content 
And  sing  to  you  a  fond  farewell. 


RECESSIONAL 

Alma  Mater,   from  thee  tonight 
We're  reluctantly  parting; 
Backward  glancing  once  again, 
Lo,    our   tears   are   starting ! 
Indelibly   writ  on  our  hearts 
Thy  dear  name  lives  forever, 
Homage  and  reverence  we  give. 
Praise  and  honor,  love  and   fame 
Be  thine  alway  and  now  today 
Fond  farewell  we  say. 


FAREWELL  TO  BRAGDON 

Gertrude  Schumaker 
As  the  time  approaches  when  we  must  bid 
farewell  to  Bragdon  Hall  and  all  its  happy  as- 
sociations, our  hearts  are  filled  with  vain  re- 
grets for  the  severance  from  much  that  has 
helped  to  make  this  year  so  pleasant,  so  helpful. 
It  is  here,  dear  Bragdon,  within  thy  sheltering 
walls,  that  we  have  received  a  knowledge  of 
higher  and  better  things ;  it  is  here  that  we  have 
found  the  actual  source  of  inspiration  for  them 
— inspiration  for  the  upbuilding  of  character, 
for  the  strengthening  of  ambition  and  purpose. 
It  is  here  that  we  have  listened  to  lectures  of 
the  wise  and  learned  from  the  outside  world, 
and  have  received  the  training  and  made  the 
strenuous  effort  that  shall  fit  us  for  life  in  the 
fullness  of  its  meaning.  Here,  too,  we  have 
made  friendships  that  shall  be  long  and  last- 
ing, that  shall  be  strong  and  true,  friendships 
whose  memory  shall  never  fade.  No  more 
shall  we  gather  round  thy  bounteous  board, 
and  sing  our  happy  school  day  songs,  "for  it's 
always  been  fair  weather  where  all  Lasell 
girls  gather  together." 

How  thankful  are  our  hearts  for  the  contact 
with  those  who  have  given  us  of  their  best,  in 
Vespers,  when  thoughts  were  turned  toward 
the  spiritual ;  or  in  Chapel,  where  we  were  in- 
spired to  establish  habitual  expectancy  of  all 


things  good.  As  we  have  learned  to  expect  that 
"something  good  is  surely  coming,"  so  we  hope 
the  "well  and  happy"  and  courageous  attitude 
will  last  through  life. 

For  these  things,  dear  Bragdon,  and  for  all 
the  splendid  influences  that  we  have  felt  and 
have  grown  to  appreciate,  we  thank  you ;  and 
we  love  you  and  honor  you,  as  we  bid — 
farewell ! 


FAREWELL    SONG 

The  school  on  the  hillside  is  calling  for  you 
With   its  memories   and  happiness. 
Days  have  been  happiest  spent  here  with  you 
And  we'll  cherish  your  name   forever. 
But  as  we  roam  through  this  whole  wide  world 
We'll  think  of  you  and  miss  you. 
All  the  friends  say  come,  come  to  our  dear  Lasel 
But  most  of  all  we  love  you. 
Chorus 
So  now  we  sing  to  you,  dear  Alma  Mater 
Praise  and  love  evermore. 
Days  go  by  and  we  must  bid  adieu 
To  all  we  love  so  well. 
But  in  all  the  years  that  are  to  come 
We  will  always  be  true. 

Now  we  sing  with  hearts  so  strong  and  loyal 
Farewell,  Lasell,  to  you ! 


FAREWELL  TO  CARTER  HALL 
Carolyn  Badger 
"Farewell :  a  word  that  has  been,  and  must 
be."  The  swift  and  fleeting  days,  dear  Carter 
Hall,  have  sped  away  into  the  shadowy  past, 
and  we  are  at  the  turning  of  the  road,  when 
good-bye  must  be  said.  But  the  sweet  memo- 
ries of  our  school  days  spent  here  will  ever 
remain  in  our  hearts.  Of  all  the  friends  that 
we  have  met  and  hold  most  dear,  the  dearest 
are  those  with  whom  we  have  lived  as  Seniors 
during  this  memorable  year  of  1921-1922;  and 
of  these,  our  little  Carter  band  of  eight  faith- 
ful friends,  are  among  the  most  ardently  cher- 
ished. You,  during  these  fast  fleeting  months 
have  been  our  Lasell  home  in  a  peculiarly  dear 
and  intimate  way,  and  never  can  we  forget 
you !  In  the  years  to  come  the  bright 
memories  that  tonight  garland  your  name  will 
remain  to  add  luster  to  our  happy  recollections 
of  the  time  spent  here  at  Lasell.  Now  this 
little  band  of  home-loving  girls,  whose  friend- 
ship has  meant  so  much  to  all,  will  sing  you 
a  tender  and  loving  good-bye. 
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FAREWELL  TO  CARTER 

"My  Hero" 
Now  to  you,  Carter  Hall,  we  sing  a  fond  farewell, 
Here  tonight  in  praise  our  voices  swell ; 
Times  spent  here  have  been  happy, 
Memories    fond    shall    lasting   be. 
Now  parting  from  thee,  O  Carter  Hall, 
We   sing   goodbye. 


FAREWELL  TO  CARPENTER  HALL 

Phyllis  Rafferty 

Always  do  we  dislike  to  leave  the  environ- 
ment that  has  awakened  in  us  enjoyable 
thoughts  and  memorable  association ;  so  to  bid 
farewell  to  you,  dear  Carpenter,  is  no  easy 
task. 

To  the  real  things  in  life  we  never  say  fare- 
well, for  they  are  ever  with  us,  incorporated 
and  inbred  in  our  very  being,  and  we  become 
part  and  parcel  of  the  pleasurable  experiences 
which,  day  after  day,  night  after  night,  meet- 
ing after  meeting,  have  made  of  us  all  close 
confidantes  and  loving  friends. 

The  distinct  atmosphere  which  has  pervaded 
Carpenter  this  year  has  been  that  of  one  big 
congenial  family, — unselfish  and  thoughtful, — 
each  solicitous  of  the  other's  best  good,  thus 
we  have  found  the  secret  of  harmony  and  hap- 
piness within  your  walls.  Our  beloved  school 
home  during  this  our  last  wonderful  year  at 
Lasell,  we  have  sought  the  comfort  of  your 
protecting  roof  when  storms  of  any  sort  have 
threatened  us  without ;  and,  securely  sheltered, 
each  in  her  own  little  nest,  we,  your  twenty- 
five  happy,  loyal  girls  have  grown  through  suc- 
cessive days  and  weeks,  ever  more  attached  to 
you,  ever  fonder  and  fonder. 

As  we  stand  this  evening,  your  devoted  girls, 
briefly  and  sadly  counting  over  the  rosary  of 
our  happy  days  here  among  frolics  of  hall  and 
chamber,  among  recollections  of  temporary 
troubles,  and  of  permanent  pleasures,  we  re- 
call, too,  our  friendly  helpful  councillors  and 
house-mates,  Miss  Woodward  and  Miss  Hoitt, 
not  the  least  of  your  many  dear  gifts  to  us. 
Their  wise  and  thoughtful  care,  their  loving 
guidance,  it  has  been  that  have  made  yet 
sweeter  for  us  our  never-to-be-forgotten 
Senior  year  within  your  walls. 


Here  in  the  midst  of  all  the  fun  and  frolic 
of  this  eventful  night  we  pause  a  moment  be- 
fore you,  our  minds  thus  filled  with  treasured 
memories,  as  our  hearts  .with  love,  to  sing 
with  memories  sweet  to  you,  dear  Carpenter, 
Farewell ! 


FAREWELL  TO  CARPENTER 

"Legrud" 

Oh,    Carpenter,   we   sing   farewell 

To  you   tonight, 

And  singing  thus  our  sad  hearts  swell 

As  the  time  comes  to  part ; 

We  think  of  the  joys  that  made  happy  our  past, 

But   forever   with  us  their  memory  shall   last; 

So   now   tonight,   Dear   Carpenter, 

We  sing  farewell. 


FAREWELL  TO  GARDNER 

Mayno  Seltzer 

Gardner,  dear  to  our  hearts,  we  salute  thee ! 
Should  we  try,  Old  House,  to  express  to  you 
tonight  even  the  least  of  our  memories — 
merry,  tender,  trifling,  serious — we  should  find 
the  night  all  too  short  for  it.  Till  now  we 
could  not  comprehend  that  the  time  would  ever 
come  when  we  should  finally  leave  you,  never 
to  return  the  same  care-free,  light-hearted, 
comradely  company  as  before;  never  to  be 
again  a  united  band  of  Gardner  Seniors.  That 
time,  however,  is  now  here,  and  we  must  go ; 
but  before  we  sing  you  our  farewell  song,  let 
us  touch  a  little  upon  the  days  of  our  stay  here 
as  your  girls. 

Many  joys  and  disappointments  have  you 
borne  with  us — the  bitter  with  the  sweet,  that 
the  sweet  might  be  the  more  fully  appreciated. 
But  we  need  not  dwell  on  trifling  vexations ; 
none  can  escape  these  and  they  are  speedily 
forgotten.  It  is  pleasures  that  memory  delights 
to  record,  and  as  time  goes  on,  the  many 
pleasures  enjoyed  within  your  familiar  walls 
grow  ever  sweeter  and  dearer  to  us. 

How  those  unlighted  evenings,  after  the  ice- 
storm  had  left  you  cold  and  black,  drew  us 
closer  together  under  the  little  gas  light  in  the 
hall ;  closer  not  in  body  alone  but  in  spirit 
also.  Through  many  and  varied  experiences 
we  have  come  to  look  upon  you  as  a  beloved 
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school  home  to  which  we  can  always  come, 
sure  of  a  welcome. 

So  then,  in  parting,  we  give  you  a  silent 
pledge  always  to  hold  you  in  love  and  honor, 
dear  Gardner  Hall.  Never  can  we  forget  the 
wonderful  times  had  here,  and  we  hope  that 
the  magic  spell  that  you  have  laid  upon  us  and 
which  has  had  on  us  such  a  good  influence,  will 
abide  always. 

Farewell,  Gardner ! 


FAREWELL  TO  GARDNER 

O  house  upon  the  hill, 

Home   of   our  happy   school-days,  . 

In  our  hearts  you  have  instilled 

Love  that  shall  last  for  always ; 

You  have  known  our  joys  and  our  sorrows, 

We'll  cherish  your  memory  through  all  tomorrows, 

Twenty-two  of   Lasell, 

Sings  now  to   Gardner,   farewell. 


FLAME   SPEECHES 

Before  we  came  to   Carter   Hall 

We  joyed  in  music  tender, 
But  now  should  one  dare  play   for  us, 

Why,  then,  may  Heaven  defend  her ! 

For   all   day  long   in   Carter   Hall, 

From  early  morning  light, 
We  hear  the  organ's  woeful  groan — 

It  lasts  'till  late  at  night. 


And  if  it's  not  the  organ  loud. 

Some    Mother's    darling    sings; 
Or  someone  the  piano  pounds, 

And  out  the  harsh  word  springs. 

Glee  Club,  and  Orphean,  violins — 

Everything's   there   rehearsed ! 
The  concerts  all  are  stale  to  us, 

Because  we've  heard  them   first. 

And   so   to-night   this   music   wild 

To   the  blazes   I   will   throw, 
For  this   is  just  the  very   fate 

We  wished  it  long  ago ! 

Florence  Archibald. 


Our  hair   was  bobbed  that   it   might   be    free 

From  pins  and  brushed  conveniently. 

But  the  faculty  ordered  to  our  chagrin 

That   a   net  it  must   be  tucked   within ; 

Then  each  short-haired  lass,  brunette  or  blond, 

Without  a  question  of  how  or  why, 

Complied  with  this  rule  with  many  a  sigh. 

Now  friends,  as  witnesses  you  I  call 

That,  school   days  over,  we  may  with  these 

Abhorred  old  nets  do  whatever  we  please, 

So  into  the  flames  these  nets  I  toss 

And  float  our  hair  to  the  gentle  breeze. 

Marjoric   Lewis. 


Squeak !  Squeak !  Squeak  !  Those  old  stairs. 
All  the  year  they  have  groaned  out  remon- 
strance at  being  trodden  on  till  they  have  nearly 
distracted  us  with  their  creaking.  Every  study 
hour  has  been  interrupted  by  ascending  and  de- 
scending scales  of  creaks.  Every  stray  laugh 
during  quiet  hour  was  sure  to  be  followed  by 


18 


LASELL   LEAVES 


the  thump,  thump,  thump  of  the  inquiring  shoe 
of  law  and  order  until  the  top  step  had  been 
reached,  and  authority  was  in  our  midst.  Why 
is  it  grown-ups  are  so  deadly  fond  of  quiet? 
There  were,  I  confess,  certain  times  when 
we  ourselves  liked  it ;  for  instance  on  Satur- 
day night  when  after  we  had  successfully  made 
the  port  of  dreams,  our  slumbers  have  been 
regularly  interrupted  by  that  same  exasper- 
ating squeak,  squeak,  squeak,  resounding 
piercingly  through  the  stillness  of  the  house, 
when  those  girls  at  whom  good  fortune  had 
smiled  came  creeping  up  the  stairs,  trying  not 
to  make  a  shadow  of  a  sound. 

Vain  hope !  So,  Old  Squeak-in-the-stairs, 
we're  done  with  you !  Straight  into  these 
flames !  Joyfully  shall  we  listen  to  your  sput- 
tering and  snapping  as  you  are  made  forever 
silent.    Go ! 

Grace  Gates. 


EULOGY  TO  THE  DOORKNOB 

Pointed   tongues   of   flame 
Take   this    doorknob, 
Which    really   belonged 
On  the  teleohone  booth 
In  old  Main  Hall. 
We'll  never  forgive  you  the 

duty  you   shirked ! 
Oh,  the  things   we   have  thought 
And  the   things   we  have  said, 
And  the  agony  felt  by  us  all 
On  account  of  this  knob  which 
Ought  to  have  been 
On  that  door  which   would 
Never  stay  closed ! 
Now   flames,   our   avengers, 
Destroy  the  thing  wholly. 
This  knob  that  just  wouldn't 
Attend  to  its  job! 

Violet  Comlcy. 


COMMENCEMENT  DAY 

Last  Chapel  was  opened  by  a  service  of 
praise  and  worship,  after  which  Dr.  Winslow 
read  a  long  list  of  eagerly  awaited  announce- 
ments : 

PRIZES  AND  CERTIFICATES 

NUMERALS  FOR  TRACK 

Awarded  to  the  girls  winning  five  or  more 
points  for  their  respective  classes : 


Senior 
Eleanor  Knight 

Junior 

Caroline  Colton 

Berenice  Farber 

Sophomore 
Margaret  Bunnell 
Marion  Norton 

WINNING  CREW 

Each  member  of  the  crew  received  an  L 
Elizabeth  Mitchell,  Captain 
Elizabeth  Buettner 
Helen  Buettner 
Berenice  Farber 
Laurestein  Foster 
Rosalie  Gruhn 
Sabra  Lewis 
Elizabeth  Neal 
Priscilla  Osborn 

Each  member  of  the  different  crews  received 
L.  C.  C.'s,  the  letters  being  presented  each  of 
the  captains  of  the  respective  crews : 

Senior  Crew 
Genevieve  Tiernan,  Captain 
Ethelle  Cleale 
Vera  Clauer 
Catharine  Howe 
Cecile  Loomis 

Bars 
Harriette  Case 
Cornelia  Hemingway 
Barbara  Smith 
Marie  Washburn 

2nd  Junior  Crew 

I  • 

Caroline  Colton,  Captain 

Catherine  Alexander 

Florence  Boehmcke 

Pauline  Burt 

Catherine  Clark 

Lucy  Fuller 

Evelyn  Shidler 

Priscilla  Wolfe 

Louise  Puckett 


Bar 
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Sophomore  Crew 
Margaret  Bunnell,  Captain 
Eleanor  Averill 
Mary  DeWolf 
Florence  Longcope 
Helen  Martin 
Phyllis  Maple 
Lucile  Norris 
Marion  Norton 
Bernice  Ullman 

SWIMMING 

Each  girl  received  a  silver  cup  as  a  prize. 
Class  A  Berenice  Farber 
Class  B  Cora  Cornell 

Red  Cross  Life  Saving  Medals 
Margaret  Bunnell 
Berenice  Farber 
Laurestein  Foster 
Marjorie  Gifford 
Catharine  Howe 
Elizabeth  Mitchell 
Sabra  Lewis 
Lucile  Scroggs 

TENNIS 

Elizabeth  Mitchell,  as  winner  of  the  Tourna- 
ment, received  a  silver  cup ;  also  her  name  was 
engraved  on  the  cup  remaining  at  Lasell. 


Each  girl  received  a  T  for  the  Lasell  Ten- 
nis Team. 

Ruth  Hight 
Catharine  Howe 
Sabra  Lewis 

BASKET  BALL 

Each  member  of  the  team  received  an  L. 
Caroline  Colton 
Marion  Norton 
Irene  Purinton 
Helen  Stern 

Bars: 
Elizabeth  Buettner 
Helen  Buettner 
Harriette  Case 
Vera  Clauer 
Berenice  Farber 
Catharine  Howe,  Captain 
Cecile  Loomis 
Elizabeth  Mitchell 

HOCKEY 

Each  member  of  the  team  received  an  L. 
Catherine  Clark 
Ruth  Gilmore 
Phyllis  Maple 
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HOCKEY— 'Continued 

Louise  Venable 
Marjorie  Gifford 
Helen  Chapman 

Bars: 
Vera  Clauer 
Harriette  Case 
Caroline  Colton 
Berenice  Farber 
Catharine  Howe 
Cecile  Loomis 
Elizabeth  Mitchell 
Marion  Norton 
Helen  Stern 

STUDENT  COUNCIL  PINS 

These  girls  received  a  gold  pin  for  serving 
four  terms : 
Carolyn  Badger 
Vera  Clauer 
Jean  Woodward 

BONDS 

1st  Prize,  Helen  W.  Robson,  $100  for  selling 
$2100. 

2nd  Prize,  Josephine  Holbrook,  $50  for  sell- 
ing $1,000. 

CERTIFICATES 

BOOKKEEPING 

Carolyn  Whidden  Badger 
Vera  Helen  Clauer 
Catharine  Howe 
Josephine  May  Kenyon 
Dorothy  B.  Moore 
Margaret  Barnett  Reid 

STENOGRAPHY 

Phyllis  Frances  Rafferty 

TYPEWRITING 
Frances  Angel 
Lucile  Purinton 
Mabel  Esther  Rawlings 
Thelma  Christin  Schweitzer 
Elizabeth  Weber  Tarr 


STENOGRAPHY  AND  TYPEWRITING 

Virginia  Weston  Bass 
Claire  Parker 
Grace  Merle  Phillips 
Irene  Purinton 

BOOKKEEPING  AND  TYPEWRITING 

A^irginia  Lorraine  Emmott 
Josephine  Adelaide  Holbrook 
Marie  Evelyn  Washburn 

STENOGRAPHY  AND  BOOKKEEPING 

Helen  Elizabeth  Crawford 
Helen  Jean  Libby 
Mary  Eugene  Swift 

PENMANSHIP 
Elizabeth  Mitchell 
Antoinette  Cecelia  Meritt 
Alice  Louise  Woolley 
Doris  Ann  Wilde 

ALL  SUBJECTS  OF  SECRETARIAL  TRAINING 
COURSE 

Gertrude  Schumaker 

Louise  Stevens 


ART 


Helen  Stern 


ACADEMIC  MUSIC   COURSE 
PIANOFORTE 
Marian  Jean  Crawford 
Helene  Georgene  Grashorn 
Mayno  Bloom  Seltzer 

VOICE 
Genevieve  Laura  Tiernan 

HOME  ECONOMICS 
Helen  Margaret  Adams 
Iverna  Louise  Birdsall 
Caroline  Bovey 
Dorothy  Record  Caldwell 
Alice  Violet  Comley 
Alvine  Hoelscher 
Eleanor  Louise  Knight 
Edrie  Hortense  Mahaney 
Edna  Sara  Starrett 
Theresa  Anada  Thompson 
Louisa  Carrington  Venable 
Mary  Louise  Weymouth 


LASELL    LEAVES 


21 


BREAD  PRIZES 

1st  Prize,  Eleanor  Louise  Knight 
2nd  Prize,  Caroline  Bovey 
Honorable  Mention,   1st,  Mary  Louise  Wey- 
mouth . 
Honorable    Mention,    2nd,    Verda    Elizabeth 
Huntley 
1st  Prize  for  Scholarship   (two  years) 
Miriam  Laura  Dailey  89  1/6  % 

2nd  Prize  for  Scholarship  (two  years) 
Marjorie  Gifford  88  1/2  % 

Honorable  Mention : 
1st,  Lillian  Wood  (two  years)  88  1/16% 

2nd,  May  no  Seltzer  (two  years)        88  1/18% 
3rd,  Helen  Stern  (two  years)  88% 

For  the  year  1921-1922  (one  year) 
Louise  Stevens  90%. 

LASELL  SWEATERS 

Harriette  Case 
Catharine  Howe 
Elizabeth  Mitchell 

Honorable  Mention : 
Cornelia  Hemingway 
Carolyn  Colton 


GRADUATION  EXERCISES 

The  Graduation  Exercises  were  marked  by 
the  same  fine  feeling  so  evident  throughout  the 
entire  week.  The  class  banner  of  green  and 
silver,  on  which  was  inscribed  the  word  "Pur- 
pose," stood  out  prettily  against  the  back- 
ground of  green  and  white  foliage  and 
blossoms.  Mr.  George  Dunham  and  other 
musicians  played  several  beautiful  selections. 
The  Rev.  Paul  Revere  Frothingham  of  the 
Arlington  Church,  Boston,  offered  prayer.  The 
choice  of  Rev.  Ashley  Day  Leavitt  of  the 
Harvard  Church,  Brookline,  as  the  one  to  de- 
liver the  address,  was  a  happy  one.  By  his 
personality,  as  well  as  by  the  clear-cut  expres- 
sion of  his  well-thought-out  ideas,  he  carries 
conviction.    A  part  of  the  address  follows  : 

I  have  the  courage  for  the  subject  of  the 
morning's  address  to  dip  at  once  into  the  most 
familiar  situation  and  speak  about  most  famil- 
iar things.  I  chose  as  my  subject,  "The  Re- 
valuation of  Life." 


If  I  knew  nothing  about  life  on  this  planet 
and  merely  sojourned  in  this  country  for  a 
few  weeks,  I  am  sure  I  would  have  read 
enough  and  heard  enough  about  it  to  make  up 
my  mind  that  there  must  be  something  in  it. 
To  be  sure  people  are,  more  or  less,  disturbed 
and  uncertain  about  present  day  affairs,  and  I 
am  quite  convinced  that  this  feeling  has  in- 
fluenced you.  No  doubt  you  younger  people 
have  been  talked  to  as  if  you  were  respon- 
sible. I  am  not  so  sure  but  you  have  been 
responsible.  People  have  been  responsible  for 
certain  situations  and  have  not  realized  it,  as 
I  observe  the  life  of  the  younger  people  today. 

There  is  evidently  a  good  deal  of  the  spirit 
illustrated  by  a  little  tale  I  picked  up  on  the 
coast  of  Maine.  I  remember  hearing  a  sea 
captain  telling  about  starting  out  from  the  har- 
bor taking  with  him  a  green  deck  hand.  The 
night  was  dark  and  he  called  the  deck  hand 
to  the  wheel  and  told  him  to  hold  his  ship's 
course  to  the  North  star.  They  had  been  out 
at  sea  some  time  when  he  hastened  to  the 
deck  and  found  the  ship  sailing  many  courses 
off  from  the.  North  star.  He  pointed  to  the 
star  and  said,  "Didn't  I  tell  you  to  hold  the 
ship  to  the  North  star?"  The  green  deck  hand 
replied,  "Yes,  but  I  got  by  that  long  ago." 
We,  too,  have  passed  by  a  good  many  of  the 
guiding  stars  of  the  past.  I  am  supposing  that 
we  are  now  going  through  a  period  of  trying 
to  restore,  of  seeking  the  things  which  may  be 
to  us  the  dependable  signs  in  the  sky,  that  may 
remain  the  trusting  evidences  of  real  values. 

In  one  of  his  books  Gilbert  K.  Chesterton 
writes  a  little  parable.  He  states  that  it  has 
always  been  his  ambition  to  write  a  story.  He 
wants  to  tell  the  tale  of  a  young  man  who, 
weary  of  England,  fitted  out  an  expedition  to 
discover  a  country  yet  unknown.  He  sailed 
the  seas  for  many  days,  looking  for  the  land 
to  which  he  wished  to  come.  There  came  the 
enviable  day  when  the  land  was  discovered. 
Nearer  and  nearer  they  came  to  it.  They 
cast  out  their  anchor  and  landed  on  the  new 
coast.  They  set  up  their  banner  and  took  it  in 
the  name  of  God,  only  to  discover  that  they 
had  returned  to  England. 
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It  was  the  old  country,  but  they  were  better 
men  for  their  experience.  That  is  the  thing 
that  I  want.  I  want  to  find  the  old  with  the 
thrill  that  comes  with  the  new.  This  youth 
set  sail  to  find  that  which  was  new,  he  dis- 
covered that  which  was  really  the  old.  It  was 
really  something  new  because  he  had  made  his 
adventure  and  he  had  reclaimed  the  land. 

When  I  am  inclined  to  be  somewhat  anxious 
over  these  voyages  of  discovery  on  which  you 
restless  people  set  out,  there  is  a  feeling  that 
you  have  turned  your  backs  on  everything  in 
the  past,  but  I  have  learned  to  be  quite  confi- 
dent that  you  will  come  back  and  land  right  in 
our  midst  with  the  gleam  in  your  eyes  of  dis- 
coverers. As  each  generation  makes  this  voy- 
age, some  things  are  going  to  be  left  out  and 
the  new  spirit  will  make  for  new  instruction 
and  new  methods;  but,  on  the  whole,  you  are 
bound  to  find  that  the  qualities  of  life  are  quite 
largely  the  continuance  of  things  that  were  long 
ago  discovered. 

There  are  one  or  two  things  which  we  should 
bear  in  mind  in  all  this  effort  at  re-valuing 
things.  We  are  never  going  to  know  what  kind 
of  a  school  we  need,  we  are  never  going  to 
know  what  kind  of  a  church  is  best,  until  first 
of  all  we  have  some  .notion  as  to  what  life  is 
and  what  we  want  to  make  out  of  it.  What  are 
die  standards  of  happiness  and  success?  Not 
until  we  have  a  new  conception  of  what  we 
ought  to  be  have  we  any  background  or  basis 
to  re-write  our  creeds,  revise  our  methods  or 
churches.  What  do  we  want  to  produce  as 
human  beings?  What  kind  of  a  life  ought  a 
man  to  be  able  to  live  these  days,  whether  he 
is  a  working  man  or  a  professional  man  ? 

There  are  two  existing  signs,  I  think,  char- 
acterizing the  days  in  which  we  live,  that  have 
distorted  and  warped  our  conception  of  life : 
first,  along  the  line  of  a  very  familiar  thing, 
specialisation. 

A  little  while  ago  there  was  a  very  interest- 
ing article  in  the  Atlantic  Monthly.  It  was 
there  related  that  on  a  certain  occasion  when 
Zarathustra  was  on  one  of  his  walks  he  was 
accosted  by  a  number  of  cripples  and  they  ap- 
pealed to  his  pity.     Someone  asked,  "Did  you 


ever  see  any  so  wretched  as  these  in  one  way 
or  another?"  He  replied,  "This  does  not  im- 
press me  as  a  great  evil.  But  I  will  tell  you 
what  does  impress  me;  it  is  that  again  and 
again  I  see  people  who  are  nothing  but  an  ear, 
nothing  but  eyes.  These  are  what  I  call  re- 
verse cripples :  Not  the  man  who  has  lost  an 
eye,  but  the  man  who  has  lost  everything  but 
his  eye ;  not  the  man  who  has  lost  one  arm,  but 
the  man  who  has  lost  everything  but  his  power. 
What  would  you  think  if  you  saw  a  large  ear 
coming  down  the  street  with  nothing  but  the 
impudent  stick  of  a  man  on  it — the  man  as  a 
support  for  the  ear  ?  You  get  the  picture.  We 
have  seen  it  under  the  pressure  of  developing  a 
single  faculty.  Our  lawyers  are  only  lawyers ; 
our  ministers,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  are  only 
ministers ;  a  single  faculty  as  big  as  a  man  on 
the  stock  of  a  man.  These  are  the  reverse 
cripples. 

Some  men  have  roots  going  out  into  the 
soil  in  many  directions.  To  them  we  must  go 
in  days  of  reconstruction.  I  believe  we  are 
going  to  be  willing,  in  the  days  that  are  to 
come,  to  realize  that  one  of  the  lessons  you 
have  learned  is  your  right  to  live,  your  right 
to  play,  your  right  to  friendship,  your  right 
to  have  your  time  for  the  cultivation  of  your 
taste ;  in  other  words,  to  live. 

We  speak  of  people  by  classification.  We 
speak  of  the  working  man  and  we  speak  of  the 
professional  man.  One  of  O.  Henry's  stories 
begins  with  an  outburst  against  the  phrase, 
"the  shop-girl."  There  are  no  shop-girls  any 
more  than  there  are  marriage-girls  or  store- 
girls.  We  have  a  tendency  when  we  are  con- 
sidering professions  to  speak  of  men  by  their 
occupation.  He  is  valued  as  a  man  in  the  sense 
of  what  he  can  do.  I  believe  that  we  go  far 
astray  in  these  days  of  professionalism.  We 
put  labels  on  people.  We  must  recover  our 
sense  of  human  life.  We  must  think — not  of 
the  things  a  working  man  is  entitled  to  as  a 
shop  man,  but  as  a  human  being,  even  though 
our  dividends  be  less. 

As  you  understand  what  you  want,  as  you 
understand  your  own  possibilities,  with  all  your 
intelligence  do  for  the  other  person  as  to  one 
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like  yourself,  to  secure  in  the  new  social  order 
the  things  that  are  going  to  make  a  more 
normal  life  possible  for  all  mankind.  There  is 
one  more  tendency  of  which  I  wish  to  speak. 
We  have  been  dominated  by  the  idea  that  our 
church  is  making  its  progress  through  scienti- 
fic contributions.  We  are  looking  to  them  for 
more  discoveries.  We  think  now  and  we  still 
marvel  at  the  tale  told  us  of  electric  waves 
taken  from  the  air  until  they  become  audible 
words  to  our  ears  again.  Honestly  are  we  not 
convinced  that  we  are  making  a  most  remark- 
able progress?  Our  soul  is  not  as  big  as  our 
body.  When  a  man  does  not  rule  his  body, 
sooner  or  later  he  will  be  ruled  by  his  body. 

I  feel  that  you  may  make  your  contributions 
as  nurses,  or  educators.  I  can  even  see  you  in 
your  special  fields  going  far,  but  still  my  feeling 
is  this,  your  great  contribution  to  the  day  in 
which  you  live  is  going  to  be  the  contribution 
you  make  out  of  life  itself.  If  you  have 
wandered  away  from  any  North  stars  you  will 
be  brought  back  to  their  fixed  value.  What  is 
life  for?  What  are  these  things  which  we 
seek? 

Members  of  the  graduating  class :  I  can 
wish  for  you  nothing  else  than  that  with  all 
your  education  and  special  opportunities  life 
will  bring  you  the  normal  phase ;  that  life  will 
find  you  disposed  to  value  highly  the  common 
things ;  that  you  will  love  God's  world ;  that 
you  will  find  time  to  come  in  contact  with  all 
kinds  of  people.  I  would  only  prescribe  for 
you  such  a  background  and  basis  that  as  you  go 
to  your  task,  you  will  carry  with  you  the  sound 
moral  value  that  is  the  basis  of  all  life.  Dante 
was  told  that  everything  had  been  written  and 
that  there  was  nothing  left  for  him  to  write. 
He  replied,  "A  new  heart  and  a  new  life  is  a 
part  of  every  man  born."  A  new  life  that  is 
never  tried  before  awaits  each  of  you.  May 
truth  be  very  large  in  your  hearts  to  keep 
moving  the  vital  inspirations  that  shall  guide 
your  adventure  and  lead  you  into  new  peace 
and  happiness. 

The  seventy-seven  seniors  were  then 
awarded  their  diplomas,  the  names  of  the  grad- 
uates being  read  by  Miss  Potter.     Dr.  Wins- 


low's  words  of  commendation  and  of  counsel 
stirred  the  hearts  of  all  and  brought  the  exer- 
cises to  a  fitting  close. 

CLASS   OF    1922 

"Purpose" 

Honorary  Member 
Calvin  Coolidge,  Vice-President,  U.  S.  A. 

Helen  Margaret  Adams,   Connellsville,  Pennsylvania 
Ruth  S.  Adler,  New  Haven,  Connecticut 
Frances  Angel,  Dorchester,  Massachusetts 
Florence  Goodhue  Archibald,  Jacksonville,  Florida 
Carolyn  Whidden  Badger,  Portsmouth,  N.  H. 
Leilya  Kennedy  Barkman,  Morristown,  New  Jersey 
Iverna   Louise   Birdsall,    Naugatuck,   Connecticut 
Mary  Agnes  Bishop,  Ft.  Fairfield,  Maine 
Caroline  Bovey,  Newton  Centre,  Massachusetts 
Marian  Axtell  Brown,  Easthampton,  Massachusetts 
Frances  Virginia  Buchanan,  Moravia,  New  York 
Dorothy  Record  Caldwell,  Island  Falls,  Maine 
Harriette  Phelps   Case,  Hartford,  Connecticut 
Miriam  Alice  Chollett,  Toledo,  Ohio 
Ana  Balcom  Clark,  Alajuela,  Costa  Rica,  C.  A. 
Vera  Helen  Clauer,  South  Bend,  Indiana 
Ethelle  Mae  Cleale,  Wollaston,  Massachusetts 
Alice  Violet  Comley,  Burlington,  Massachusetts 
Sarah  Frances  Crane,  Burlington,  Vermont 
Helen  Elizabeth  Crawford,  Parkersburg,  W.  Virginia 
Marian   Jean  Crawford,   Pontiac,   Illinois 
Margaret  Lynch  Dailey,  Augusta,  Maine 
Miriam  Laura  Dailey,  No.  Troy,  Vermont 
Naomi  Margaret  Davis,  Elmira,  New  York 
Sarah  Florence  Day,  Exeter,  New  Hampshire 
Lucille  Belle  Eichengreen,  Chicago,  Illinois 
Virginia  Lorraine  Emmott,  Lowell,  Massachusetts 
Jean  Field,  Omaha,  Nebraska 
Grace  Miriam  Gates,  Chittenango,  New  York 
Marjorie  Gifford,  East  Orange,  New  Jersey 
Helene  Georgene  Grashorn,   Chicago,  Illinois 
Cornelia  Mallory  Hemingway,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
Alvine  Hoelscher,  Chicago,  Illinois 
Josephine  Adelaide  Holbrook,  Norwich,  Connecticut 
Margaret  Olivia  Home,  Pittsburgh,  Pennsylvania 
Catharine   Howe,   Helena,  Arkansas 
Verda  Elizabeth  Huntley,  Lowell,  Massachusetts 
Virginia  Bradley  Hussey,  Norridgewock,  Maine 
Louise  Jackson,  Fall  River,   Massachusetts 
Josephine  May  Kenyon,  Westfield,  Massachusetts 
Eleanor  Louise  Knight,  Wollaston,  Massachusetts 
Marjorie  Nancy  Lewis,   Indianapolis,  Indiana 
Helen  Jean  Libby,  Gorham,  New  Hampshire 
Cecile  Farrington  Loomis,  Chicago,  Illinois 
Marjorie  Emma  Lovering,  W.  Medford,  Mass. 
A.  Elizabeth  Madeira,  Reading,  Pennsylvania 
Edrie  Hortense  Mahaney,  Bangor,  Maine 
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Phyllis  Maple,  Peoria,  Illinois 

Sally  Josephine  Marks,  West  Hartford,  Connecticut 

Mildred  Dagmar  Melgaard,  Minneapolis,   Minnesota 

Dorothy  Beaumont  Moore,  Silver  Lane,  Connecticut 

Margaret  Rapelje  Payne,  New  York,  New  York 

Helen  Maxine  Perry,  Ft.  Fairfield,  Maine 

Lucile  Meriam  Pfeifer,  Little  Rock,  Arkansas 

Phyllis  Frances  Rafferty,  Attleboro  Falls,  Mass. 

Mabel  Esther  Rawlings,  Pittsfield,  Massachusetts 

Margaret  Barnett  Reid,  East  Orange,  New  Jersey 

Marjorie  Drake  Rhoades,   Brockton,  Massachusetts 

Florence  Catherine   Schneider,   Brookline,   Mass. 

Gertrude   Clarken   Schumaker,   Lincoln,    N.   H. 

Thelma  Christin  Schweitzer,  Leipsic,  Ohio 

Mayno  Bloom  Seltzer,  Shelby,  Ohio 

Barbara   Hillard    Smith,   Auburndale,    Massachusetts 

Dorothy   Vernon    Smith,    Leominster,    Massachusetts 

Edna   Sara  Starrett,   Bangor,   Maine 

Helen  Stern,  Chicago,   Illinois 

A.  Louise  Stevens,  Portland,  Maine 

Elizabeth  Webber  Tarr,  Biddeford,  Maine 

Theresa   Anada   Thompson,    Bangor,   Maine 

Genevieve  Laura  Tiernan,  Ft.  Scott,  Kansas 

Bernice  Rosebud  Ullman,  Dallas,  Texas 

Eunice  Virginia   Walter,    Cincinnati,    Ohio 

Marie  Evelyn  Washburn,   Presque  Isle,  Maine 

Mary  Louise  Weymouth,  Dexter,  Maine 

Olive  Louise  Whitehead,   Dorchester,   Massachusetts 

Lilian   Myrtis   Wood,   Taunton,   Massachusetts 

Jean  Adelaide  Woodward,  Denver,  Colorado 


ALUMN/E  MEETING 
The  annual  meeting  of  the  Lasell  Alumnae 
Association  was  held  in  the  tent  on  the  lawn 
Tuesday,  June  6th.  Dr.  Winslow  shared  with 
us  Dr.  Bragdon's  message  of  love  and  assured 
us  we  were  always  welcome  at  Lasell  and 
thanked  all  who  had  had  any  part  in  putting 
Lasell  where  she  is  today. 

A  hearty  welcome  was  given  1922,  which  is 
the  largest  class  Lasell  has  ever  graduated, 
seventy-seven  in  number.  Jean  Woodward, 
their  president,  responded  to  our  President 
Harding's  (Maude  Simes)  greeting.  By  the 
way,  the  entire  class  paid  their  first  annual 
dues  to  the  Alumnae  Association  before  leav- 
ing the  school, — a  splendid  standard  initiated 
by  the  members  of  1922.  Mayno  Seltzer  '22 
delighted  us  with  her  piano  selection.  The 
class  of  1912  was  celebrating  their  tenth  re- 
union, and  were  well  represented.  Miriam 
Flynn  '12  sang  beautifully  for  us.    Nora  Bur- 


roughs Dillingham  of  the  class  of  1897  af- 
forded much  pleasure  with  her  memory  book 
of  twenty-five  years  ago  at  Lasell.  The  pic- 
tures of  styles  and  entertainment  allowed  the 
girls  then  made  a  marked  contrast  with  the 
pleasures  we  now  enjoy.  Miss  Witherbee, 
Miss  Ransom,  Miss  Packard  and  Mrs.  Martin 
were  mentioned  with  much  love  and  respect. 
Mrs.  Gill  of  '70  spoke  a  few  words  of  greet- 
ing to  us  and  the  fifteen  other  representatives 
of  the  classes  back  of  '97  made  us  feel  they, 
too,  still  had  Lasell's  interest  at  heart. 

Miss  Potter  read  Martha  Haskell  Clark's  '05 
beautiful  poem,  "The  New  Lasell."  Mrs.  Mary 
Shaw  Rogers  '56  spoke  with  appreciation  of 
her  brilliant  classmate,  the  late  Elizabeth  Gard- 
ner Bouguereau  '56,  and  referred  to  the  fact 
that  in  order  to  enter  the  Julian  School  in  Paris 
she  had  to  get  permission  to  adopt  the  dress  of 
a  boy.  Mrs.  Bouguereau  later  presented  her 
famous  painting,  "The  Judgment  of  Paris,"  to 
our  school. 

Mrs.  McDonald  referred  to  the  Chamber- 
layne  Memorial  which  is  being  raised  by  El- 
mira  College  and  suggested  that  any  who 
wished  to  have  a  part  in  this  drive  would  have 
opportunity  to  contribute.  It  was  voted  roses 
be  sent  to  Rose  Heywood  Brown  '54,  the  oldest 
living  graduate,  and  the  gift  to  reach  her  on 
her  eighty-seventh  birthday. 

Mrs.  Martin  generously  offered  to  give  her 
services  to  any  Lasell  Club  and  turn  the  pro- 
ceeds over  to  the  Endowment  Fund. 

Edna  Thurston  Follett,  Secretary. 
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EVIDENCE  OF  THE  ALUMNAE  MEMBERSHIP  OF  THE  CLASS  OF  1922 


One  of  the  most  interesting  items  contrib- 
uted to  the  Leaves  this  June  is  the  list  of  Lasell 
girls  who  have  taken  out  Life  Memberships 
($25)  in  the  Alumnae  Association.  As  Mrs. 
Gushing  laughingly  expressed  it  "If  girls  of 
modern  times  live  to  my  'good'  age  it  would 
be  to  their  financial  advantage  to  take  out  a 
Life  Membership  now." 

1916  Harriet  Grace  Scott  '94 
Lela  Helen  Goodall  '08 

1917  Laura  Case  Viot  '94 

1918  Alice  Andreeson  Kountz  '95 
Blanche  Gardner  Peeler  '00 

1919  Ida  Sibley  Webber  '84 
Gladys  M.  Lawton  '11 
Annie  Wallace  '83 
Mildred  Vaughan  Goodall  '10 
Jessie  Caulk  Shepherd  '17 
Ruth  Griffin  McDonald  '16 


1920 


1921 


Alice  R.  Kendall  '99 
Edna  Rogers  Carlisle  '05 
Frances  O.  Davis  '57 
Caroline  Hills  Leeds  '61 
Lillian   Mansfield   Packard  '83 
Rose  Heywood  Brown  '54 
Mildred  Westervelt  Warner  '13 
Carrie  Wallace  Hussey  '82 
Ida  Capron  Cook  '63 
Katherine  Ames  Ide  '69 
Fannie  Martha  Gates  '17 
Doris  M.  Crawford  '20 


Annie  Jean  Hackett  '96 
Anna  E.  Crane  '20 
Dorothy  Canfield  Cheseldine 
Julia  Ellen  Crafts  '10 
Margaret  May  Jones  '11 
Gladys  Victoria  Lucas  '21 
Susan  Emeline  Tiffany  '15 

1922     Cornelia  M.  Hemingway  '22 
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At  the  time  of  parting  after  a  well-spent 
school  year  each  person  feels  in  her  heart  that 
she  is  saying  good-bye  to  girls  whom  she  has 
truly  made  her  friends.  One  is  so  sure  of  this 
because  at  school  a  girl  is  taken  on  her  own 
merit ;  at  home  she  may  be  accepted  because  of 
the  social  standing  of  her  family,  but  at  school 
if  she  does  not  reflect  the  best  of  her  home 
training,  there  is  no  place  for  her  in  the  hearts 
of  the  most  worth-while  students.  To  gain 
the  best  from  her  friends,  it  has  been  necessary 
to  give  the  best,  to  radiate  confidence  and  true 
understanding.  In  endeavoring  to  do  this  a 
finer  character  has  been  developed  and  new 
and  higher  ideals  have  been  striven  for,  and 
a  personality  has  been  created.  There  is  noth- 
ing more  valuable  to  a  person  than  this  alluring 
personality.  The  Class  of  '22  is  made  up  of 
girls  possessing  this  charm,  some  in  greater, 
some  in  less  degree.  We  cherish  their  friend- 
ship and  wish  them  all  happiness  as  they  leave 
our  pleasant  circle. 


"HOME  AGAIN" 

It's  very  easy  to  sit  in  an  almost  desolately 
vacant  and  barren  room,  today,  the  day  before 
we  leave  with  bag  and  baggage  for  home,  and 
think,  with  glowing  anticipation,  of  the  three 
coming  months  of  gay  experiences  and  jolly 
vacationing.  Has  this  last  year  at  school  made 
it  possible  for  this  summer  to  be  a  little  dif- 
ferent from  all  the  rest ;  or  are  we  going  on  at 
the  same  careless  rate  with  never  a  thought 


that  summer  months  as  well  as  those  of  winter 
were  made  for  work?  There  is  a  relief  from 
the  drudgery  of  routine  and  lessons,  but  the 
very  fact  of  some  novel  opportunity  should 
make  us  interested  and  eager  to  begin  our  sum- 
mer with  serious  forethought  and  look  for  the 
chance  to  serve  at  the  seaside  hotel  even,  or  in 
the  happy  surroundings  at  camp.  The  best 
chance  in  the  world,  however,  is  at  blessed 
home,  or  with  father  and  mother  anywhere 
where  the  summer  sun  may  find  us. 

H.  L.  C. 


TO  THE  GRADUATES  AND  FORMER 
STUDENTS 

Dear  Friends: 

Once  more  the  members  of  our  "Senioi 
Class"  (1922)  have  become  Alumnae  and  the 
members  of  '23  are  the  Seniors.  It  was  with 
much  regret  that  we  said  goodbye  to  the  sev- 
enty-seven girls  of  '22,  and  we  are  glad  that 
three  of  the  class ;  Harriette  Case,  Naomi 
Davis  and  Marjorie  Gifford,  will  be  with  us 
the  coming  year  as  graduate  students  and  as- 
sistant teachers. 

It  was  a  fine  commencement.  With  repre- 
sentatives of  '56,  '57,  '61,  '72,  '73,  and  many 
of  the  later  classes  here  with  us,  we  felt  highly 
favored  and  encouraged.  It  is  a  great  delight 
to  us  to  have  our  graduates  and  all  former 
students  come  back  to  keep  in  touch  with  the 
work  which  is  being  done,  and  renew  the  ac- 
quaintances of  earlier  days.  The  Classes  of 
1897,   1912,   1917  and   1921   were  present  in 


LASELL  LEAVES 


27 


good  numbers  and  they  made  us  all  pleasantly 
aware  of  their  presence  by  their  class  songs, 
yells,  and  other  reminiscences. 

As  its  gift  to  the  school  this  year,  the  Class 
of  '22  has  started  its  Class  Fund  with  a  con- 
tribution of  $2,000  to  the  general  endowment. 
The  Class  of  '21  adds  $73  to  its  Fund  of  $250 
started  last  year,  with  further  contributions 
expected ;  and  the  Class  of  '97  announces  the 
beginning  of  a  Class  Fund  with  $100  for  a 
starter.  These  are  small  beginnings,  but  for 
our  school  they  are  large  and  particularly  im- 
portant in  promise  of  what  may  follow. 

Since  the  special  sale  of  bonds  began  in 
December,  the  subscriptions  have  reached 
$44,700  and  of  these  $38,400  have  been  de- 
livered, and  $2,800  are  being  paid  for  in  in- 
stallments or  to  be  taken  later.  Previous  to 
this  special  sale  we  had  sold  $13,100  so  there 
are  at  the  present  time  outstanding  $54,300. 
The  improvement  of  the  financial  condition  of 
the  Seminary  by  reason  of  this  sale  is  such 
that  the  Executive  Board,  at  its  June  meeting, 
voted  to  authorize  the  further  sale  of  bonds 
up  to  $100,000.  It  may  not  be  necessary  or 
desirable  to  sell  so  large  an  amount  but  it  is 
probable  that  during  the  fall  another  effort 
will  be  made  to  place  bonds  so  as  to  still  fur- 
ther reduce  the  need  for  temporary  borrowing. 
With  this  in  view,  we  shall  be  glad  if  our 
friends  who  will  be  making  new  investments 
in  the  coming  months  will  have  these  bonds 
in  mind.  It  would  be  especially  helpful  if  a 
few  could  be  placed  during  the  very  dry  sum- 
mer months  when  there  is  little  income  and 
the  borrowing  is  heaviest.  There  are  several 
graduates  and  friends  who  are  still  entertain- 
ing the  thought  of  taking  considerable  amounts. 
If  a  fair  proportion  of  these  go  through,  the 
full  $50,000  scheduled  for  this  year  will  be 
taken. 

Teconnet  Camp,  under  the  efficient  manage- 
ment of  Mrs.  Towne,  opens  on  July  1st  and 
is  starting  off  with  a  full  enrollment,  and  every 
prospect  of  a  very  good  season. 

For  this  current  week,  June  26  to  July  2, 
the  Seminary  is  entertaining  the  Epworth 
League   Institute,    a   very   live   and   energetic 


group  of  two  hundred  and  sixty-five  leaders 
and  delegates. 

Immediately  following  them  on  July  5  The 
American  Institute  of  Normal  Methods  under 
the  management  of  Mr.  Charles  E.  Griffith, 
Jr.,  who  is  also  a  member  of  our  Lasell  fac- 
ulty, will  begin  its  three  week's  term  with  a 
prospect  of  a  large  enrollment  of  teachers  and 
prospective  public  school  supervisors  of  music. 

Miss  Dolley,  formerly  head  of  our  Sewing 
Department  and  now  a  Professor  in  Western 
Reserve  University,  writes  an  interesting  ac- 
count of  an  enthusiastic  Lasell  gathering  at  the 
Union  Club  in  Cleveland  in  May,  when  it  was  /, 
voted  to  organize  a  Cleveland  Lasell  Club  and 
to  hold  the  next  meeting  in  the  fall. 

I  am  looking  forward  to  a  trip  West  next 
fall  when  I  hope  to  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
many  of  you  at  the  meetings  of  your  various 
Lasell  Clubs. 

In  August  the  girls  of  Northern  Maine  are   u-~ 
planning  to  meet  at  Fort  Fairfield   for  a  re- 
union  and   for  the  purpose   of   organizing   a 
Lasell  Club  for  that  district.     I  am  planning 
to  meet  with  them  at  that  time. 

There  are  in  prospect  clubs  at  a  number  of 
other  points  and  it  is  our  hope  to  help  with 
the  organizing  of  these  wherever  there  is  a 
sufficient  group  who  are  interested.  In  order 
to  help  in  the  maintenance  of  the  interest  in 
the  meetings  of  the  clubs,  it  is  desired  that 
they  should  plan  together  the  time  of  their 
meetings  so  that  if  a  representative  of  the 
Faculty  plans  to  visit  one  club  meeting  others 
in  the  same  general  district  may  also  be  in- 
cluded. In  this  way  both  the  interest  of  the 
Club  and  the  interest  of  the  Seminary  will  be 
better  served. 

The  1922  catalog  will  be  coming  from  the 
press  in  a  few  weeks  and  a  copy  will  be  sent 
to  every  graduate,  whose  address  we  know, 
and  to  any  former  student  whose  desire  for 
one  we  know.  May  I  suggest  that  it  be  read 
and.  if  possible,  called  to  the  attention  of  some 
fine  girl  who  might  like  to  attend  Lasell. 

We  want  good  girls  who  will  profit  by  the 
opportunities  offered  here  and  if,  by  chance, 
they  need  financial  help  and  are  willing  to  help 
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themselves,  we  will  gladly  do  all  in  our  power 
to  aid  them. 

When  driving  through  Auburndale  remem- 
ber that  there  is  always  someone  at  home  at 
the  Seminary  and  that  all  former  students  are 
welcome.  And  if  your  travels  take  you  to 
Turner,  Maine,  inquire  for  Hilltop  Farm,  on 
Upper  Street  Extension,  one  mile  South  of 
Howe's  Corner.  You  may  find  a  small  tribe 
of  Winslows  there  who  have  gone  "back  to 
the  land"  but  who  still  have  a  cordial  greeting 
for  all  Lasell  girls. 

With  the  hope  that  you  will  all  get  out  into 
the  open,  I  am, 

Sincerely  yours, 

Guy  M.  Winslow. 


LOCALS 

The  address  given  by  Ex-Governor  Bates 
before  the  Auburndale  Brotherhood  on  April 
19,  was  open  to  the  school.  The  speaker  very 
appropriately  reviewed  the  history  of  our  coun- 
try and  expressed  the  earnest  desire  that  it 
might  play  its  full  part  in  international  affairs. 

The  choice  of  Miss  Evelyn  Schmidt  of  the 
Class  of  1914  as  a  lecturer  on  Saturday,  April 
22,  was  a  happy  one.  After  telling  in  a  humor- 
ous way  of  her  own  sentiments  about  lecture 
hours  of  other  years,  she  held  our  attention  by 
an  interesting  account  of  her  work  under  the 
State  Department  of  Hygiene.  She  is  help- 
ing many  children  throughout  Massachusetts 
to  give  proper  care  to  their  teeth  and  thus  to 
build  up  their  general  health.  We  might  fol- 
low to  advantage  her  suggestions  in  regard  to 
avoiding  sweets  and  soft  foods. 

On  April  29,  by  the  aid  of  lantern  slides  and 
of  delightful  descriptions,  we  were  able  to  go 
with  Mrs.  Briggs  on  an  auto  trip  across  the 
country  to  California. 

The  lecture  on  May  6,  was  given  by  our 
Associate-Principal,  Mr.  Towne.  The  subject 
Americanization  is  one  to  which  he  has  de- 
voted much  study  and  practical  effort.  He 
knows  how  to  rouse  the  sympathy  and  interest 
of  his  hearers  in  Americans  of  many  sorts  and 
conditions. 


SENIOR  PARTY,  MAY  6 

On  Saturday,  May  6,  the  walls  of  Gardner 
Gym  were  politely,  but  firmly,  hidden  behind 
many  colored  squares,  triangles,  circles,  flowers 
and  blossoms.  Not  only  did  the  colors  run  riot, 
but  also  did  the  happiness  of  the  girls  at  this 
Senior- Junior  Tea  Dance. 

Every  minute  of  the  time  from  four  to  six 
was  packed  with  fun,  both  on  the  dance  floor 
and  when  eating  delicious  sandwiches,  cakes, 
and  lemonade  served  from  the  tables  at  which 
Jean  Woodward  and  "Kay"  Howe  poured  so 
graciously.  The  girls  from  the  classes  of  '22 
and  '23  took  away  from  the  party  not  only  the 
adorable  green  and  purple  umbrellas  and  candy 
corsages,  but  also  the  remembrance  of  the  sin- 
cerity with  which  the  words  of  their  songs 
were  sung  to  each  other. 

The  good  work  done  by  the  music  depart- 
ment was  again  brought  out  by  the  Students' 
Recital  on  May  10,  when  the  following  pro- 
gram was  given : 


Piano- 

-Etude 

Miss  Bassett 

Moszowski 

Yoice- 

—Forget-me-not 

Treharne 

Evening  Song 

Gilberte 

Miss   Cleale 

Pianc- 

— Liebestraum,  A-flat 

Miss   Swan 

Liszt 

Voice- 

— Solvejg's    Song 

Miss  Field 

Grieg 

Piano- 

—Norwegian  Bridal  Procession 

Grieg 

Miss  Lightbody 

Voice- 

—Homing 

Del  Riego 

Nightingale's    Song 

Whelpley 

Miss  Marjorie  Gifford 

Piano- 

—Pierrot 

Miss  Chandler 

Cyril  Scott 

Voice- 

— Mcon   Song 

Treharne 

Pierrot 

D.  Rybner 

Afiss  Tiernan 

Piano- 

—The  Lark 

Glinka -Balakirew 

Miss  Castner 

Voice- 

—By  the  Waters  of  Minnetonka 

Lieurance 

With   Violin   Obligato  by  Miss  Puckett 

Miss  Rheinfrank 

Pianoforte  Ensemble — Invitation  to 

the  D 

ance  Weber 

Misses  Lightbody,  Tiernan, 

Baum, 

Cole 

On  May  12,  through  the  planning  of  the 
Seniors  a  unique  concert  was  enjoyed  by  the 
school.  For  over  an  hour  the  Harvard  Fresh- 
man Musical  Clubs  entertained  us  with  songs 
and  instrumental  numbers  ranging  from 
Schneider's  Band  to  Invictus  and  from  Stum- 
bling to   Veritas.     Particularly  pleasing  were 


LASELL  LEAVES 


29 


the  Class  Song  by  R.  M.  Greene  and  the  Clasi 
Hymn  by  A.  M.  Sherrill,  who  is  the  director  of 
the  Glee  Club.  A  reception  for  these  generous 
guests  and  for  the  Seniors  followed  the  con- 
cert. This  entertainment  brought  in  a  good 
sum  for  the  Class  Fund. 

The  Christian  Endeavor  of  May  12  was  led 
by  Mary  Godard  and  that  of  May  19  by  Lucile 
Norris.  At  this  last  meeting  Helen  Chapman 
was  unanimously  elected  President  for  the 
coming  year.  Miss  Potter  added  that  Cecile 
Loomis  had  been  an  inspiring  leader,  guiding 
the  society  through  a  very  helpful  season. 

On  the  afternoon  of  May  15,  we  had  our 
Field  Day  in  the  grounds  behind  Carpenter 
Barn.  One  side  was  marked  off  into  race 
tracks  and  hurdles,  while  on  the  other  a  large 
pile  of  sand  had  been  laid  for  the  jumping 
stunts.  All  four  classes  were  to  participate,  so 
great  excitement  had  prevailed  a  week  or  so  be- 
forehand, preparing  for  the  great  event.  First 
came  the  races  and  hurdles  which  the  Seniors 
won,  amid  much  cheering  and  excitement. 
Then  came  the  jumping.  The  girls  all  gathered 
around  the  square  of  sand,  breathlessly  watch- 
ing their  class-mates  and  rivals  compete  for 
the  honors  which  the  Sophomores  finally  car- 
ried off.    After  this  the  javelins  were  thrown. 


To  watch  those  long  poles  hurled  through  the 
air  and  wonder  if  they'd  stick  or  not  was  most 
-fascinating.  This  event  was  won  by  the 
Juniors. 

By  this  time  we  were  all  beginning  to  feel 
hungry;  so  the  tempting  feast  of  sandwiches, 
pickles,  olives,  cake,  doughnuts,  ice-cream,  and 
lemonade,  which  the  Seniors  had  spread  out 
on  a  long  table  for  us,  looked  very  inviting. 
We  bought  these  cafeteria-style  and  had  much 
fun  in  attempting  this  novel  way  of  securing 
our  dinner.  When  about  everything  was  sold, 
K.  Howe  auctioned  off  a  delicious  looking 
cake.  Grace  Gates  was  the  highest  bidder. 
This  popular  lunch  counter  brought  in  a  good 
sum  to  the  Seniors  for  the  Endowment  Fund. 

On  May  17.,  the  entire  school  was  photo- 
graphed near  Carter  Hall.  The  picture  came 
out  so  successfully  that  most  of  the  girls 
ordered  prints  for  their  memory  books. 

We  were  all  entertained  in  typical  Spanish 
fashion  by  the  many  Senoritas  of  Senora 
Orozco's  classes  on  May  17.  We  found  the 
stage  prettily  arranged  as  a  Spanish  garden ; 
lattice  work  entwined  with  green  branches 
and  lilacs  forming  a  fitting  background  for  the 
thirty  or  more  girls  dressed  in  gay  native 
costumes  and  seated  about  the  stage.     In  one 
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of  the  most  striking  scenes,  the  Senors  sere- 
naded the  Senoritas.  Another,  the  hit  of  the 
evening,  was  that  in  which  the  historic  Span- 
ish Cow  appeared  on  the  scene  and  serenely 
announced  that  it  talked  French. 

The  fluency  and  clearness  with  which  Se- 
nora's  pupils  spoke  their  parts  revealed  the 
care  she  had  taken  in  the  class-room  to  prepare 
for  us  such  a  delightful  evening. 

The  Glee  Club,  directed  by  Mr.  Charles  E. 
Griffith,  Jr.,  gave  the  annual  concert  May  20. 
The  lawn  was  brilliantly  lighted.  Our  own 
girls  and  many  friends  and  relatives  crowded 
the  big  tent,  the  stage  of  which  was  prettily 
decorated  in  green.  The  following  program 
was  given : 


Sons  of  the  Living  Morning 

In    Memoriam    1914-1918 


Verdi 


Croon,  Croon 

Rich 

In  May 

Glee  Club 

Parker 

Young  America 

Odell 

Gavotte 

Mandolin  Club 

Thomas 

Solvej  g's  Song 

Grieg 

Dragon   Flies 

Bargiel 

Recessional 

Glee  Club 

Foote 

The  Darkey's   Dream 

Lansing 

Banjo 

Solo  by  Miss  Barkman 

After   Thoughts 

Odell 

Indian    Smoke    Dance 

Metz 

Mandolin  Club 

Eastern   Song 

Daniels 

Songs  My  Mother  Taught  Me 

Dvorak 

The  Two  Clocks 

Rogers 

Carmena 

Glee  Club 

Wilson 

Many  clever  parodies  were  rendered  as  en- 
cores, these  being  among  the  most  applauded 
numbers.  The  concert  was  pronounced  a  great 
success,  well  deserved  by  these  girls  who  have 
given  so  much  time  to  their  clubs  during  the 
year.  Helene  Grashorn  is  the  conductor  of 
the  Glee  Club,  the  Mandolins  being  led  by 
Marjorie  Lovering. 

The  Rev.  Willard  L.  Sperry  of  Boston  spoke 
to  us  on  the  great  inspiration  we  derive  in 
knowing  we  belong  to  a  family,  to  a  school,  to 
a  nation,  and  to  God.  He  urged  us  to  do  our 
best  in  order  not  to  fail  those  whom  we 
represent. 

This  year  the  recital  by  Miss  Ellett's  pupils 
was  open  to  the  school.     The  following  girls 


gave  evidence  of  the  good  training  and  work 
of  the  year :  Harriette  Case,  Mary  Bassett, 
Ethel  Cole,  Mary  O'Hare,  Ruth  Throm,  Lil- 
lian Wood,  Ella  Robbins,  Naomi  Davis,  Grace 
Gates,  Betty  Chandler,  and  Marion  Austin. 

At  nine  o'clock,  May  22,  two  big  trucks 
drew  up  in  front  of  Bragdon  and  were  soon 
filled  with  a  crowd  of  girls  who  were  joyously 
embarking,  lunch-boxes  and  all,  for  the  long 
anticipated  trip  to  Plymouth.  The  lunches 
were  eaten  on  the  way  and  a  stop  was  made  at 
Sandy  Beach,  Cohasset,  where  the  girls  took 
snapshots  along  the  shore.  Early  in  the  after- 
noon they  arrived  at  Plymouth  and  saw  about 
everything  of  interest,  including  the  Old 
Oaken  Bucket,  Plymouth  Rock,  the  Old  Ceme- 
tery, the  John  Alden  House,  Miles  Standish 
Statue,  Pilgrim  Hall,  the  Faith  Monument. 

Mayno  Seltzer  and  Grace  Phillips  gave  a 
joint  recital  on  May  24,  which  the  whole  school 
were  glad  to  attend.  Mayno's  remarkable 
technique  and  artistic  interpretation  of  her 
selections  and  Grace's  lovely  voice  furnished 
one  of  the  most  pleasing  entertainments  we 
have  had  this  year : 

Fantasia   in   C   Minor  Bach 

Sonata  Quasi  una  Fantasia    Op.  27,  No.  2    Beethoven 
I.     Adagio    Sostenuto 
II.     Allegretto 
III.     Presto  Agitato 

Miss  Seltzer 
Cloths  of   Heaven  Dunhill 

Were  I  a  Gardener  Chaminade 

Miss  Phillips 
Gavotte  in  A-flat  Minor  Sgambati 

Pierrot  (Lento)  Cyril  Scott 

Perpetual   Motion  Weber 

Miss  Seltzer 
The  Wood  Pigeon    ) 

The  Yellowhammer  }  Liza  Lehmann 

The  Owl  ) 

Miss  Phillips 
Concerto  in  A   Minor     Op.   16  Grieg 

I.     Allegro  Molto  Moderate 
II.     Adagio 

Miss  Seltzer 

Orchestra    accompaniment   played    on   the    organ    by 

George  S.  Dunham 

"The  very  finest  thing  we  have  heard  this 
year."  This  was  what  the  girls  said  after  Mrs. 
Winslow's  talk  on  Children  and  Grown-ups 
at  one  of  the  Saturday  lecture  periods.  With 
stories  tender  and  gay,  with  rare  bits  of  verse 
and  prose,  and,  best  of  all,  with  counsel  gained 
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from  her  own  successful  guidance  of   young 


lives,  she  made  us  see  how  significant  and 
how  joyous  may  be  companionship  with  little 
children. 

Bancroft  lawn  was  looking  its  prettiest  in 
honor  of  being  chosen  as  the  place  for  the  May 
Fete  this  year.  The  side  hill  made  a  good  place 
from  which  to  see  the  long  procession  as  it 
approached  the  throne  and  then  broke  into  two 
lines.  Soon  the  May  Queen,  Ethelle  Cleale, 
and  the  Maid  of  Honor,  Sabra  Lewis,  were 
conducted  to  their  places  by  Jean  Woodward, 
president  of  the  Senior  Class,  and  Catharine 
Howe,  vice-president.  The  little  children 
seated  on  the  steps  of  the  throne  added  charm 
to  the  picture.  They  were  Virginia  Hanscom, 
Mary  Elizabeth  Keever  and  Earl  Cummings. 

Miss  Woodward,  Miss  Farrar  and  Miss 
Dudley  had  trained  the  girls  so  well  that  the 
following  program  of  pleasing  dances  was 
given  without  delay  or  hesitation : 

Procession  of  the  Classes 
Crowning  of  the  May  Queen 
Class.  Songs  of  Homage 
Dances 

1.  Winding  of  the  May  Pole 

by   Woodland    Park    Pupils 

2.  Comin'  Through  the  Rye 

3.  Jumping  Jack 

4.  Felicity 

5.  Russian  Peasant  Dance 


6.  Minuet 

7.  Doll  Dance 

8.  Tableau  of  the  Dancers 


ATHLETICS 

Athletics  have  been  in  full  swing  this  term. 
Field  Day,  the  Tennis  Tournament,  and  River 
Day  have  been  the  attractions. 

Field  Day  was  won  by  the  Juniors.  The 
number  of  points  secured  by  each  class  was : 
Senior  Class  48,  Junior  54,  Sophomore  39,  and 
Mixed  5.    The  girls  securing  first  places  were  : 

SO  yard  Dash— Knight,  7  2-5   sec. 

Standing  Broad— Bunnell,   7   ft.  3y2   in. 

Hop-Skip-Jump— Norton,  24  ft.  4l/2   in. 

Javelin  Throw— Farber,  50  ft.  6  in. 

Hurdles — Colton,  8  3-5   sec. 

The  Tennis  Team  consisted  of  Catharine 
Howe,  Elizabeth  Mitchell,  Ruth  Hight  and 
Sabra  Lewis.  The  Team  won  one  single  and 
one  double  from  Newton,  and  lost  one  single 
and  one  double  to  Jackson. 

May  25th  was  River  Day.  It  rained  nearly 
all  the  time  but  the  races  were  none  the  less 
exciting,  and  the  many  onlookers  none  the  less 
enthusiastic. 

The  first  race  was  that  of  the  Junior  First 
Crew  with  the  Sophomore  Crew.  The  Juniors 
won  by  four  lengths.  Time — 3  min.  37  2/5 
sec.     The  second  race  was  that  of  the  Senior 
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First  Crew  and  Junior  Second  Crew.  The 
Junior  Second  Crew  won  by  3  ft.  Time — 3 
min.  35  3/5  sec.  Third  came  the  Senior  First 
Crew  vs.  Sophomore.  The  Seniors  won  by 
five  lengths.  Time — 3  min.  34  1/5  sec.  In 
the  fourth  race,  the  Junior  First  Crew  won 
from  the  Junior  Second  Crew  by  2  ft.  Time — 
3  min.  29  2/5  sec. 

THE  CREWS 


Senior  I 
Tiernan,  Capt. 
Loomis 
Case 
Clauer 
Cleale 

Hemingway 
Washburn 
Howe 
Smith,  B. 

Junior  I 
Mitchell,  Capt. 
Gruhn 
Osborn 
Buettner,  H. 
Neal 

Buettner,  E. 
Lewis 
Foster 
Farber 


Junior  JI 
Colton,  Capt. 
Burt 
Shidler 
Boehmcke 
Alexander 
Fuller 
Clarke 
Puckett 
Wolfe 

Soph,  and  Senior 
Bunnell,   Capt. 
Maple 
Norris 
Martin 
Averill 
Ullman 
Longcope 
DeWolfe 
Norton 


These  are  the  scores  for  the  last  seven  years  : 

1916  Seniors    (Rice)    5  min.   10  sec.     1    ft. 

1917  Seniors   (Lipps)   3  min.  30  sec.    2  ft. 

1918  Juniors   (Moyer)   3  min.  25  sec.     1  length 

1919  Juniors    (Rice)    3  min.   12J4   sec.     V/2   lengths 

1920  Sophomores   (Brown)   3  min.  27  sec.     1  ft. 

1921  Tuniors    (Tiernan)    3  min.  25  3-5   sec.     3   in. 

1922  juniors   (Mitchell)   3.  min.  29  2-5  sec.     2  ft. 


WOODLAND  PARK  NOTES 

We  were  glad  to  welcome  "the  twins,"  Bar- 
bara and  Frances  Sprague,  who  spent  May 
13th  with  us  at  Woodland  Park.  Barbara  and 
Frances  were  resident  pupils  in  1919-20. 

On  Saturday  morning,  May  20,  1922,  the 
"Greens"  and  "Whites"  of  the  Woodland  Park 
School  had  their  annual  Field  Day  which  in- 
cluded many  games — basket-ball,  baseball,  re- 
lays and  other  events.  A  splendid  sportsman- 
like spirit  prevailed  and  the  "Greens"  were 
the  winner  of  the  Silver  Cup  with  a  score  of 
155  to  25  points. 

The  Junior  School  had  their  annual  River 
Day  picnic  on  May  25.  The  rain  interfering, 
the  picnickers  returned  to  their  own  living 
room.  The  house  manager  added  ice-cream  to 
the  box-suppers,  and  we  had  a  jolly  picnic  af- 
ter all. 

The  swimming  contest  on  May  27  was  very 
close  and  very  exciting.  The  "Greens"  won, 
adding  to  their  score  gained  at  Field  Day. 

Mrs.  Maude  Symes  Harding  spent  the 
morning  of  May  30  in  visiting  Woodland 
Park  School.  We  would  be  glad  to  welcome 
more  of  Lasell's  Alumnae.  Four-fifths  of  our 
girls  who  have  finished  the  Junior-school 
course  are  going  on  to  Lasell 
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We  enjoyed  having'  a  part  in  Lasell's  May 
Day  Fete.  Sixteen  of  our  girls  danced  the  May 
Pole  Dance. 

On  May  30,  the  chapel  exercises  took  the 
form  of  a  Memorial  Day  Service.  The  ad- 
dress was  given  by  Mr.  Towne.  During  the 
month,  Mrs.  Towne,  Mrs.  Winslow,  and  Miss 
Potter  each  honored  us  by  attendance  at 
Chapel,  and  each  left  a  helpful  and  inspira- 
tional message. 

The  Primary  school  were  given  a  picnic  at 
Norumbega  Park  on  May  31  by  their  teachers, 
Miss  Williams  and  Miss  Sawyer.  Miss  Strang 
entertained  the  second  year  Junior  High  with 
a  River  picnic  on  the  same  day. 

On  June  first  came  the  closing  exercises  of 
the  school. 

AN   HOUR  OF   MUSIC 

"Music  resembles  Poetry;  in  each 

Are  nameless  graces  which  no  methods  teach." 

Danse    Moderne    (for    two    pianos)  Dennee 

Persis  Johnson — Ruth  Reardon 

Criss-Cross  Hannah    Smith 

Mar  jean  Himelhoch 

Larks   and   Thrushes  Rogers 

Marjorie   Bancroft 

La  Cinquantaine   (for  violin)  Gabriel-Marie 

Dorothy    Smith 

Minuet    in    E)?    (for   two    pianos)  Mozart 

Elizabeth  Borst,   Marjorie  Winslow 

Barcarolle    (Drifting)  Krohn 

Preble  Borden 

Valsette  Borowski 

Elinor    Chace 

Merry  June   (part  song)  Vincent 

Woodland  Park   Chorus 

Love-Song  Cadman 

Marjorie  Winslow 

By  a  Meadow-Brook  MacDowell 

Ruth   Reardon 

Minuet  in  G  Paderewski 

Gwendolyn  McDonald 

Morning  Mood    1    t  ■  n  ■ 

a    -4.    >     t>  c   for  two  pianos  Grieg 

Anitra  s   Dance    ) 

Gwendolyn  McDonald,  Miss  Bunting 

YOUR  CHILD  AND  OURS 

"What  we  teach  has  higher  ends  than  merely  being 
taught  and  learned." 

IDEALS 

Elinor  Chace 

Imagination 

To  Bed  by  Day  Robert  Louis   Stevenson 

Earl   Cummings 
Foreign    Children  Robert   Louis    Stevenson 

Mary  Elizabeth   Keever 
The   Rock-a-by-Lady  Eugene   Field 

Priscilla  Winslow 
Dance — To   Fairyland 

Group 


Song — Travel  Stevenson-Protheroe 

Woodland   Park  Chorus 

PATRIOTISM 

Elizabeth   Borst 
The  Flag  Goes  By  Henry  Bennett 

Virginia  Cowles 
The  Ship  of  State  Henry  Wadsworth  Longfellow 

Marjorie    Winslow 

Song — Recessional  Kipling-Boyd 

Woodland    Park    Chorus 

ROMANCE 

Ruth  Dunning 
A  Dream  Roy  Rolfe  Gilson 

Louisa    Mueller 
Song — Sweet  and   Low  Tennyson-Barnby 

Group 

Song — Blow  Soft  Winds  Vincent 

Woodland   Park  Chorus 


The  glad  time  of  June  roses  and  June  wed- 
dings is  here  again. 

The  twenty-eighth  of  June  was  the  wedding 
day  of  Edith  Abbott  '19  and  Mr.  Harry  Boyei 
Brace. 

The  wedding  day  of  Elizabeth  Moyer  and 
Mr.  Arthur  W.  Wilson  was  the  twenty-fourth 
of  June.  After  the  fifteenth  of  September  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Wilson  will  be  at  home  at  1356  Ever- 
green Ave.,  Plainfield,  N.  J. 

On  the  fifth  of  April,  Florence  Ruth 
Baumoel  became  the  bride  of  Mr.  Alvin  Bloch 
Weil. 

On  the  twenty-seventh  of  June  the  marriage 
of  Eleanor  Beaman  '19  and  Mr.  Donald  S. 
Kendall  took  place. 

Mervelle  Gratz  '17  and  Mr.  Irving  W.  Rice 
were  united  in  marriage  on  the  twentieth  of 
April. 

The  twentieth  of  April  was  the  wedding  day 
of  Aline  Halle  when  she  became  Mrs.  Myron 
A.  Halle. 
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Alice  E.  Pape  '21  became  the  bride  of  Mr. 
Oliver  L.  Bardes  on  the  twenty-fifth  of  April. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bardes  will  be  at  home  after  the 
first  of  June  at  2581  Madison  Rd.,  Cincinnati, 
Ohio. 

Ruth  Watson  and  Mr.  John  A.  Garvin  were 
married  on  the  twenty-sixth  of  April. 

Mrs.  Lila  Woodbury  Lane-  and  Mr.  Ralph 
W.  Stearns  were  married  on  the  first  of  June. 

Mildred  Janet  Cary  '18  became  the  bride 
of  Mr.  Carol  L.  Eaton  on  the  sixth  of  May. 

Helene  Davenport  '18  and  Mr.  Law  War- 
burton  Bowman  were  united  in  marriage  on 
the  sixth  of  May.  After  the  first  of  July  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Bowman  will  be  at  home  at  Marvel, 
Alabama. 

The  wedding  day  of  Ruth  Gilmore  and  Mr. 
Herbert  L.  Zipf  was  the  twenty-first  of  June. 

On  the  tenth  of  June  the  marriage  of 
Eleanor  Bothwell  and  Mr.  E.  Douglas  Hynd- 
man  took  place.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hyndman  will 
live  in  Groveton,  N.  H. 

Among  the  dear  Lasell  brides-to-be  are  the 
following : 

The  announcement  of  the  engagement  of 
Eleanor  Thompson  '20  to  Mr.  Sidney  S.  Cline 
is  received. 


The  engagement  of  Doris  Brown  '21  to  Mr. 
Frederick  J.  Ranlett,  Jr.,  is  announced. 

The  engagement  announcement  of  Helen 
Brimblecom  to  Mr.  Rufus  F.  Harrington  is 
received. 

The  place  of  honor  in  our  Personals  must 
be  given  this  year,  to  the  dear  graduates  of 
long  ago,  Mrs.  Mary  Shaw  Rogers  '56,  Mrs. 
Fannie  Sykes  Davis  '57,  Mrs.  Caroline  Hills 
Leeds  '61,  Mrs.  Ellen  Clark  Gill  70,  Helen 
Littlefield  72,  Nellie  E.  Thrall  72,  Mrs.  Emma 
George  Newhall  73,  and  Mrs.  Ella  Richardson 
Gushing  73.  We  had  to  take  their  word  for 
it  that  they  were  graduated  long  ago,  but  no 
one  for  a  moment  believed  them  "old."  This 
matter  of  age  was  all  a  masquerade,  for  in 
spirit  they  certainly  belonged  to  the  moderns. 
Mrs.  Cushing  and  Miss  Thrall  made  a  real 
visit  to  the  great  delight  of  the  youngest  as 
well  as  old  Lasell  girls.  How  full  of  happy 
reminiscences  they  were  of  Lasell  fifty  years 
ago  and  yet  were  sincerely  and  enthusiastically 
in  touch  with  our  latest  achievements  and  plans 
for  the  future.  Mrs.  Gill's  speech  at  the 
Alumnae  meeting  scintillated  with  her  old- 
time  wit. 

Dr.  Bragdon  did  not  forget  us !  Did  any  of 
his  old  girls  think  for  a  moment  that  he  would  ? 
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"I  trust  you  are  as  happy  these  days  as  you 
are  busy !  Tell  any  girls  who  care  to  hear  that 
I  am  sorry  not  to  see  them  and  to  Alumnae 
meeting  give  my  love — Don't,  in  your  extreme 
modesty,  be  afraid  to  say  "love"  right  out 
loud  for,  filtering  over  3,000  miles  of  space 
it  will  be  so  diluted  and  sifted  and  strained 
that  it  will  hurt  no  one — not  even  their  jealous 
(?)  husbands.  I  did  think  I  might  surprise 
you  all  next  Saturday  evening,  but  I  can't 
be  spared  now.  The  disappointment  is  great 
for  my  heart  clings  to  my  old  school  and  my 
"old  girls."  But  I  may  be  able  to  come  later 
and  this  is  to  ask  whether  you  can  offer  me  a 
room  under  any  of  your  many  roofs  ?  Will 
the  Bragdon  Hall  be  open  for  us  ?  I  hear  that 
you  are  to  close  Woodland  Park?  If  so,  where 
shall  we  eat  ?  For  we  still  eat  a  little,  though 
not  much.  Now  don't  bother  to  answer  this 
soon  but  after  you  are  all  through  your  rush 
let  me  hear.  We  don't  expect  to  come  till  the 
last  of  July  or  so !" 

Frances  '19  and  Helen  O'Brien  '20  sent 
their  regrets  for  Commencement  from 
"Roma,"  Italy.  Their  disappointment,  how- 
ever, was  softened  because  of  the  glorious 
trip  they  are  having  over-seas.  Frances  writes 
"we  are  working  north  from  this  lovely  spot 
and  intend  visiting  all  the  towns  in  Italy,  Swit- 
zerland and  Germany"  (some  itinerary, 
Frances). 

Rev.  Mabelle  Whitney  '03,  (Mabelle  for 
some  time  has  been  a  licensed  preacher,)  writes 
from  her  new  circuit,  Sebec  Station,  Maine. 
to  Dr.  Winslow,  expressing  her  unfailing  in- 
terest in  the  school,  sending  kindly  messages 
to  the  faculty  she  remembers,  along  with  a 
$500  bond  subscription  for  the  Lasell  Endow- 
ment fund.  Sorry  this  dear  graduate  could 
not  be  with  us  at  Commencement  time,  but 
admire  her  faithfulness  to  duty  which,  alas,  pre- 
vented her  joining  us. 

Annie  Wallace  '83  has  received  recently  high 
honor,  having  been  elected  vice-president  of 
the  National  organization  of  the  Daughters  of 
the  American  Revolution.  In  the  press  notice 
of  this  distinguished  office  which  is  to  be  filled 
by  this  old  Lasell  girl  mention  was  made  of 


the  fact  that  "she  has  taken  an  interest  in 
public  and  political  affairs  since  the  ballot  was 
given  to  women  and  is  at  present  a  member  of 
the  Rochester  school  board,  having  just  been 
re-elected  to  a  second  term." 

For  some  reason  the  report  of  the  April 
meeting  of  the  California  Lasell  Club  was  de- 
layed, but  the  word  came  from  Dr.  Bragdon 
and  was  well-worth  waiting  for.  Dr.  Bragdon 
writes :  "Glad,  glad,  too,  of  good  prospects. 
I  thought  report  had  been  sent  at  once  of 
meeting  of  April  18th.  Best  meeting  ever, 
though  not  largest.  Officers  for  next  year : 
President,  Hattie  Church  Cottle;  1st  Vice- 
President,  Mary  Seaman;  2nd  Vice-President, 
Helen  Campbell  Rousseau ;  and  Secretary- 
Treasurer,  Amy  Kothe  Collins  '00.  Good  plan, 
$5.00  yearly  of  graduates.  Count  me  in  with 
them.  Thanks  for  cordial  asking  me  to  come 
to  Commencement.  Would  like  nothing  bet- 
ter, but  too  much  to  do  here.  My  love  to  all 
old  girls  who  come,  especially  Maude  Simes 
Harding." 

Dear  little  new  arrivals  making  glad  the 
hearts  of  happy  parents  and  calling  forth  from 
your  mothers'  "foster  mother"  heartiest  con- 
gratulations !     Here  they  are : 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Francis  J.  Heber  (Bertine 
Libby,  T3)  a  daughter,  November  19,  1921. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Karl  M.  Elbinger  (Ernes- 
tine Lederer,  '13 )  a  daughter,  February  20, 
1922. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Earl  W.  Carpenter  (Flor- 
ence Baker)  a  son. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Creighton  Barker  (  Juli- 
ette Beach,  '13)  a  son,  February  26,  1922. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Howard  L.  Beye  (Ruth 
Ketcham,  '13)  a  daughter,  February  27,  1922. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Theodore  F.  Spear 
(Frances  Harris,  T6)  a  daughter,  March  5, 
1922. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ralph  H.  George  (Ruth 
Hall)  a  son,  May  20,  1922. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Francis  S.  Breed  (Eliza- 
beth Robinson)  a  son,  June  6th,  1922. 

What  a  joy  it  was  to  have  with  us  for  even 
a  day — Mrs.  Scaling,  mother  of  our  Marguer- 
ite.    Marguerite,  if  you  please,  was  at  home 
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keeping   house    for   her    father   and   doing   it 
well,  too. 

Gladys  Lawton  '11  sends  an  interesting  let- 
ter to  Dr.  Winslow.  She  writes  :  "Your  pro- 
gram for  Commencement  at  Lasell  lures  me 
exceedingly,  wish  that  I  might  be  present. 
Shall  hope  to  have  success  in  coaxing  the  1911 
band  to  gather  on  its  15th  anniversary.  Kath- 
leen Knight  has  been  our  Life  Secretary  just 
about  ever  since  that  office  came  into  being  at 
Lasell.  She  is  quite  a  wandering  lady,  but 
I  believe  she  still  calls  141  Moraine  Street, 
Brockton,  Mass.,  her  home  address." 

Dorothy  Wells  Seller  '09  of  Greenfield, 
Mass.,  writes  to  Dr.  Winslow,  "I  certainly 
think  it  a  splendid  idea,  this  giving  the  old 
girls  a  chance  to  do  something  for  the  school 
of  which  they  are  so  fond.  As  Commence- 
ment time  draws  near  it  makes  me  wish  that 
I  might  be  there  once  more  to  join  in  all  the 
festivities.  Have  been  hoping  each  year  that 
'09  would  have  a  re-union.  When  I  look  at 
my  oldest  daughter,  who  is  now  almost  ten, 
it  makes  me  realize  that  it  will  not  be  many 
years  before  she  will  be  eligible  for  Lasell. 
With  kindest  regards  to  Mrs.  Winslow,  Miss 
Potter,  and  the  teachers,  and  best  wishes  for 
your  new  enterprise." 

This  is  a  good  word  from  Mary  Goodwillie 
Townsend  '12.  She  was  just  about  to  start  out 
a  "questionnaire"  to  the  members  of  her  class 
and  also  to  revive  the  class  letter  which  had 
temporarily  died  down.  She  writes  of  hearing 
from  Charlotte  Lesh  and  Elizabeth  Edson  who 
are  now  having  a  delightful  trip  in  Cuba  and 
Santo  Domingo  and  a  word  from  Ruth  Bach- 
elder  Luscombe  and  Clara  Parker  declaring 
their  intention  of  visiting  Lasell  at  Commence- 
ment time.  To  our  delight  we  had  these  girls 
with  us  at  our  Alumnae  reunion.  We  shall 
have  to  be  patient  until  Mary's  plan  of  bring- 
ing the  girls  together  at  the  school  home  ma- 
terializes. Our  best  wishes  always  to  this 
dear  loyalist. 

Among  our  recent  welcome  visitors  was 
Maude  Tait  '20  accompanied  by  her  two  sis- 
ters, one  of  whom  hopes,  and  we  hope,  too, 


will  be  a  member  of  our  school  family  next 
year. 

Mary  Lumbard  Doonan  '10  sent  an  un- 
usually live  message  from  the  West.  She  has 
been,  with  her  mother  and  little  one,  spending 
some  time  in  California.  Speaks  of  talking, 
while  in  Pasadena,  over  the  telephone  with 
Dr.  Bragdon  and  adds  "I  caught  a  glimpse  of 
him  while  passing  in  a  car  one  afternoon,  and, 
as  he  stood  on  the  curb,  hat  in  hand,  he  looked 
ten  years  younger  than  he  did  fifteen  years  ago 
at  Lasell.  I  also  saw  Alice  Preston  Davis 
and  Annie  MacDonald  Muir.  They  both  look 
splendid — really  it  seems  to  me  that  the  ma- 
jority of  Lasellites  never  grow  older."  Mary 
expresses  a  hope  to  reach  Lasell  for  Com- 
mencement, but  was  disappointed  and  SO'  were 
we.  Her  letter  enclosed  a  subscription  check 
for  one  of  Lasell's  $500  bonds. 

Priscilla  Hammond  dropped  in  for  a  wee 
call  recently.  She  is  busy  enough  keeping 
house  for  her  father  and  in  a  very  practical 
way  using  her  Lasell  training. 

Through  the  courtesy  of  Alice  Boynton 
Lane  at  Lasell  in  1888-89  Dr.  Winslow  re- 
ceived a  Seminary  catalog  of  1857-58.  This 
catalog  belonged  to  Alice's  mother  here  at 
Lasell  in  earlier  years. 

Among  the  recently  elected  members  of  the 
Lasell  Corporation  were  Mr.  E.  J.  Winslow, 
Miss  Lillian  M.  Packard  '83,  Mrs.  Mosetta 
Stafford  Vaughan  '86,  Mr.  William  S.  Wag- 
ner, and  Miss  Potter  '80. 

Clara  McLean  Rowley's  '02  loyalty  to  Lasell 
has  not  diminished  one  whit.  In  writing  to 
Dr.  Winslow  of  their  intended  reunion  this 
Commencement  she  enclosed  a  pledge  for  a 
$200  Lasell  bond. 

It  was  just  like  Margaret  Jones  '11  to  ask 
that  her  $25  accrued  interest  on  her  Lasell  bond 
be  given  to  augment  her  Class  Endowment 
Fund.  May  her  good  example  be  followed  by 
other  generous  Lasell  girls. 

Katherine  Katz  is  now  a  graduate  of  the 
State  University  of  Vermont,  and  yet  in  the 
midst  of  her  letter  to  Dr.  Winslow  writes, 
"I  always  look  back  upon  that  year  at  Lasell 
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as  one  of  the  happiest  in  my  life."  Katherine 
has  majored  in  English  and  is  also  fitted  to 
instruct  in  History  and  German.  We  wish  her 
all  success  in  her  new  role  as  teacher. 

Florence  Temple  writes  from  Denver  that 
she  fully  intends  to  press  forward  in  her 
career  as  a  teacher.  Just  now  she  is  looking 
for  a  position  in  a  Junior  school.  We  only 
wish  our  Woodland  Park  was  larger  and  we 
could  make  use  of  this  dear  old  girl  who  is 
devoted  not  only  to  her  Academic  work  but 
to  the  "kiddies"  also. 

Our  former  instructor;  Miss  Frances  King 
Dolley,  now  in  Western  Reserve  University 
writes  to  our  Principal  that  there  is  loyal 
Lasell  support  in  Cleveland.  Miss  Dolley  still 
has  "Forward"  for  her  motto.  She  recently 
gave,  we  learned  through  the  Cleveland  press 
a  lecture  before  the  Cleveland  Woman's  Club, 
on  the  subject,  "Ethics  of  Fashion."  We  re- 
joice in  her  success  at  Western  Reserve  but 
Lasell  will  always  claim  her,  in  part. 

Miss  Desdemona  Heinrich,  a  former 
member  of  our  faculty,  has  just  received 
her  Master's  Degree  from  Columbia  Uni- 
versity. In  a  letter  to  our  Preceptress 
she  extended  greetings  to  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Winslow,  the  old  girls,  and  all  the  greater 
Lasell  family.  Her  permanent  address  is  The 
Bancroft,  509  West  121st  St.,  New  York  City. 
This  summer  she  will  assist  in  a  Course  in 
Family  Social  Work  for  Teachers  of  House- 
hold Arts  at  Columbia  University.  In  July 
and  August  she  will  be  on  the  staff  of  the  Chil- 
dren's Canteen  of  the  Federation  for  Child 
Study  doing  nutrition  work  with  five  hundred 
of  the  children  in  the  vacation  schools  of  New 
York  City. 

Our  associate  principal,  Mr.  Charles  F. 
Towne,  has  recently  received  an  interesting 
letter  from  Katherine  Rice  '20.  Katharine 
speaks  of  her  Academic  work  which  especially 
interests  our  Registrar  and  adds  "I  was 
pledged  and  recently  initiated  into  Kappa  Al- 
pha Theta,  of  which  many  Lasell  girls  are 
members.  After  making  my  class  team  in 
soccer  and  basketball,  I  was  elected  to  an  hon- 
orary varsity  team  of  each.     I  might  add  my 


class  teams  each  won  their  respective  tourna- 
ments. Please  don't  think  me  conceited  adding 
these  things. 

I  used  an  accomplishment  gained  at  Lasell 
through  writing  songs  and  encores,  by  writing 
the  words  for  a  stunt  our  organization  gave, 
in  a  contest  with  twelve  others,  in  which  we 
won  the  cup ;  also  the  words  for  the  songs  in 
a  Revue  the  students  gave.  All  the  songs, 
lyrics  and  the  book,  were  original,  and  it  was 
managed  and  directed  by  students.  We  took 
over  ISO  students  to  Indianapolis  and  had  a 
"one  night  stand"  there.  Much  to  our  surprise 
we  have  been  asked  to  give  it  for  Commence- 
ment. Have  seen  and  heard  quite  a  bit  from 
Anne  Crane  '20,  as  she  is  not  very  far  up  the 
line  at  Purdue.  I  never  knew  when  I  was  man- 
ager of  the  Leaves  how  much  joy  I  was  send- 
ing out  when  I  addressed  those  monthly  covers. 
If  I  had,  I  think  I  would  have  tried  to  get  them 
out  sooner.  Miss  Williams  and  I  have  many 
fine  Lasell  chats.  Miss  Rand  was  here  to  visit 
at  Easter,  so  we  had  quite  a  reunion."  Kather- 
ine sends  greetings  to  all  the  faculty  and 
friends. 

It  was  a  pleasant  surprise  to  have  Ethel 
Taft  '08  drop  in  recently  for  a  few  hours.  She 
was  just  finishing  up  a  travel  trip  of  several 
thousand  miles,  having  been  away  off  in  the 
great  West  and  down  in  Cuba,  and  all  about. 
We  are  glad  her  itinerary  brought  her  to  Bos- 
ton and  the  years  have  not  diminished  her 
loyalty  to  and  for  her  Alma  Mater. 

Lasell  did  not  seem  natural  this  year  at 
Commencement  time  with  our  Miss  Emma 
Genn  away.  The  serious  illness  of  her  sister 
called  her  home  to  Maine  and  she  was  unable 
to  return  in  time  for  the  close  of  school.  In  a 
note  to  Mrs.  Hilbourn  she  kindly  enclosed  a 
beautiful  poem  which  she  found  written  by  our 
late  Martha  Haskell  Clark  '05. 

Doris  Gorke  '18  is  resting  and  recuperating 
from  her  recent  illness  at  Saranac  Lake,  al- 
though being  obliged  to  forego  her  usually  ac- 
tive life  she  finds  leisure  to  appreciate  and  en- 
joy the  beauties  of  nature. 

Alice  Pape  Bardes  '21  wrote  to  our  Precep- 
tress after  her  return  from  her  wedding  trip, 
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which  she  spent  in  the  Virginia  mountains. 
She  is  kind  enough  to  add,  "Neither  of  us  will 
forget  dear  Lasell,  because  it  was  at  school  we 
met.  No  matter  how  'far  the  way'  Lasell  will 
always  have  its  own  bright  corner  in  our 
hearts." 

Evelyn  Schmidt  '14,  our  recently  elected 
president  of  the  Alumnae  Association,  is  hav- 
ing a  delightful  trip  thrust  upon  her.  On  July 
8th,  she  leaves  for  Los  Angeles.  The  Massa- 
chusetts Dental  Society  and  the  Massachusetts 
Department  of  Public  Health  voted  to 
send  her  out  to  the  annual  convention 
of  the  National  Dental  Society.  Girls, 
don't  tell  these  dignified  societies  but 
right  in  the  midst  of  this  letter  Evelyn 
writes,  "isn't  that  joyous?"  She  goes 
West  by  the  way  of  the  Santa  Fe,  having  op- 
portunity to  visit  the  Grand  Canyon  and  other 
famous  worth-while  attractions  and  comes 
back  leisurely  through  the  Canadian  Rockies 
and  Great  Lakes.  We  are  proud  of  our  Eve- 
lyn and  wish  her  "bon  voyage." 

Musical  graduates  or  former  students  kindly 
notice  the  beautiful  poem  by  Martha  Has- 
kell Clark,  her  last  gift  to  her  Alma  Mater. 
It  was  suggested  at  the  annual  Alumnae  re- 
union that  our  girls  write  the  music  to  this 
poem  and  make  it  one  of  our  Lasell  songs.  If 
any  one  moved  to  follow  this  suggestion,  let 
them  send  their  manuscript  unsigned  to  Dr. 
Winslow  and  the  committee  of  musical  critics 
will  then  be  able  to  give  an  unbiased  decision. 

"Fragrant  with  all  that  is  best  of  the  past, 
Golden  with   memories,   long  to   outlast. 
Leaving  the  old  years,  and  facing  the  new, 
Here  is  the  message  we're  bringing  to  you ; 
We,  who  have  loved  you,  are  wishing  you  well, 
Lasell ! 

"Old  walls  that  whisper  with  secrets  untold, 
Hallways  that  echoed  our  footsteps  of  old. 
Moon-dappled  campus,  and  tree-girdled  hill, 
We  would  be  part  of  your  visioning  still ! 
We,  who  have  left  you,  are  wishing  you  well, 
Lasell ! 

"You,  who  have  taught  us  the  best  that  we  know, 
Clasped  us,  and  loved  us  in  days  long  ago, 
May  all  your  future  prove  fair  as  it  seems. 
Luck,  and  God  bless  you,  our  Mother  of  Dreams ! 
We,  who  have  loved  you,  are  wishing  you  well, 
Lasell !" 


Helen  Jacobs  is  going  from  strength  to 
strength  and  receiving  credits  for  her  scholar- 
ship in  her  special  departments.  We  recently 
saw  her  certificate  from  the  American  School 
of  Home  Economics,  in  which  she  received  the 
second  to  the  highest  mark,  also  a  fine  certifi- 
cate from  Brown  University,  University  Ex- 
tension Department,  giving  her  credit  for  hav- 
ing finished  successfully  her  course  in  The 
Vitamines.  The  fact  that  Helen  is  now  the  as- 
sistant dietitian  in  the  Rhode  Island  State  Hos- 
pital proves  quite  as  much  as  any  school  cer- 
tificate that  she  has  won  deserved  success.  Our 
heartiest  congratulations  are  extended  to  this 
"old  girl." 

Mrs.  Winslow  recently  opened  her  home  for 
an  exhibition  of  Ruth  Ordway's  '21  drawings 
and  those  who  were  privileged  to  enjoy  this 
exhibit  were  enthusiastic  over  the  remarkable 
work  done  during  the  first  year  of  Ruth's 
study  at  "The  New  School  of  Design."  We  are 
not  surprised  to  learn  that  Ruth's  high  grades 
have  won  for  her  a  scholarship  for  next  year  in 
the  school. 

Clara  Nims  '07  was  unable  to  leave  her  li- 
brary duties  to  be  with  us  Commencement 
time,  but  sent  a  most  friendly,  newsy  letter. 
This  letter  contained  an  interesting  press  no- 
tice of  Edna  Rogers  Carlisle's  '05  new  home  at 
Great  Neck,  L.  I.,  and  according  to  the  re- 
porter Judge  and  Mrs.  Carlisle  (Edna)  have 
settled  down  in  the  midst  of  multi-millionaires. 
The  description  was  charming.  This  new  home 
is  beautifully  located  on  Long  Island  Sound. 
When  we  read  that  the  grounds  of  this  home 
occupy  ten  acres  we  can  get  some  conception 
of  the  extent  of  this  estate.  It  will  take  more 
than  houses  and  lands  to  spoil  the  democratic 
spirit  of  this  beloved  graduate  who  all  along 
has  kept  her  sympathetic  generous  heart  in 
touch  with  and  ready  to  relieve  the  needs  of 
others.  What  a  playground  this  will  be  for 
Edna's  dear  little  children !  Clara  intends  to 
spend  part  of  her  vacation  on  the  Saint  Law- 
rence with  the  Simons'  family  (we  fancy 
there  will  be  some  Lasell  talk  between  Laura 
and  Clara  during  this  summer  outing). 
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In  a  friendly  letter  to  Mrs.  Winslow  from 
Rosamond  Kent  she  expresses  her  keen  inter- 
est in  Dr.  Winslow's  suggestion  to  organize 
a  Philadelphia  Lasell  club  and  pledges  herself 
to  be  an  active  promoter.  "Roxie"  pays  sincere 
and  fine  tribute  to  the  school  and  all  it  has 
meant  to  her.  As  we  may  imagine,  Rosamond 
is  a  regular  subscriber  to  the  Leaves  and  also 
sends  to  the  Missionary  Society  a  generous 
contribution  to  this  year's  budget. 

Dear  Florence  Reed  of  North  Dakota,  how 
unfailing  she  is  in  her  loyalty  to  Lasell !  She 
will  graduate  from  the  Jamestown  College  in 
North  Dakota  next  June.  She  has  been  serving 
as  assistant  editor  of  the  college  paper  and 
enjoying  the  work  very  much.  She  speaks  of 
her  cousin,  Adele  Chaffee  Higgins  '18  and  of 
her  dear  little  daughter,  Barbara-Ellen. 

Doris  Sanborn  '21  has  certainly  made  good. 
After  inquiring  most  kindly  for  the  Misses 
Witherbee,  True,  Tuttle  and  Hoitt  she  tells  us 
a  little  of  her  interesting  work.  First  of  all  she 
writes,  "I  love  my  work  very  much."  She  is 
dietitian  at  the  Massachusetts  State  Infirmary 
at  Tewksbury.  There  are  over  200  patients  for 
whom  she  must  provide.  In  addition  to  this 
general  work  she  has  classes  in  Dietetics,  as  all 
nurses  are  required  to  study  under  our  able 
dietitian.  "I  have  dear  old  Lasell  and  Colum- 
bia to  thank  for  my  position"  she  writes.  We 
rejoice  in  your  success,  Doris. 

Rose  Hoefflin  of  Dubuque,  Iowa,  is  one  of 
the  Leaves'  most  faithful  correspondents.  She 
writes  of  having  had  a  visit  recently  from 
Lenette  Rogers  '17  who  is  at  present  instructor 
in  the  University  of  Wisconsin.  She  has 
lately  had  a  card  from  Cornelia  Stone  '10  who 
is  out  in  California.  Martha  Schumann  Lau- 
benstein  'IS  is  visiting  her  mother  in  Hartford 
(with  her  three  youngsters)  and  Mary  Camp- 
bell is  as  happy  as  ever  with  her  two  children. 
Rose  closes  her  message  with  the  good  news 
that  she  hopes  to  visit  Lasell  next  fall. 

Through  Miss  Nellie  Thrall  '72  we  learned 
of  Eugenia  Converse  Mathews,  who,  we  be- 
lieve, is  a  distant  relative.    Dear  "Jean,"  it  has 


been  forty  years  since  you  were  at  Lasell.  How- 
glad  we  would  be  to  welcome  you  home  again  ! 

The  recent  passing  away  of  the  Rev.  Wil- 
liam H.  Gulick  has  brought  freshly  to  our 
memory  the  years  when  his  distinguished  wife, 
Alice  Gordon  Gulick  was  associated  with 
Lasell.  Rev.  and  Mrs.  Gulick  founded  the  In- 
ternational Institute  for  Girls  at  Madrid  and 
during  her  life  Mrs.  Gulick  always  kept  in 
close  touch  with  our  school.  These  two  have 
wrought  great  good  for  the  uplift  of  the  Span- 
ish girls  and  we  will  always  cherish  them  in 
grateful  remembrance. 

One  of  the  minor  notes  in  our  school  year 
was  the  announcement  of  the  passing  away  of 
our  dear  Virginia  Pratt.  She  had  withdrawn 
from  the  school  several  months  earlier  and 
we  were  hoping  that  the  change  and  rest  would 
prove  beneficial.  Our  tenderest  sympathy  is 
extended  to  the  bereaved  parents  and  loved 
ones. 

Don't  fail  to  read  Dr.  Bragdon's  article, 
"Two  More  Wonders  of  the  World." 

Shortly  after  school  closed  a  fine  touring 
car  stopped  at  the  Seminary  door  and  when 
we  thought  to  welcome  stranger  guests  whom 
should  we  find  they  were  but  two  dear  old 
girls,  Grace  C.  Huntington  '89  and  Sade 
Lewis  Hollingsworth  (Mrs.  Benjamin  G. 
Thompson),  Mr.  F.  R.  Huntington,  Grace's 
brother,  acting  as  chaperon.  They  regretted 
missing  Commencement  but  seemed  quite  con- 
tent and  happy  just  to  spend  the  week-end 
quietly  "at  home"  in  the  old  school.  The  girls 
of  her  day  will  remember  Sade's  beautiful 
voice.  During  all  these  years  she  has  "kept 
up"  her  music  and  just  now,  for  the  first  time, 
she  is  not  in  training.  The  girls  visited  every 
nook  and  corner  in  Bragdon  Hall,  went  again 
along  the  familiar  roads  of  Auburndale,  and 
did  not  omit  Sunday  morning  service  in  the 
little  Methodist  church.  Theirs  was  a  fine 
example  of  school  spirit.  Intervening  years 
and  wide  separations  have  failed  to  lessen 
their  enthusiasm  for  and  loving  loyalty  to  their 
Alma  Mater. 
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MARTHA   HASKELL  CLARK 
AS  A  LASELL  GIRL 

MARTHA  HASKELL  CLARK 

A  bright,  vibrating  personality,  a  talented 
seer  of  visions  and  dreamer  of  dreams,  and 
a  warm-hearted,  inspiring  friend  was  Martha 
Haskell  Clark.  It  is  indeed  rare  for  one  upon 
going  from  this  life  to  leave  behind  such  a 
vivid,  pulsating  memory.  She  had  a  sincere 
and  abiding  love  for  the  great  out-doors,  and 
a  gift  for  putting  that  love  into  tangible  and 
beautiful  form  for  the  enjoyment  and  inspira- 
tion of  others.  She  painted  Nature's  portrait 
with  colors  both  gay  and  soft,  producing  a 
remarkable  life-likeness  along  with  that  inde- 
finable touch  of  genius  which  transformed  her 
work  into  a  glowing  masterpiece.  In  her  own 
lines : 


"There's  never  a  season  that  is  not  fair, 
That  does  not  fling  me  a  jewel  rare; 
A  crystal- bough  on  a  wintry  sky, 
A  sapphire  wave-crest  of  mid-July, 
Or  a  Persian  necklet  of  autumn  days 
Ruby,  amber  and  chrysoprase. 
But  never  a  spendthrift  one  of  all 
Lures  my  heart  with  so  dear  a  call 
As  that  April  melody,  shy  and  fleet 
Silvery-sweet,    silvery-sweet." 

"Silvery-sweet"  indeed  is  the  music  of  her 
poems  as  they  lead  one  out  on  the  open  road 
a-gypsying,  with  "a  flash  of  blue-bird  weather 
through  a  rift  of  rainy  skies"  and  "the  green  of 
new  grass  creeping  up  the  roadways  from  the 
south,"  when 

"May  is  at  the  turning  in  a  burst  of  tulip-flame, 
With  a  spattering  of  cowslip  gold  to  show  the  road 

she  came ; 
There's  a  young  moon's  silver  sickle-gleam  through 

orchard  boughs  astart, 
And  forgotten  love-songs  throbbing  in  a  gray  world's 

heart." 

Her  later  poems  breathe  more  and  more  of 
human  sympathy,  "The  small  town  sympathy 
that  knows  and  understands."  They  grow  in 
strength  of  thought,  in  interest  in  the  joys  and 
sorrows  of  everyday  people,  and  in  the  sweet- 
ness of  daily  living,  still  keeping  their  exquis- 
ite beauty  of  language  and  rhythm  and  imagi- 
nation. 

This  human  touch  is  especially  noticeable  in 
her  poems,  "The  Specialist"  and  "From 
Famine  Fields." 

Her  poems  have  become  well-known,  having 
appeared  frequently  in  Scribner's  Magazine, 
The  Outlook,  Good  Housekeeping,  the  Youth's 
Companion,  and  other  publications. 

To  the  Lasell  Seminary  family,  especially 
to  her  classmates  of  1905  and  to  the  members 
of  the  faculty  who  knew  her  intimately  and 
loved  her  dearly,  her  going  is  a  great  loss. 
Those  who  have  known  her  since  she  was  a 
happy  little  girl  in  the  home  of  her  grand- 
mother, Mrs.  E.  B.  Haskell,  in  Auburndale, 
recall  fond  memories  of  her  in  a  scarlet  coat 
driving  her  beloved  pony  about  the  shady 
streets,  or  tending  her  pet  pigeons.  Her  love 
of  animals  and  of  out-doors  manifested  itself 
early.  Her  literary  ability  and  power  of  de- 
scription was  evident  in  her  very  first  English 
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work  at  Lasell.  The  friendships  she  made  were 
vital  and  lasting  ones. 

Later  when  she  married  Eugene  Clark,  the 
son  of  Dr.  F.  E.  Clark,  all  rejoiced  in  the 
good  fortune  of  each.  Her  husband  and  a 
ten-year-old  son,  Alden  Haskell  Clark,  survive 
her.  The  following  poem  of  hers  which  had 
been  published  in  Scribner's  and  which  was 
read  at  her  funeral,  expresses  her  sympathetic 
serious  outlook  on  life,  beautified  by  her  love 
of  nature  and  illumined  and  glorified  by  her 
undying  spirit  of  joy : 

TRAILS 

"When  I  have  passed  the  last,  far  hill-blue  turning 
Of  life's  long  trail  against  the  sunset  burning, 
If  some  can  say :    'I  saw  his  camp-fire's  flame 
Gleam  through  the  dark  as  up  the  trail  I  came, 
Foot-weary,    and    discouraged, — and    found    rest. 
He  never  thought  to  ask  me  for  my  name, 
But  filled  the  coffee-pot,  and  swiftly  spread 
Fresh-gathered  balsam  branches  for  my  bed. 
We  talked  until  the  low  moon  notched  the  west. 
He  said  not  much.     But  somehow  when  he  spoke 
Within  my  weary  heart  new  courage  woke. 
Forgotten   was  the  aching   muscle-strain 
Of  plodding  feet  and  lagging  paddle-stroke. 
The  sullen  Future  turned  a  comrade-face, 
The  grim  world  seemed  a  kindly  camping-place 
The    trail-end   grew    a   gladder    thing   to   gain !' 
Then  can  I  face  the  coming  night  with  laughter 
Till  dawn-light  gilds  the  trails  of  the  Hereafter." 

The  last  stanza  of  another  of  her  poems, 
"The  Stay-At-Home,"  seems  prophetic  of  her 
future : 


"And  yet  wherever  down  the  world  the 

dawn-light  makes  to   gold 
On    tinted    turrets    of    romance,    down 

roadways   far   unrolled ; 
Wherever   fields   of   dream   are   spread, 

dew-sweet  beneath  the  stars, 
There    fares    the    gypsy    heart    of    me 

unhindered  by  its  bars." 


For  she  who  loved  the  open  and  God's  mes- 
sage as  revealed  in  his  out-doors,  has  gone 
wandering  on  ahead  along  a  friendly  road, 
beneath  a  beloved  sky,  with  calling  winds  and 
beckoning  trees  and  lofty  mountain  visions. 
There  must  be  brightness  and  joy  and  love 
within  her  heart  for  such  was  the  very  essence 
of  her  spirit. 

Clara  Austin  Winslozv. 


The  following  beautiful  tribute  to  the  mem- 
ory of  Martha  Haskell  Clark  was  written  by 
her  aunt,  Miss  Margaret  Haskell  of  Auburn- 
dale  : 

"Greeting  the  seasons,  each  one  in  its  turn, 

Her  joyous  heart  thrilled  to  the  changing  year. 

Mountain  and  ocean,  forest,  tiny  fern, 
Waked  thoughts   that  made  life   richer  and   more 
dear. 

"To  friends  and  kindred,  neighbor,  passer-by, 
Her  hand  was  stretched  in  welcome,  gay  and  true. 

Her  door  stood  open  and  her  hearth  blazed  high, 
Fit  symbol  of  the  cheer  so  many  knew. 

"Just  when  Spring  came  to  gladden  all  the  land 
With   robin's   song   at   morn   and    eventide, 

Her  song  was  hushed.     Yet  ever,  though  her  hand 
Is  still,  her  lovely  message  echoes  wide." 


TO  THE  CHERISHED  MEMORY  OF  THE 
PRESIDENT  OF  "05  FROM  HER  SISTERS  OF  '06 

A  little  while  ago  on  a  beautiful  May-day 
afternoon,  some  of  us  walked  up  the  hill  where 
the  turrets  of  Martha's  house  tower  above  the 
skyline.  It  was  almost  more  than  we  could 
bear  to  think  she  could  never  open  the  door  to 
us  again,  and  we  began  recalling  the  many, 
many  occasions  when  Martha's  vivid  person- 
ality had  been  like  a  sudden  gleam  of  light  in 
shadowy  places. 

Then  gradually,  with  wonderful  comfort, 
came  the  thought  of  the  countless  doors  she 
has  opened,  not  only  to  us,  but  to  every  one 
who  reads  her  name  upon  the  printed  page, — 
doors  that  give  precious  glimpses  into  the 
talented,  beauty-loving  mind  and  the  generous, 
whimsical  heart  of  her. 

All  over  the  world  the  messages  from  the 
pen  of  Martha  Haskell  Clark  bring  her  into 
close  touch  with  sympathetic  souls,  and  we  who 
knew  her  here  at  home  take  with  us  wherever 
we  go,  the  vital  spark  of  her  that  can  never  die. 

"I  wonder  if  Martha  was  ever  more  keenly 
alive  to  us  than  she  is  today !"  breathed  one 
among  us. 

Perhaps,  after  all,  that  may  be  the  mission  of 
death — to  make  more  poignantly  alive. 

And  the  house  with  the  turrets  above  the 
tops  of  the  dark  pines?  We  went  more  happily 
clown  the  little  green  path,  for  Martha's  house 
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had  been  builded  into  the  hearts  of  her  friends. 
Martha's  house  has  no  skyline.  It  is  every- 
where, illimitable,  as  she  would  have  wanted 
it  to  be :  wherever  there  is  love  and  beauty 
and  understanding,  she  herself  has  told  us : 

"There  you  will  find  the  heart  of  me 
With  laughter  on  its  lips." 

Maude  Simes  Harding,  '06. 


TWO  MORE  "WONDERS  OF  THE 
WORLD" 

There  were  seven,  now  there  are  nine,  and 
these  two  are  in  our  great  West.  I  want  more 
of  you  people  to  see  them. 

Why  go  to  Florida  where  you  get  only  cli- 
mate and  mosquitos?  Here  I  have  seen  only 
two  of  those  buzzing  pests  and  they  were  blun- 
dering around,  quite  aware  they  were  out  of 
place !  And  our  climate  beats  Florida's  out  of 
sight,  and  you  see  something  on  the  way. 

There  are  three  rail  routes  from  Chicago  to 
So.  California.  Only  one  is  worth  considering, 
the  Santa  Fe.  The  great  corn  fields  of  Illinois, 
the  wheat  acres  of  Kansas,  Albuquerque  with 
its  Indian  School,  Isleta,  nearby  with  its  splen- 
did Pueblo  Indians,  Santa  Fe,  America's  old- 
est city,  where  Lew  Wallace  wrote  "Ben  Hur," 
the  Petrified  Forest,  Acoma,  the  beautiful, 
splendid  American  Desert,  the  meals  served 
by  Fred  Harvey,  the  descent  from  Cajon  Pass 
into  the  palms  and  flowers  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia,— any  one  of  these  would  justify  the  se- 
lection of  the  Santa  Fe  R.  R.,  for  none  of 
them  can  be  reached  by  any  other  transconti- 
nental route,  and  to  see  several  of  them,  such 
as  Santa  Fe  City,  Isleta,  Acoma,  the  Petrified 
Forest,  the  Desert,  would  alone  repay  the  trip 
from  the  East. 

But  the  real  reason,  greater  than  all  of  them 
together,  is  the  Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado 
(not  the  so-called  grand  canyon  in  Colorado, 
which  isn't  much).  It  is  one  of  two  places  no 
one  should  miss,  one  God-made,  one  man- 
made.    This  is  the  God-made  one. 

(The  Mammoth  Cave  and  Niagara  seemed 
great  to  my  younger  eye !  You  could  drop  both 
of  them  and  the  Yosemite  into  the  Canyon 
mile-deep  and  they  would  be  lost  in  it).    Now 


I  know  better.  If  you  want  to  read  about  it 
see  John  Muir,  Charles  F.  Lummis,  or  Charles 
Dudley  Warner — masters  of  the  pen,  who  have 
tried  to  write  of  its  wonder,  its  glory,  and  its 
power. 

Now  the  man-made  wonder  is  the  Mission 
Inn  at  Riverside,  California,  and  it  is  so 
unique,  so  remarkable,  that  I  am  only  tempted 
to  try  to  tell  you  something  about  it  by  the 
hope  that  many  of  the  hundreds  who  come  to 
California  may  visit  it.  For  (though  in  a  very 
different  way)  it  is  like  the  Grand  Canyon — 
one  must  see  it  to  appreciate  it — and  then  it 
is  not  easy. 

The  creator  of  it  is  Frank  L.   Miller,  still 
building  his  life  into  his  great  monument. 
******* 

The  above  I  wrote  a  week  ago.  I  have  spent 
the  week  at  the  Inn  and  I  feel  less  able  to  say 
the  adequate  thing  about  that  wonderful  place. 
It  covers  one  city  block  and  is  building  on  an- 
other. The  main  building  reproduces  in  its 
varied  fronts  several  of  the  old  Missions  of 
early  California  days.  One  enters  the  Court 
of  the  Birds  through  arches  copied  from  Capi- 
strano,  passing  two  great  old  Spanish  cannon 
from  the  Philippines,  under  tile  from  San 
Luis  Rey  made  by  Indians  over  100  years  ago, 
passing  a  replica  of  the  Gooseman  Fountain 
at  Nuremberg  and  one  of  the  two  original 
navel  orange  trees  from  Brazil,  a  great  bronze 
bell  from  China  and  a  solid-wheeled  Mexican 
ox  careta.  The  Archway  top  reproduces  the 
campanario  of  San  Gabriel.  Two  bright-col- 
ored macaws,  Joseph  and  Napoleon,  flank  the 
entrance  to  the  hotel  (Joseph  has  been  here 
since  1900)  over  which  is  the  Mission  Inn 
crest,  St.  Francis,  Junipero  Serra  and  an  In- 
dian. At  the  top  is  the  former  crest  of  the 
Glenwood — the  older  name  of  the  Mission  Inn 
— made  of  the  Indian  rain-cross  and  the  bell  in 
its  Spanish  jugo,  or  frame,  and  the  Spanish 
phrase  "Enter,  friend,  the  house  is  yours."  A 
wrought  iron  circlet  came  from  Nuremberg 
and  represents  the  head  of  the  Stag  of  St. 
Hubert,  patron  saint  of  Bavaria.  That  is  St. 
Catherine's  wishing  well  and  St.  Francis' 
shrine  is  yonder  to  the  northeast. 
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Now  you  can  begin  to  guess  what  sort  of  a 
place  you  are  coming  to  ! 

Inside  at  the  left  is  the  hat-rack  of  French 
rifle  bayonets  of  the  Prussian  War.  Near  the 
desk  is  President  Taft's  chair.  Up  two  steps 
and  you  are  in  the  Presidential  Suite,  whose 
paneling  was  done  by  the  same  Belgian  artist 
who  did  most  of  the  carving  for  Antwerp  Ca- 
thedral. The  walnut  chest  and  chairs  came  from 
Carnavvan  Castle  in  Wales.  The  iron  gate  and, 
indeed,  all  the  iron  work  is  original  Renais- 
sance from  Seville,  Spain. 

So  I  might  go  through  this  Super-Museum. 
Every  foot  of  wall  space  is  covered  by  choice 
and  usually  rare  paintings,  sconces,  curios,  etc. 
Notice  a  huge  gong  (on  its  lacquered  pedestal) 
on  which  is  inscribed  "Given  to  the  temple  at 
Zenko  by  Honda  Yashimitsu  in  the  year  646 
A.D."  This  is  the  earliest  date  found  on  any 
Japanese  bell  or  gong. 

Descending  the  tile  steps  into  the  spacious 
Cloister  Music  Room,  a  Knightly  Hall,  we  pass 
Aguinaldo's  personal  flag  and  a  bell  and  iron 
chest  that  were  captured  in  his  tent.  Three  silk 
flags  are  French  battalion  flags  of  Napoleon 
III.  The  gilt  lamp  is  Venetian,  the  stone  Gar- 
goyle was  brought  from  Spain  and  is  tenth 
century.  Down  under  the  apparent  Inn  and 
much  of  the  yard  are  the  "Cloistered  Walk" 
and  the  "Camino  Real"  over  300  feet  long  and 
copied  from  Assisi  and  opening  from  it  are 
many  rooms  holding  genuine  antiques  from 
Taos,  N.  M.,  Peru  and  everywhere  else,  it 
seems,  in  one's  wonder,  and  always  quaint  cu- 
rios and  satisfying. 

I  must  mention  a  magnificent  altar,  twenty- 
five  feet  high  and  eighteen  wide,  carved  from 
red  cedar  and  covered  by  beaten  gold.  Its  ar- 
tisans were  brought  from  Spain  and  were 
many  years  doing  it.  It  was  brought  from  the 
private  chapel  of  the  Marquis  de  Rayas  near 
Guanajuato,  Mexico.  Its  equal  is  not  in  the 
U.  S.  Its  value  $150,000.  A  special  room  is 
to  be  made  for  it. 

Go  out  into  the  Patio  where  luncheon  and 
dinner  are  served  during  much  of  the  year  to 
music  by  Spanish  girls  from  a  balcony.  See 
the  clock  face  from  Nuremberg  dated  1709. 


Go  into  the  great  kitchen,  the  finest  in  the 
world.  From  400  to  600  (besides  regular 
guests  of  the  hotel  which  number  from  300 
to  500)  get  luncheon  every  Sunday. 

The  collection  of  bells  is  the  largest  and  most 
valuable  in  the  world,  as  is  the  cabinet  of 
crosses.  Their  description  covers  78  pages  of 
a  special  catalogue.  One  bell  is  from  Bedford. 
Mass.,  and  it  aroused  the  people  on  the  night 
of  Paul  Revere's  ride. 

Goodly  provision  is  made  for  guests.  At 
9.30  a  bus  goes  to  the  Golf  grounds.  At  10 
one  for  the  daily  "hike"  to  some  foothill 
whence  feet  are  used  as  planned  by  Mrs.  Alice 
Richardson,  the  wonderful  Manager  of  this 
wonderful  hotel.  She  is  the  sister  of  Mr.  Mil- 
ler and  a  host  in  herself. 

At  1,  5  and  8  are  Concerts  in  the  Music 
Room  on  the  Cathedral  Organ,  played  by  the 
master  hand  of  Mr.  Newell  Parker,  never  jazz 
or  ragtime,  but  real  music,  sweet,  strong,  rich 
and  dignified,  with  songs  by  Miss  Elsie  Young- 
ren,-who  has  a  beautiful  voice,  and  by  a  harp 
to  whose  graceful  pluckings  the  organ  accom- 
paniment gives  value.  At  12  and  6  the  chimes 
in  the  Spanish  tower  are  heard.  Most  impor- 
tant is  the  tour  of  the  hotel  at  10.30  each  morn- 
ing when  Mr.  Francis  Borton,  the  accomplished 
Curator,  poet  and  philosopher,  guides  guests 
around  the  hotel  explaining  and  describing  its 
treasures. 

So  the  day  is  well  spent  besides  the  inspec- 
tion of  the  hundreds  of  objects  which  Mr.  Mil- 
ler has  gathered  and  which  Mr.  Borton  so 
generously  and  wisely  describes. 

If  Mr.  Edison  is  the  wizard  of  electricity, 
Mr.  Miller  is  the  Wizard  King  of  Curios.  But 
that  title  is  not  dignified  enough.  The  wonder 
is  that  one  man  could  do  so  much.  He  is  Prince 
of  Hotel  Keepers,  though  Mrs.  Richardson  is 
Queen.  One  rests  here  and  one  learns  here 
while  enjoying  the  beautiful  home. 

I  realize  better  than  anyone  else  can  how 
meagrely  I  have  penned  the  attractions  of  this 
wonderful  Mission  Inn.  If  I  have  stirred  some 
to  come  and  see  I  am  glad. 

C.  C.  Bragdon 
Pasadena,  Calif.,  April  io,  '22. 


Miss  Hoitt:  "Margaret,  define  Pathology." 
M.  H. :  "The  study  of  gods  and  goddesses." 


(In  Chemistry)  :  "What  is  steam?" 

T.  W. :  "Water  gone  crazy  with  the  heat." 


HEARD  AT  GLEE  CLUB 
1st  Tech  Man:  "What  is  the  height  of  your 

ambition  ?" 

2nd  Tech  Man:  "Well,  I  don't  know.    She 

comes  about  up  to  my  shoulder." 


Art  Student :  "Why  don't  they  carve  statues 
of  angels  with  beards  ?" 

Wise  One :  "Because  it  takes  a  close  shave  to 
g;et  into  heaven." 


G.  T. :  "What  would  this  room  be  without 
me  ?" 

H.S.:  "A  Paradise  for  two." 


Mr.  T. :  "What  country  ought  to  be  the 
richest  in  the  world  today?" 

E.  S. :  "Ireland,  for  its  capital  is  always 
Dublin." 


As  she  gazed  in  the  mirror 
She  was  bound  to  confess 
That  the  end  of  her  nose 
Was  a  shining  success. 


First  Student :  "How  near  were  you  to  the 
right  answer  to  the  third  question?" 
Second  Student :  "Four  seats  away." 


If  We  Really  Said  What  We  Thought  ! 

(After  a  strenuous  crew  practice)  "Gee !  I 
wish  River  Day  were  over." 

(After  a'  Saturday  lecture  period)  "What 
has  that  man  been  talking  about?" 

(When  one  of  your  classmates  who  has 
bobbed  her  hair  returns  from  a  week-end) 
"You  look  like  a  perfect  freak." 

(When  you  dance  with  your  roommate's 
man  at  Prom)  "Why,  don't  they  teach  Fresh- 
men at  Harvard  to  dance?" 

(After  a  visit  to  Mrs.  Barris)  "One  thing 
that  I  hate  is  to  hear  a  parrot  talk." 

But  Being  Mere  Humans,  We  Say! 
"Good  practice,  wasn't  it,  Mr.  Ordway?" 
"That  lecture  was  very  interesting  today." 
"Your  hair  looks  just  darling,  bobbed." 
"I  love  to  dance  with  you.    Most  Harvard 

men  are  good  dancers." 

"Mrs.   Barris,   Polly  is  the  sweetest  parrot 

I've  ever  seen." 


If  you  want  to  write  "wright"  right,  follow 
the  right  old  rite,  and  don't  write  either  write 
or  right  or  rite  for  wright.  If  you  follow  the 
new  rite  to  write,  you  write  "rite"  for  right, 
for  rite,  for  wright  and  for  write,  and  in  four 
rites,  how  many  all  rights  could  you  all  right 
say  right  from  rite,  or  rite  from  wright,  or 
wright  from  right,  or  wright  from  write,  or 
right  from  write,  or  write  from  rite?  It  is  all 
right  to  follow  the  old  rite;  so  write  "wright" 

right-  L.  Cabrera. 


LASELL    LEAVES 


45 


BAKER'S 

Sweet  Chocolate 


Delicious 
Flavor 

Absolute 
Purity 

High 
Quality 


Sweet  Chocolate  is  very  sustaining, 
as  it  contains  more  nourishment 
than    the    same    amount    of    beef. 

WALTER  BAKER  &  CO.  LTD. 


Established  1780 


DORCHESTER,  MASS. 


A  Big  City  Store  in  the  Suburbs 


Three  floors — nearly  half 
an  acre  of  selling  space 


Clifford  S.  Cobb  Company 

1 07  to  I  15  Moody  Street,  Waltham 


CRfl  FT5MflN 

LA5T  WORD  IN  AUTOMATIC  PENCILS 


Made  up  in  your  college  colors,  with 
your    name    engraved    in 
A    beautiful,    practical    penc 
Simply  can't  gel  out  of  order 
Pencil    postpaid  65$. 
Liberal   reduction  on 
quantities.  Send  10c 
for    1    dozen 


Never-Break 

leads,  to  fit 

any 
pencil. 


The  smooth  blending  of  art 
colors  makes  this  a  pencil  to  be 
proud  of. 

No  such  value  ever  offered.     Money 

.  back  if  not  satisfied. 

Send  check,  money  order  or  cash,  state  color* 
desired  and  give  name  to  be  engraved. 

THE  UNITED  PENCIL  CO.,  INC. 

318  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK 


The  result  of  38  years'  constant  effort, 
all  under  the  same  name  and  manage- 
ment, constantly  striving  to  make  it  all 
that  the  name  implies:    "Better  Butter" 


The  Fairmont  Creamery  Company 

37  Commercial  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


Tel.  Richmond  1463 


Osmon  C,  Bailey,  Pres. 


Lowell  Bros.  &  Bailey  Co. 
¥x\x\X  arte  Jlrnflurr 

69,  71   and  73  Clinton  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


C.  R.  Corwin  Company 

DEALERS  IN 

BUTTER,  EGGS 
and   POULTRY 

Basement,  2  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

SOUTH  SIDE 
BOSTON,   MASS. 


A  FRIEND 
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O.  S.  REED 

453  LEXINGTON  ST.,  AUBURNDALE 
Agent  for  Wallham  Watches 


C.  W.  THOMPSON  &  CO. 

2B  Park  St.,  Boston  Tel.  Hay  market  1150 

Send   for   our   recent   Catalogues.     Mail 

orders  filled  the  same  day  as  received. 

Music  sent  on  selection  if  desired. 


K^SG^KTS 


ere's  notrnnq'staid'or 
"set-''  about  this  fine 
Tan  Grain  Russia 
Calf  Oxford  with 
lis  attractive 
Brogue  effect, 
Welt  sole  and 
Military  Heel 


Correct  Footwear 
for  tne  \ouncj 
Girl  active  in 
Social  and 
Athletic  Affairs 


THAYER    MCNEIL 
COM  PAN  V 

BO  STON 

M7  TEMPLE   PL^CE         15  WEST  STREET 


The  Elite 

Lamp  Shade  Shop 

May  we  not  help  to  "Shade  Your  Lamp?" 

A  full  line  of 

Silks,  Trimmings  and  Frames  at  Lowest  Prices 

Special  Orders  for  Lamp  Shades,  Boudoir  Lamps 
and  Telephone  Dolls 

Free  Instruction 
Room  1007  Blake  Bldg. 

59  Temple  Place,  Boston,  Mass. 
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PARIS 


BROOKLYN 


Lamson  &  Hubbard  Co. 

Cor.  Boylston  and  Arlington  Sts. 
BOSTON 


GREATEST    AMERICAN 

FURRIERS 


BALCH  PRICE  CO. 

Smith  and  Fulton  Streets 
BROOKLYN,  N.Y. 


BOSTON 


MAGNOLIA 


BATCHELDER 
&  SNYDER  CO. 

Packers  and  Poultry  Dressers 
Wholesale  Only 

Beef,  Mutton,  Lamb,  Veal, 
Pork,  Hams,  Bacon,  Sau- 
sages, Poultry,  Game,  But- 
ter, Cheese.  Eggs,  Olives, 
Oils,  Fresh,  Salt  and 
Smoked  Fish 

BLACKSTONE,  NORTH. 
NORTH  CENTRE  STS. 

BOSTON 

Offices  and  Stores 
Telephone  Richmond  3000 


There's  Joy  and  Economy  in  having  the  latest  styles  when  you  use 

vjouxrtbe 

FABRIC  DYES 

One  dye  for  all  fabrics.      They  give  equally  perfect  results  when 
dyeing  Cotton,  Wool,  Silk  or  Mixed  Goods 

Simple    to    Use  —  Wonderful    in    Results 

Put  up  in  Tablets,  8  of  one  color  in  each  package 
18  Fashionable  Colon 

Manufactured  by 

CARPENTER  MORTON   COMPANY 

BOSTON,   MASS. 

Who  also  make  Colorite  for  Straw  Hats-Sold  at  Drug  and  Dept.  stores 


M.  F.  FOLEY  CO. 

Boston's  Real  Fish  House 

3-5-7-9  Friend  Street 

12-14-16-18  Union  Street 

BOSTON 

Phone  Richmond  281 1 


Bryant  &  Ordway  Co. 

WHOLESALERS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Butter,  Eggs,  Cheese, 
Poultry  and  General  Produce 

FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET 
BASEMENT  No.  1 

Boston,  Mass. 

Telephone  Richmond  1729 


Spring  and  Summer 
Millinery 

Tailored  Hats 
Dress  Hats  and 
Sport  Hats 
Ribbons 
Smart  Shapes 
Trimmings  and 
Frames 


KORNFELD'S 

65-69   SUMMER  STREET 
53-55  TEMPLE  PLACE 
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For  Spring  Wear 


We  are  showing  a  wide  variety  of  Oxfords  for 

wear  with  Spats  or  Heavy  Hosiery 

$8.75  to  $15.00 

Spats  in  all  the  wanted  shades 

$3.00  to  $6.00 

Silk  and  Wool  Mixture  Hosiery 

$2.25  to  $6.00 

T.  E.  MOSELEY  CO.  160  Tremont  St.,  Boston 


Tel.  Newton  West  965-J 


Next  to  Post  Office 


D.    WIGOD 
Ladies'    Tailoring 

Cleansing,  Pressing,  Repairing,  Specialty  of 
Fancy  Dresses 

303  AUBURN  ST.,  AUBURNDALE 


LARRY  ROSS 
Fine     Shoe     Repairing 

RUBBERS 

2088  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Aubumdale 


Telephone   Richmond    1647,    1648 
ALBERT  P.  SMITH        GILBERT  O.  EATON,  Mgr. 

SMITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,    Cheese   and  Eggs 

2    and    4   Faneuil    Hall    Market 
Boston,    Mass. 

Sole     Receivers     of     Randolph     Turnbridge 
Creameries 


FURNITURE 

WHOLESALE 


PAGE  &  BAKER  CO. 
88-102  Fulton  St., 

Telephone  Rich.  820 


Boston 


PURE    PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Recipes 

Packed  in   Stone  Jars 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,  Inc. 

78  Portland   St.,   Boston 

Tel.   577   Haymaiket 
Send  for  price  list  of  over  60   kinds 


LADIES'  AND  MEN'S  FURNISHINGS 
FANCY  GOODS  AND  NOTIONS 

C.  A.  DONOVAN 

DRY  GOODS 

345  Auburn  St.  Auburndale 


ELLIOT  W.  KEYES 
fttjarmariat 

Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE,  MASS. 
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CAPITAL                                                 SURPLUS 
$400,000                                                    $400,000 

We    are   prepared    to  handle  and  cordially 
invite    the    banking    business    of    Auburndale 
people.     Small  as  well  as  large  accounts  re- 
ceive our  careful  attention. 

Other  Offices :                      A  uburndale  Office 
Newton                                  393  Auburn  St. 
Newtonville                                   Hours,  8-2 
Newton  Centre                                Sat.,  8-1 

WHEN  YOU  THINK 

of  ordering  Students'  Paper,  Note  Books, 
Fountain  Pens,  Engraved  or  Printed  Cards, 
Programs,  Invitations  and  Dance  Orders 

THINK  OF 

^—~  gggj^-— -      of  Boston    ) 

THE  BEACON  HILL   STATIONERS 

PEMBERTON  [Tj  SQUARE 

Little  Building  Branch,   No.  5  Subway  Store 

Telephone,  Richmond  73 1  -732 
C.  D.  BULLERWELL                   F.  M.  SCOBORIA 

C.  D.  BULLERWELL  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 

FRUIT  AND  PRODUCE 

7  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

(NORTH  SIDE) 
BOSTON,   MASS. 

C.  P.  Hollander  Co. 

Established  1848 

Smart  Apparel 
for  Misses 

For  Every  Occasion 
at  Reasonable  Prices 

Childs,  Sleeper  &  Co. 

WHOLESALE  DEALERS  IN 

BEEF,  POULTRY,  MUTTON, 
LAMB  AND  VEAL 

HOTEL  SUPPLIES 
57  and  58  N.  Market  St.              Boston 

202-216  Boylston  Street 
Boston 

New  York                   Paris 
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With  a  Charm  All  Their  Own 


Printed  Linens  in  stripes,  checks,  and  Polka- 
dots  in  the  desired  colorings,  these  are  a  welcome 
innovation  to  our  sheer  linen  display. 

For  blouses,  dresses,  lingerie,  handkerchiefs, 
this  linen  is  a  welcome  change  from  the  solid 
colors  which  have  been  popular  for  so  1  _  _ 
long.     Per  yard 1 .I/O 

French  Blue,  Rose,  Apple  Green,  Lavender, 
Peach,  Gray  and  Tan  are  the  Colors 


T.  D.  Whitney  Company 


Everything  in  Linen 

37-39  TEMPLE  PLACE 
25-31  WEST  STREET 

BOSTON  10 


FLORISTS  FOR  LASELL  FOR  26  YEARS 


rax  Brokers 

TZop/srs 


QUjnire  1&aa?B,  Htnlets  mi  (§tti\xhs 


Mail  and  Telephone  Orders  Promptly  Filled 


44  TEMPLE  PLACE 


BOSTON 


CHARGE  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 


Telephones  Beach  6431,  6432 
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Mandolins, 
Guitars,  Banjos 

And     Kindred     Instruments 

For  those  who  play  and  who  appreciate  refined 
tone  quality  and  scientific  adjustment. 

Banjos     -        -        $15.00  to     $65.00 
Guitars    -        -  10.00  to       75.00 

Mandolins       -  10.00  to       50.00 

Ditson  Empire  Mandolins 
Ditson  Empire  Guitars 
Ditson  Special  Cole  Banjos 

Martin   Guitars   and   Mandolins 
Tenor   Banjos,  Banjo-Mandolins 

Ukuleles      -        -        $5.00  to  $15.00 
Hawaiian  Steel  Guitars 

Repairing  a  Specialty 

OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

178-179  TREMONT  STREET 
BOSTON,    MASS. 


F.  Capodanno   &   Sons 
AUBURNDALE  FRUIT  MARKET 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

Fine  Assorted  Confectionery 
Cigars,  Tobacco 

325-327  Auburn  St.,  Taylor  Block 
AUBURNDALE 

Telephone,  Newton  West  1275 


Established  1882  Incorporated  1904 

GEORGE  P.  RAYMOND  CO. 

Costumers 

6  BOYLSTON  PLACE,        BOSTON,    MASS. 
College    Dramatic   Work   a   Specialty 

Telephone  Beach    1 45 


G.  P.  Ahner,  Pres.     L.  H.  Huot,  Treas.     E.J.  Monetise.  Chairman 


Telephone  Richmond  246  and  247 


Duparquet,   Huot  & 


M 


oneuse 


Co. 


William    M.   Flanders   Co. 

Wholesale   Grocers 
Boston  and  Northampton 


Sk 


Manufacturers  of 


Imperial  French  Ranges 
High  Grade  Cooking  Apparatus 

Also  General  Kitchen  Outfitters 

90   North  Street,    Boston 

New  York  Chicago 


■j/   .niwniRKD    * 
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Invalids 


The    most    delicate    and      delicious   flavored 
chocolate   to   be    found   anywhere 
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New  York  Boston  Philadelphia 

394  Fifth  Ave.  161  Tremont  St.  1311  Walnut  St. 

164  Tremont  St. 


YOUR  portrait  by  recognized  artists  —  your 
simple  message  of  friendship — your  gift  alone, 
unfading  and  priceless — your  consummate  ex- 
pression of  regard — the  reproduction  of  yourself. 

What  could  be  nicer  or  more  appreciated  by 
your  family  and  friends  than  a  good  photo- 
graph ? 

SPECIAL  RATES  EXTENDED  TO  LASELL  STUDENTS 


LASELL   LEAVES 


The  Choicest  Blooms 

of  all  seasonable  flowers  may  be  had 

at  our  Waltham  Flower  Shop 


Free  delivery  to  all  parts  of  Newton 
Charge  accounts  for  your  convenience 


Ruane,  Florist 

151  Moody  Street,  Waltham  Tel.  Waltham  1103 


WINSHIP,  BOIT  &  CO. 

Harvard  Knitting  Milk 
Wakefield,  Mass. 


"HARVARD    MILLS" 

(Hand  Finished) 
UNDERWEAR 


GRADUATION  GIFTS 

These  Rings  are  Made  of  the  Famous  18k  BELAIS  WHITE  GOLD 


No.  2788 
Three  Blue  White 
Absolutely  Perfect 

Diamonds 


18  inches 


to 


30  inches 


$10.00 
15.00 
25.00 
50.00 
75.00 

100.00 


No.  2695 
Two  Blue  White  Abso- 
lutely Perfect  Diamonds 
One  Synthetic  Sapphire 


INDESTRUCTIBLE  PEARL  NECKLACES 


PLATINUM  AND  DIAMOND  BAR  PINS 
$200.00.  $250.00,  $300.00,  $500.00 


PLATINUM  AND  DIAMOND 

WRIST  WATCHES 

$225.00,  $250.00.  $275.00.  $300.00,  $350.00 


WRIST  WATCHES 
Cold  Filled,  $18.00  upwards 
Solid  Cold,   $30.00  upwards 


4 1  Summer  Street,  Boston 


$100.00 

3  Diamonds 

2  Sapphires 

Platinum  Front 


F.  F.  DAVIDSON.  F.  F.  DAVIDSON.  JR., 


AUBURNDALE 


-1-; 


X: 


$125.00 

3  Diamonds 

Platinum 

Front 


w 


aLS  BINDERY 

ALTHAM,  MASS. 
OCT.  1953 


